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Pennsylvania 


SHORT LINES 
BETWEEN 





St. Louis and New York.......... 1054 miles 
Chicago and New YorkE..... ...... 908 miles 
Cincinnati and New YorE........ 761 miles 
St. Louis and Pittsburgh......... 614 miles 
Chicago and Pittsburgh .......... 468 miles 
Cincinnati and Pittsburgnh........ 311 miles 
Pittsburgh and New York...... 440 miles 
St. Louis and Columbus........... 423 miles 
Chicago and Columbus .. 815 miles 
Cincinnati and Columbus......... 120 miles 
Chicago and Louisville............ 305 miles 
Chicago and Cincinnati............ 300 miles 
St. Louis and Indianapotlis...... 242 miles 
Chicago and Indianapolis......... 195 miles 


Frequent Daily Through Service 


Between the above named Cities 





“LOOK AT THE MAP!” 
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FOR PARTICULAR INFORMATION ADDRESS 


Either of the following named Agents 


H. A. BUCK, General Agent, 40 Powell St., - San Francisco, Cal. 
F. N. KOLLOCK, District Agent, 122 Third St., - Portland, Ore. 
C. L. HARBAUGH, Traveling Passenger Agent, - Seattle, Wash. 
M.F. VAN HORN, District Passenger Agent, - Los Anveles, Cal. 
C. A. BAIRD, Traveling Passenger Agent, - San Antonio, Texas. 
C. L. KIMBALL, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Chicago, III. 
GEO. T. HULL, District Agent, - - - Denver, Col. 
J. M. CHESBROUGH, General Passenger Agent, - St. Louis, Mo. 
G. W. WEEDON, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Cincinnati, O. 
SAMUEL MOODY, General Passenger Agent, - Pittsburgh, Pa. 
COLIN STUDDS, Eastern Passenger Agent, 

No. 263 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


“The Standard Railroad of America” 
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SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 








This Bureau is established for the purpose of furnishing information to prospective 
travelers. Sunset Magazine by reason of its close relations with railroad and 
steamship companies occupies a very favorable position, enabling it to obtain at 
first hand accurate data. 

We plan to make this the most complete bureau of its kind in the country. We 
will furnish information about any part of the world, telling you how to get there, what 
the cost will be, what the hotel accommodations and rates are, and will send 
you descriptive books, maps and folders—in fact, all the information our great 
facilities enable us to give. 

No advertisement will be permitted herein the reliability of which has not first 
been determined. We will be glad to furnish full information about any advertisement 
appearing in this department. 


NORTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT HOME OFFICE SOUTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT 
Wells Fargo Building, Flood Building, 600 Spring Street, 
Portland, Oregon San Francisco Los Angeles 














“The Seaside Resort of Northern California’’—two railroad 
lines running to San Francisco eighty miles north, and another 
under course of construction; New Casino cost over $800,000; 
City population 1900, 5595— 1908, 14,200. _ No city in the 
West offers better opportunities for investment. Write Board of 
Trade for Booklet ““A. 
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“The most superbly situated hotel in the world” 








FAIRMONT MOTEL 


SAN FRANGISGO 


Satisfies every wish of the most fastidious traveler. 


Read what our guests say: 


‘“A homelike and comfortable hotel whose superb location, magnificent 
appointments and perfect service leave nothing to be desired.” 

“Absolutely unrivaled among the hotels of the world.’’ 

“A good place to entertain or to be entertained.” 

“An hotel that answers every requirement.” 

“Offers every convenience and luxury a good hotel should have, to- 
gether with many exclusive features designed expressly for its discrim- 
inating guests.” 

‘“‘A masterpiece of steel and stone. 

“An hotel in which each room has attached bath.”’ 


” 


Accommodations for 1000 Guests. 
Single Rooms with bath, $2.50 to $10.00 per day. 
Beautiful Suites, $10.00 to $100.00 per day 


MANAGEMENT OF THE 








PALACE HOTEL COMPANY 
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Facing a tropical 
park,which, in the 
civic center of 
an Francisco,has 
the unusual aspect 
of an old-worl 
square or Spanish 
Plaza, this hostelry 
marks the farthest 
advance of science 


in hotel service. 


Rates (European 
EC ae ae ee 
Rooms - -$2°°upward 
~ with bath 23° upward 
Parlor, bedroom &bath 
from$lO°° upward 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


HOTEL 
ST-FRANCIS 


JAMES WOODS.Manager 
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The Hotel Holand 


EUROPEAN PLAN 

A STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS FAMILY HOTEL 
Ellis Street, between Powell and Mason, San Francisco, California 
The Hotei Holland Co., Proprietors 


E. L. Young, Manager 































HOTEL CARLTON 


A First-Class Family Hotel 





RATES PER DAY: 


European Plan, $2.00 to $6.00 
American Plan, $3.00 to $10.00 


FOR FURTHER INFORMATION 
Address 


Mrs. W. F. MORRIS 


Telegraph Ave. and Durant St. 


BERKELEY - CALIFORNIA 



















100 rooms ; 
comfortable, quiet and homelike. 
up. Write for booklet to 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


HOTEL AUDUBON 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
928 ELLIS STREET 


Cc. E. GANTER, MANAGER 


centrally located; all modern conveniences; 
Rates $1.00 per day and 












San Francisco’s Popular Stopping Place 


GRAND HOTEL 
55 TAYLOR ST. 


100 Rooms at $1 Day 
100 Rooms, with Bath, at $2 and $2.50 Day 


NEAR MARKET 
50 Rooms at $1.50 Day 





“The House with a Location” 


Fotel . Savoy 


Van Ness Ave., cor. Ellis St. 


San Francisco 
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ue __- TUSCAN 
SPRINGS 


THE GOLDEN 
STATE is noted for 
its number and variety 
of mineral springs and 
their valuable mineral 
qualities, but none 
perhaps, are so justly 
famous as the Tuscan 
Mineral Springs, of 
Northern California, 
situated near the thri- 
ving town of Red 
Bluff, Tehama Co. 


Bubbling up from unknown depths, where nature is busily engaged in compounding and mixing the minerals 
which are a cure for scores of chronic diseases not amenable to other forms of treatment. are more than fifty 
springs, all within a surface area of less than one square mile, yet no two are alike 

The curative power of these waters in chronic cases of rheumatism, stomach, liver and kidne -y troubles and all 
diseases of the blood is beyond question, as can be testified to by thousands of sufferers from all over the United 
States, who have obtained relief from their use. 

A $60,000 tavern, three stories high, with wide veranda, and containing all of the accessories of the modern 
hotel building, offers to the visitor rest and comfort at all seasons of the year. 

An additional attraction is the new three-story bathhouse just completed at a cost of $25,000. The building is 
of concrete and cement and is provided with hot steam rooms, hot and cold mineral tub baths, hot and cold 
mineral and fresh water shower baths, turkish baths, mud baths and a hot plunge. Adjoining is an open air 
plunge bath, 36 x 64 feet in size, with an extreme depth of 12 feet of water. 

Natural gas from one of the springs serves to light and heat both the bathhouse and hotel and is also used 
in evaporating the water from certain springs in the manufacture of salts which have been found valuable in 
the treatment of catarrh and diseases of the stomach. 

These are but a few of the wonders of Tuscan Springs to be found by the invalid in search of health or the 
student in search of knowledge. 

Information in detail may be had by sending for booklets and other printed matter, all of which is free. 

Send 50 cents for Tuscan Spring Catarrh Salts, Stomach and Kidney Salts or Good Red Blood Salts. Postage 


oR eee Address, E. B. WALBRIDGE, Tuscan Springs, California 




















“The Glenwood,” at Riverside 


ELBERT HUBBARD, writing of The Glenwood recently said, ‘Its 


mission is to serve mankind and benefit humanity. Everywhere we CALIFORNIA’S 


find — courtesy and good cheer and loving attention.” 
A hotel typically Californian in architecture, environment and atmos- 
phere. For illustrated literature address The Gienwood at Rive erside, Cal. MISSION INN 
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HOTEL DEL MONTE 


THREE HOURS’ RIDE FROM SAN FRANCISCO 


The Most Delightful Watering Place in the World 


Stopovers allowed on all through Railroad Tickets 











In the pine forests on beautiful Monterey Bay—provides all the pleasures of the best 
seaside and mountain resorts with the luxuries and conveniences of the finest city 
hotels. Magnificent golf links—superb motor roads—world-famous seventeen mile drive. 
Wonderful salmon fishing. Summer rates $3 to $5.50 per day, Ameri- 

can plan. Full information with illustrated literature on request. Address H. R. Warner, Msgr. 























Mt. Tamalpais 


«+. OVER... 


“The Crookedest Railroad in the World” 








is a trip no visitor to San Francisco can overlook 
and one that no native Californian interested 
in scenic effects, or the geography of this part 
of the country should fail to take. 


The Trip to Mt. Tamalpais Consists of 


a boat ride along the wharves and shipping of San Francisco; a sail across the 
Golden Gate, the entrance to the Golden West; an electric car ride, third rail 
system, along the shore of the bay; a railroad ride through the big redwood 
trees of Mill Valley; the mountain railway trip, not a cog road and no steep 
inclines; an unsurpassed panorama of mountains, valleys and ocean. You see 
it allfrom Mt. Tamalpais and want to go again. 





For full information inquire at any railroad passenger office or 


Peck-Judah Co. Ticket Office | Mt. Tamalpais Railway Co. 
553 South Spring Street, Los Angeles Sausalito Ferry Mill Valley, Marin County 
789 Market Street, San Francisco San Francisco California 
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OLD LOCATION 





Planned for accommodation of discerning public. 
All modern conveniences, 
Cafe and Grill with excellent cuisine. 


RATE 


New Perkins Hotel 


PORTLAND, OREGON 
NEW HOTEL 
Exquisitely furnished. 


Liberal number of baths. 
European plan, 


Large sample rooms, 
Bus meets all trains, 


S: Rooms with privilege of bath, $1.00 and up 
Rooms with private bath, $2.00 and up 


WARREN SWETLAND, Manager 














| FIREPROOF FAMILY 
HOTEL 


American or European. 
Convenient to Theaters 
and Shopping District. 
Write for rates, reser- 
vations and booklet 


HOTEL WOODWARD 


421 West Eighth Street 
Los Angeles, California 


Guy K. Woodward- D. O'Donnel 








“RIGHT OPPOSITE THE MAIN POSTOFFICE” 
NO. 60 SEVENTH ST., COR. JESSIE STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 














soc | $2.00 
to “9 
yo Modern in Every Respect —— 
100 ROOMS 
PHONE Mrs. M. Morehouse PHONE 


MARKET 1067 Proprietress MARKET 1067 








Salt Lake The New 
— —_ WILSON 


European 


HOTEL 





Strictly first-class 
Visit our Cafe 





TheDanmoore 


PORTLAND’S NEW HOTEL 


475 WASHINGTON 
Cor. 14th, opp. Heilig Theater 





oO 
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European Plan—$1 and Up 
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Bus Meets All Trains 
DAN J. MOORE, Prop. 








HOTEL MOORE—Clatsop Beach, Seaside, Ore.—Open 
| fall year. For information apply at THE DANMOORE 














LAKESIDE INN 


One hour from San Diego by the Cuya- 
maca Railroad or by automobile over 
beautiful drive. Lakeside has more nat- 
ural attractions than any resort in the 
West. Its famous mineral waters have 
curative properties for those who are ill, 
me anda tonic for those who are well 


Fishing and shooting on its own lake, 
in season. Lake encircled by the only 
two-mile auto track in the United States. 
The climate permits it to be an all-year 
round resort. Added to these attractions 
are golf, tennis, riding and driving 

The hotel is imme situated, surrounded by flowers and green 
fields; the service is excellent and the cuisine beyond criticism 

Illustrated booklet free. 


LAKESIDE tNN 
Lakeside, San Diego County, California 
H. F. NORCROSS, Agent, 334 South Spring Street, Los Angeles, California 








SEATTLE 


“Twelve Stories of 


Solid Comfort” 


Building concrete 
marble. 

Located most 
shopping district. 

210 rooms, 135 baths. 

Library and bound magazines 
in reading rooms for guests. 

Most refined hostelry in Seattle. 

Absolutely fire »proof. 

English Grill. 


Rates $1.00 up 


steel and 


fashionable 
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One of the world’s 
most curative Springs. 
One of America’s most 
a comfortable 
one-halfhours and refined 


Write manager at Byron Hot Springs Hotel or inquire of any f om 


e 
S. P. Agent or Peck-Judah Co., 789 Market St., San Francisco, or ° h t ] 
553 South Spring St., Los Angeles. San Francisco O S S r 1 © S 


La Casa Grande (Hote!) | $500 Cash Prizes $500 


nominee ; 
f | | ¥ BEST AUTOMOBILE STORIES 


FACTS—NOT FICTION 
WRITE 
Sunset Magazine, Flood Building, San Francisco 


Lakeside Park 


LAKE TAHOE 
The popular family resort. 16th season opens June Ist 
Hotel, Cottages ard Furnished Tents. Boating, 
fishing, bathing, mountain climbing, riding, driving, 
In the beart of beautiful Pasadena. All cars pass the door. Ameri- tennis, croquet and other attractions. 
can Plan. Comfortable, homelike; $2 00 to $4.00 a day; special weekly FOR TERMS AND BOOKLET ADDRESS 
rates. W. H. KINDIG, Manager, Pasadena, California. E. B. SMITH & CO., STATELINE, CALIFORNIA 


KLAMATH Hotel Tallac 
LAKE TAHOE, CALIFORNIA 
H ( T Most Popular Resort on Lake Tahoe 
— ~TALLAC— 
c P RI N C c offers more as a Summer Resort 
than any other resort in California, 


having innumerable small lakes 
and streams within a short dis- 
tance of the hotel, in which fishing 
Is a fine Health and Pleasure te cnameniliind. 

Resort in the mountains of 


northern California. Apply to 


















THE HOTEL AT BYRON 





















































Finest Livery in State 
Over 100 head driving and saddle horses 

















PECK-JUDAH CO., 789 MARKET ST, For information, rates, etc., apply 
SAN FRANCISCO Peck Judah Co., 789 Market St. 


: Southern Pacific Information Bureau 
Or to Edson Bros., Beswick, Cal., for Folder and Tallac, California 
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PORTION OF FRONT OF MAIN BUILDING 





ST. HELENA 
SANITARIUM 


Next to the Battle Creek Sanitarium, the 
largest and best equipped institution of 
its kind in the world. Offers advantages 
of climate ard surroundings for health 
seekers, combined with conveniences of a 
modern hotel, physicians of long experi 
ence, trained sence and careful attend- 
ants. Located 65n ilesfromSan Francisco 
on an eminence overlooking the beautiful 
Napa Valley. For information address 











ST. HELENA SANITARIUM 
SANITARIUM, NAPA CO. CALIFORNIA 


INFORMATION BUREAU S. P. CO. 
FLOOD BUILDING SAN FRANCISCO 























CREEK. Building new and strictly 
Pacific from which come the gentle, 

the finest in the world. Tennis court and other 
accommodation for one’s comfort. Reasonable rates. 


LONG BEACH SANITARIUM, 


A medical and surgical Sanitarium in Southern California by the sea. 
great BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM plan, and one of the finest and best equipped of its kind west of BATTI 
modern in every appointment. 
Battle Creek Sanitarium means, methods and appliances are used. 
cool, refreshing ocean breezes, that make 
outdoor sports. 
Visitors welcome. 


LONG BEACH, 
CALIFORNIA 


Affiliated with and established on ee 


Fine spacious treatment rooms, where ai 
Roof garden and sun parlor overlooking the 
the summer climate of Long Beach 
A health home. Excellent service and every 
For further particulars, address 

W. RAY SIMPSON, Manager 














Saint Joseph Sanitarium 
and Old People’s Home 


Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy, and designed to accommodate persons 
who wish rest or medical treatment. Has a hospital department, operating 
room and every convenience for surgery. All nursing done by the Sisters 
and competent trained nurses. Patients may have choice of physicians. 
Electric elevator and modern conveniences. Large grounds, ideal location 
and perfect climate. 

SEND For Descriptive Bookier ro SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 


WHEELER’S HOT MINERAL SPRINGS 


Ideal summer and winter resort. Open the year round. 
An abundance and variety of hot and cold mineral 
waters. Hotel, cottages and first-class dining room. 
Rates $10 to $18 per week, including baths. Furnished 
cottages for housekeeping. Write for booklet. 

MRS. R. A. BLUMBERG, Proprietor, 
Nordhoff, Ventura County, - + + + = California 











PARAISO 
HOT SPRINGS 


Grandest and most accessible of all year 
round resorts. Mildest winters in Cali- 
fornia. Only hot soda, iron and sulphur 
Baths in California. (Guaranteed to cure 
rheumatism and all stomach troubles. 
Expert masseurs. $12.00 to $16.00 per week. 
Baths free. Take “Cvaster’’ arriving at 
Springs at 1.30 pm. Waters awarded First 
Prize at St. Louis Exposition. 





LAKE INDEPENDENCE 


Sixteen miles from Truckee. Splendid trout fishing 
in lake and stream, hunting, boating, driving and 
riding. Good bathing beach. Table unexcelled. For 
particulars address 

MISS RUSSELLA WARD, 
Lake Independence Hobart Mills P. 0. 
Or Information Bureau, Southern Pacific Co., James 
Flood Building, San Francisco. 














Among the Pines 
Altitude 2024 ft. The most 
thoroughly equipped 
ranch resort in the Sierra 
Nevada Mountains. Open 


the year round. Rates $8 OAKS 
to $12 per week. Booklet 


on request. R. F. Warham, Applegate, Placer Co. Cal. 
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| CHICO . ; 


WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET _ 


RICHARDSON MINERAL SPRINGS 


Open the entire year. Steam and 
Mineral baths every day. In the foot- 
hills of the Sierras, ten miles from Chico. 
Cures rheumatism, malaria, all stomach, 
liver, kidney, and skin diseases, and | 
nervous troubles. Montgomery water 
unexcelled for kidney trouble. Stage 
daily except Sundays. Long distance 
telephone. Rates reasonable. Address, 











J. H. RICHARDSON 
CALIFORNIA 
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One and a half days for the round trip; guides, horses and outfits furnished. 
Finest of fishing and hunting in season. 
information any Southern Pacific Agent or SISSON TAVERN. 

















SISSON TAVERN 


California State Hatchery on grounds of Tavern. 






A delightful outing. 


Full 

















CAMP LIF Hunting, Fishing, Boating , 
and Outdoor Sports ; 
Get close to nature for a week or two. G0 MINN 
FURNISHED TENTS AND COTTAGES AND las CA ? EA | 


San Antonio Canyon Camp 


at the foot of ‘‘Old Baldy,” at an elevation of 4700 ft., 
is conveniently reached by the Southern Pacific and 
Salt Lake railroads via Ontario, and Santa Fe via 
Upland, thence to terminus of electric line, where 
stage connections are made. 


Ontario Power Company, Owners, Ontario, Cal. 
or, Sunset Magazine Information Bureau, 
600 S. Spring St. Los Angeles, Cal. 





EXCELLENT DINING SERVICE AND ST.PAU 
: e 


For rates and information address 














THE SOUTHERN ROUTE 
TEXAS AND PACIFIC RAILWAY TO THE EAST 


Through Standard and Tourist Sleepers 


FORT WORTH AND DALLAS 


NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 


E. P. TURNER, G. P. and T. A., Dallas, Texas 





VIA 


TO 
ST. LOUIS AND CHICAGO 


THROUGH 

















NEW ORLEANS, 
TO MEMPHIS, LOUISVILLE, CINCINNATI, 
ST.LOUIS AND CHICAGO, 























W.J.SHOTWELL T. D. CONNELLY 
General Agent, 36 Powell Street General Agent, 544 So. Spring St Tickets and other information of agents of its own 
San Francisco, California Los Angeles, California and connecting lines, 


A. H. HANSON, P.T.M. S. G. HATCH, G. P. A. 
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between Chicago , 
and the Pacific 
Coast, via the ; 
2 i 


Chicago, Union Pacific 


& North Western Line 


The electric lighted Overland Limited between Chicago and 
San Francisco and Chicago and Portland, the electric lighted 
Los Angeles Limited between Chicago and Los Angeles (via the 
Chicago & North Western, Union Pacific & Salt Lake Route) and 
the China and Japan Fast Mail between Chicago, San Francisco, 
Los Angeles and Portland, via 


The Only Double Track Railway Between 
ChicagoandtheMissouriRiver 


The equipment of these trains is of the highest character 
of excellence. Low one way and round tip rates in 
effect to and from Chicago and all points east. Daily 
and personally conducted tours in Pullman tounst 
sleeping cars. Train schedules, rates of fare, sleeping 
car reservations, maps and booklets on application. 





Uy 



















R. R. RITCHIE, C. A. THURSTON, G.A.  R. V. HOLDER, G. A., 
Gen. Agt. Pacific Coast, 605 So. Spring St., 153 Third St., F 
878 Market St., Los Angeles. Portland. - 









San Francisco. = 
W. B. KNISKERN, P. T. M., 
Chicago & North Western Railway, 

CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Arizona &S Lew Mexico 


* 
Jas. Cotguuoun, President. h auUWay NorMAN CARMICHAEL, Second Vice-Pres. 


J. G. Hopkins, First Vice-President. A. T. THomson, Secy. and Treas. 














Gro, A. WaastaFr, Superintendent. 


General Offices: Clifton, Arizona 


Sty ARIZONA AND NEW MEXICO RAILWAY connects with the Southern 
Pacific Company lines at Lordsburg, New Mexico, and with the El Paso and South- 
western Railway at Hachita, New Mexico. It runs a daily passenger service between 
the points named and Clifton, Arizona, the great copper camp. It spans the Gila and 
San Francisco rivers, and for twenty miles follows the historic canyon of the Gila river. 
It carries the traveler from the arid plains into the heart of the Peloncillo Mountains, 
landing him in the oldest and greatest mining camp in Arizona. The climate of Clifton 
is perfect during eight months in the year; altitude, 3400 feet; population, 5000; 
magnificent mountain scenery, traversed by mountain railroads; hunting, fishing, hot 
springs; ample hotel accommodations. The center of an immense mineral belt that is in 
its infancy in development. Here are great copper smelters and wonderful copper mines. 
























TO rue EAS® 


No travel in the world is so luxurious as that 
from California to Chicago. Both as to 
scenery and train equipment, no 
route is so attractive. 


The Overland Limited 


Leaves California daily; electric lights in 
every berth ; all the latest books and papers ; 
news of the world bulletined twice daily and 
in extras when occasion warrants 


UNION PACIFIC 


For full information about this famous 
train, call on or write 


S. F. BOOTH, G. A. 
42 Powell St., San Francisco, California 
OR 


E.L. LOMAX, G. P. A. 
Omaha, Neb. 
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FOR TRAVEL COMFORT 
Trave. BY **FHE KATY’ 


Through personally conducted tourist sleepers San Francisco and Los Angeles to Fort 
Worth, Dallas, St. Louis and intermediate points, also through standard sleepers connect- 
ing at San Antonio for Oklahoma, Shreve- 
port, Memphis, Kansas City and St. Louis. 
For information inquire at any office of 
the Southern Pacific Company. 








KANSAS CITY @~ SAINT 
a, LOUIS 





@ SAN PARSONS @ 
: FRANCISCO 
FORT 
© WORTH Pd 
wos € 
ANGELES @) 
EL PASO DALLAS 
© 
SAN 
ANTONIO 
W. S. ST. GEORGE JOS. McILROY 
: GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT -op- PACIFIC COAST PASSENGER AGENT 
7 518 WAINRIGHT BUILDING ROOM 15, FLOOD BUILDING 
ST. LOUIS, MO. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 





























One of the Most Attractive Beach Resorts The Potter will sail 
on the North Pacific Coast is 
every day except Sun- 


days during the sum- 
: See published 
mer season. schedule. 
NY MRE Ae EE REIT NEE 
Fare from Portland, round trip - ‘ 

Saturday to Monday tickets - - $3. 

Low excursion rates prevail from all points on the 


lines of the 
Oregon Railroad & Navigation Company 


Near the mouth of the Columbia River, on the 


Washington Side, reached from the Ciy fi Ys 
Portland, Oregon, on the splendid excursion — sak i cas 
urchase tickets and make res- 
Steamer T. ‘a POTTER ervations at city ticket office, 
Third and Washington Streets, 
Portland, or inquire of any O. R. 


& N. agent elsewhere for in- 
formation 


In about six hours. It is upward of twenty miles 
long, very broad and level and almost as compact 
as a composition pavement. It is dotted its entire 
length with towns, cottage settlements, tent cities, 
villas, fine hotels and all the amusement accessories 

of a popular summer beach resort. It’s the place WM. McMURRAY 
to go for rest, health and a good time. Thou- General Passenger Agent 

sands go there for their summer outing. 7yvy it. PORTLAND - OREGON 
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Concerning Some Recent Notable Books 


The Orphan (Clarence E. Mulford) is a big western romance, the biggest 
of the season without doubt. 

Its leading features are rapid action, marvelous delineation of western 
types, and a love story that makes one’s heart leap for joy. Every one who 
reads it, recommends it. 


At the Foot of the Rainbow (Gene Stratton-Porter) can be called a 
nature love story of wonderful pathos and power. It’s the kind that goes 
straight to the heart like a beautiful song. 

It’s a tale of simple people and simple things; the people, dwellers on 
the lovely Wabash, and the things, birds, flowers, and the nature delights of 
God’s outdoors. 


The Greater Love (Anna McClure Sholl) affords food for thought. It 
is not a novel with a purpose, although it deals with the world-wide problem 
of the relations between the sexes. The moral the book conveys is that 
private right cannot be considered when it means public wrong. It is a 
strong and powerful story, and an achievement in American literature. 


The Way of a Man (Emerson Hough) is an outdoor story, and deals 
with what is, perhaps, the most interesting period of American history, i. e., the 
soul-trying times just previous to, and during the civil war. It is a great 
picture of those days, and a wonderful study of human actions and emotions. 
In some respects it is bold and unconventional, the scenes in the great desert 
where the hero and heroine are depicted alone and lost to the world being 
especially daring. 


The Cobbler (Elma A. Travis) is a clever story, and study of tempera- 
ments. It opens with a marriage between a man of fire and a woman of ice. 
Things happen, as may be expected, and there is no lack of action. 

The New York Times calls it A SUPERIOR NOVEL, and says it is a 
book which should win success. 


N. B.—The above are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent postpaid 
to any place in the world for the following prices: 


THE COBBLER, $1.25 Other Books, $1.50 


THE OUTING ineeien COMPANY 


35-37 WEST 3ist STREET ~ = NEW YORK CITY 
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YOSEMITE VALLEY 


THE ALL RAIL TRIP 


Daily train service to El Portal at the park line. Observation- 
parlor car from which to view the Merced canyon. Only a 





few hours’ ride from Los Angeles or San Francisco. Connects 
with Southern Pacific or Santa Fe at Merced. 


THE STAGE COACH TRIP 


SS A grand ride through the Yosemite Park, from El Portal to 


\ 
YOSEMITE VALLEY your hotel or camp in the valley, taking in many points of 


interest—including El Capitan, Bridal Veil Falls, Sentinel 
“RAILROAD CO- 


Rock, Yosemite Falls, ete. 
THE YOSEMITE VALLEY and MARIPOSA BIG TREES 


The popular trip of the season. An ideal outing amid the grandeurs of Yosemite. Cost now 
reduced to popular prices. Ample hotel and boarding-camp accommodations, or private 
camping for those who prefer it. Surroundings perfect for rest and recreation. For through 
rates and connections inquire of any Southern Pacific or Santa Fe ticket agent. 











WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE FOLDER 


O. W. LEHMER, Traffic Manager, MERCED, CAL. 











6 ; | 
Mariposa Grove 


Big Trees Camp 
VisionforWevonad) | YOSemite 


the Big Trees now make 
the trip from Yosemite NOW OPEN 
Valley instead of from 
Raymond, as formerly, 








one extra day only being Electric Lighted—Improved and 
required for the round trip. Enlarged— Accommodations for 
400 persons— The most beauti- 
Your visit to Yosemite fully located camp in Yosemite— 
will not be complete Why not spend your vacation 
without Wawona and there? Rates $2.00 per day. 
the Big Trees. Special rates by the week. 
Write for beautiful illustrated Under Sentinel Hotel management. 


folder and full information to 
Write for reservations to 


A. S. MANN, Agen 
YOSEMITE scope ts ag J. B. COOK, Prop. 
884 Market Street 
Sam Francieco YOSEMITE, CALIFORNIA 
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YOSEMITE IN WINTER 


Hotel Del Portal 


Will be open for the first time for winter travel to Yosemite. Beauti- 
fully located in the heart of the Sierra at El Portal, the terminus of 
the Yosemite Valley Railroad—one mile from Yosemite National 
Park—at an elevation of 2025 feet above sea level, it becomes at once 
the most attractive winter resort in California.“ Wonderful scenery, 
balmy air, every modern hotel comfort—electric lights, steam heat, 
hot and cold water in every room, long ‘distance telephone, rooms 
- en suite, with and without bath. 





Stages leave Hotel Del Portal every morning for the 
drive into the Valley, returning the same afternoon 


W. M. SELL - - - Manager 




























































Skeeing in Y. ite Valley 


Reached via SOUTHERN PACIFIC’S 


ALL RAIL ROUTE 


Write for beautifully illustrated folder to Dept. Ad., 948 .Flood Building, San Francisco, California 
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WHITWELL | [CONTINENTAL 
HOSPITAL ||| Goer any 


CHICAGO 


Sanitarium and Training School for Nurses 





Writes all forms of Accident and Health 
Insurance, including our popular 
“PERFECTION” contracts for busi- 


ness and professional men. 








Producers and all others interested 
address 


The best equipped hospital in the southwest J E B E ‘iy T S 


for medical and surgical cases. The dry air and 
perpetual sunshine of this region are world Resident Manager 
famous, renowned for nervous and rheumatic 


Sitlous and ail thveat eflecthons. 
pe anit ce rom te ania 201-2-6 Mutual Savings Bank Building 
lobart P. Shattuck, M. D., Superintenden “ . 5 
" Pr San Francisco California 


TUCSON ARIZONA |b 4) 






































PATENT Hydraulic Sea-going Self-propelling MAIN OFFICE 
Dredge, discharging through 6,000 feet of pipe. MERCHANTS EXCHANGE BUILDING 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 










SUCTION 
DREDGES , i. Branch Offices 
er easy, < 7.9 Sam et lc “eS NEW YORK, N. Y. 
CLAM SHELL ™= te Nae iee. 1 eu! eee 34 Z GALVESTON, TEX. 
DREDGES “= = SEATTLE, WASH. 
DIPPER = = a: | Sa R. A. PERRY 
<3 ee = ome General Manager 


DREDGES  ~«="5 


NORTH AMERICAN DREDGING CO. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 


Engineers and Contractors for All Kinds of RIVER AND HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS 
Cembined Capacity of Plant 1,500,000 Yards per Month 


Sse=3+- 




















: | California Reclamation Co. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


LAND RECLAMATION, LEVEE BUILDING, 
DIKING AND DITCHING 


ae } in iia ENGINEERS AND CONTRACTORS 
LG PES EET aa : R. A. PERRY, Gen'l Mg’r. Office: Merchants Exchange Building 
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BANKS OF SAN FRANCISCO 


Reliable information corpering Financial Conditions in San Francisco may be obtained by Corresponding with any 


of the nea 








In these times of risky speculation too much 
scrutiny can not be given to the field in 
which you invest your money. Pacific Coast 
securities present exce ptional opportunities 

for highest returns consistent with perfect 
safety. Four to eight per cent is not enough, 

particularly when your money can be made 
to yield from five to twenty-five. 


INFORMATION FOR INVESTORS 


| 
| 
| 
Accurate information is the first require- | + 
| 
| 





ment of profitable investment. We make a 
specialty of furnishing, without cost, reports 
on any Pacific Coast company. Our new 
list of high grade securities should be in the 
hands of everyone interested in profitable 
investments. Corre spondence solicited, 
Write us to-day for circular ‘‘S.”’ 


METROPOLIS SECURITIES CO. 


Capital $25,000 
Metropolis Bank Building San Francisco 







The San Francisco National Bank 


MERCHANTS EXCHANGE BUILDING 


Capital Stock - - - $1,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided: Profits - 375,000 
Extends to its customers every accommoda- 
tion consistent with conservative bankins. 


UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 


FRENCH SAVINGS BAN K 
108 SUTTER STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 
Capital Paid In and Surplus $700,000.00 


PRESIDENT . . . : - CHARLES CARPY 
VICE-PRESIDENT .  . A, LEGALLET 
VICE-PRESIDENT r ' P i? BON , Boc QUERAZ 
SECRETARY . ‘ « . ° . BousQUET 
DIRECTORS 

J. E. Artigues Geo. Beleney 1H. de St. Seine 
J.A. Bergerot O. Bozio Leon Bocqueraz 
N.C. Babin J.M. Dupas Chas. Carpy 

A. Legallet John Ginty J. S. Godeau 


The Anglo- Californian Bank, LP 
ESTABLISHED 1873 
Capital . . $1,500,000 
Surplus . . 1,500,000 
AT Tr.E OLD CORNER SANSOME AND PINE 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 





The German Savings and Loan Society 


526 CALIFORNIA STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
Guaranteed Capital - -  $1,200,000.00 Reserve and Contingent Funds, $ 1,453,983.62 
Capital actually paid up in cash, 1,000,000.00 Deposits June 30, 1908 . 34,474,554.23 


Total Assets - 


: $37,055,263.31 


Remittance may be made by Draft, Post Office, or Wells, Fargo & Co’s Money Orders, or coin by Exp! ea» 
Office Hours: 10 o’clock A. M. to 3 o'clock P. M. except Saturdays to 12 o'clock M. and 
Saturday evenings from 7 o'clock P. M. to 8 o'clock P. M. for receipt of deposits only. 


OFTRPIFE BRS 
President, N. OHLANDT 
ist Vice-President + Daniel Meyer Asst. Cashier = » Wm. Herrmann 
2d Vice-President =» Emil Rohte Secretary = = «© George Tourny 
Cashier = = A.H.R. Schmidt Asst. Secretary = A. H. Muller 
GOODFELLOW & EELLS, General Attorneys 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS 


N. Ohlandt Ign. Steinhart F. Tillmann, Jr. 
Daniel Meyer I. N. Walter E. T. Kruse 
Emil Rohte J. W. Van Bergen W. S. Goodfellow 





Reliable Information | 


Regarding financial conditions in San | 
Francisco may be obtained by writing 
any of the banks mentioned on this | 
page. 


E. H. ROLLINS & SONS 


psdeh BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO 
OSTON CHICAGO DENVER 


Municipel, Railway and Corporation 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 








Cus. F Lesce CENTRAL TRUST anne OF CALIFORNIA ®¢,te0xs 


42 Montgomery Street 


President 


SAN FRANCISCO 


sicianane 


CALIFORNIA 


624 Van Ness Avenue, near Turk Street BRANCHES 3039 16th Street, near Valencia Street 


PAID UP CAPITAL 
TOTAL RESOURCES 


: : $1,500,000 
: . 6,097,256 


Commercial Accounts Solicited. Interest Paid on Special and Savings Deposits. Safe Deposit Boxes for 
Avenue Branch. 


Rent at Van Ness 
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OREGON TIMBER 


SAFEST AND SUREST INVESTMENT TO-DAY 


Millions of dollars have been invested in timber here in the past five years, and to-day, 
in spite of the financial flurry. every cent of it shows great profits. ‘The lumber industry in 
Oregon is yet in its infancy and values are sure to increase immensely and without risk to any 
investor, As the timber is gathered into stronger and stronger hands, values will rise. 
Within a comparatively short time timber in this section can be had only at high prices, as 
has been shown in the forests of Wisconsin, Michigan and Minnesota where the timber is 
about exhausted. We have for years made a study of the timber situation in the West and 
from our positive knowledge can advise clients most conservatively. If you have either laige 
or small amounts, we can place them for you to the best advantage. Bank and other refer- 
ences furnished as to our reliability. 


FRED A. KRIBS :: ForerLANby SRegSN 










































"Greatest Gold 
Dred ding Enter-| 
‘prise In theWorld 


—William Ogilvie 


THE YUKON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY ‘: 2° '"‘<r; 


company organized under the territorial laws of the United States, 
registered and sanctioned by the strict laws of the Dominion of Canada. Its proper- 
ties are 105 miles river frontage,or more than 10,000acres on the famous Stewart 
River.the richest gold-bearing placer field in the world. Title absolute from the 
Canadian government through William Ogilvie, formerly governor of Yukon Terri- 
tory and now pres‘dent and actual field managerof Yukon Basin Gold Dredging Co. 


THE GOLD DREDGE IS A WONDERFUL MODERN INVENTION 


Each dredge put in the field will do the work of 1,000 men, and we propose to install 

twenty as rapidly as it is possible to make arrangements. The ground is fully tested and 

immensely valuable. 

This is the biggest gold dredging proposition in America. Careful tests covering thirt y 

miles of our leaseholds went as a.ph as $11.00 and averaged more than $1.06 per ae 

Fabulous fortunes are being made dredging in California on ground averaging only 

15 cents per yard. 

PRICE OF STOCK NOW 25 CENT We consider this stock intrinsically worth par ardin 
a reasonable length of time it will be paying iarge 

dividends on thatamount. A limited amount of full paid, non-assessable treasury stock will be sold 

at 25 CENTS pershare. Price will be advanced soon. Par value $1.00. Stock may be 

bad on ten monthly installment payments. 

Write for prospectus containing minutestdetails. Writeand ask questions, Address 


YUKON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY 77 °°*"iANsas'cfry, mo. 


UMPS W ATER The McConway & Torley Co. 











F Day and Night Automatical PITTSBURGH, PA. 
eae Low in first =, My! to —g no expense to 


ony. capacity desired ‘oun inca’ tanks, ag 
ardens, Irrigation, Town Plants, 


RIFE HYDRAULIC RAMS|| Janney Coupler 


faction Guaranteed. Over 7.000 in use. If 


Sole Manufacturers of the 








@ stream, spring or pond within a mile— Used exclusively on the passenger equipment of 
Write for Free Plans and Book. the Southern Pacific Company and its allied lines 
Get Our Free Trial Offer. 





Rife Engine Co. PACIFIC COAST REPRESENTATIVES 
2106 Trinity Bidg. MCMULLIN & EYRE 
NEW YORK Flood Building San Francisco 
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COLLINS WIRELESS TELEPHONE 


THE FIRST MEDIUM FOR TELEPHONING WITHOUT WIRES OVER 


\ eefepe BPN eae 1 co ee 





ORT OR LONG DISTANCES - 











Th ' 
NEW YORK 
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Perfect Wireless Communication 


AND HOW TO SECURE IT 


The future popular medium for quick, cheap communication—which shall it be, the telegraph or the telephone? That it will be a 
wireless medium is now generally admitted. It is such an unquestioned advance over the old time, cumbersome telegram that’s wired 
over the earth or under the sea—an advance that will eventually develop into the popular medium for transmitting the written message. 

But who wants to write a message THAT CAN BE SPOKEN? No one, naturally, and this is why the Long Distance wire tele- 
phone, expensive and unsatisfactory as it is, receives a public patronage that used to go to the telegraph companies. The idea is, of 
course, the wireless telephone, a far greater advance in the means of communication over the wireless telegraph than the latter was or is 
over the Morse System of poles and wires. 

The wireless telegraph dispenses with only a part of the enormous installation expense of the wired telegraph, for it requires expen- 
sive stations and high-class operators; the wireless telephone, on the contrary, dispenses with all of the installation expense of the wire 
telephone—no stations or operators are required—just telephones. 

The story of the first wireless telephone, invented by A. Frederick Collins, of New York, in 1902, is a fascinating one from any stand- 
point, but peculiarly so to the business man who wants a plain-word description concerning a medium of long distance communication 
that he can not do without. We have prepared the complete story, entirely free from befogging scientific terms, and will send it any- 
where, free for the asking. 

We need capital to establish the wireless telephone, and our booklet tells what we will pay for it; but your reading the story of how 
Collins has solved wireless communication over short and long distances, need not imply that you are interested beyond the mere story 
itself, which is more wonderful than that of the telegraph, (Bell) telephone or electric light. 

Hurling words—plain, intelligible words—through the invisible air; that is the part of the story that no wide-awake American should 
miss. The financial part can be readily dismissed by those whom it does not interest, as our main object is to introduce and explain 
Collins Wireless Telephone itself, as a new and important public utility. Send for the complete story to-day—address 


The Collins Wireless Telephone Company 


WILLIAM A. MEARS, Fiscal Agent for the Pacific Coast, Hawaii and the Philippines 
522-523-524 CITIZENS NATIONAL BANK BLDG., LOS ANGELES, CAL. Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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We will teach you by mail the Real Estate, General Brokerage and 
Insurance Business, and appoint you 


SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE 


of the oldest and largest co-operative real estate and brokerage company 

in America. Representatives are making $3,000 to $10,000 a year without 

any investment of capital. Excellent opportunities open to YOU. By our 

system you can make money in a few weeks without interfering with 

your present occupation Our co-opeative department will give you 

APPLY TO more choice, salable property to handle than any other institution in 

BROWN the world. Get your name on your own Real Estate Signs — big money 1n it. 

JOHN A Thorough Commercial Law Course FREE to Each 
Representative. Write tor 62-page book, Free 


. a THE CROSS COMPANY, 1843 Reaper Block, Chicago 
SING FAT CoO.,, Inc. |f— = 


The Famous Oriental Bazaar 
Wholesale and Retail 
S.W. corner Dupont and California Streets SAN FRANCISCO 
Brancues: Post Street and Van Ness Avenue, San Francisco 
550 South Broadway, Los ANGELES 
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SAN FRANCISCO SAVINGS UNION, northwest 
corner California and Montgomery streets. For the half Q 
year ending June 30, 1908, a dividend has been de@lared - . 
at the rates per annum of four and one-quarter (4%) f ‘ 
per cent on term deposits and four (4) per cent on 
ordinary deposits, free of taxes, payable on and after { 
Wednesday, July 1, 1908. Depositors . re entitled to draw 
their dividends at any time during the succeeding half 


year. A dividend not drawn will be added to the deposit YOU CAN EARN 


account, become a part thereof and earn dividend from 


TE GERMAN SAVINGS-AND LOAN SOCIETY, $2,000 to $20,000 








526 California street. For the half year ending June 30, a year as a Traveling Salesman when qualified. We will 
1908, a dividend has been declared at the rate of four teach you to be one by mail in eight weeks and assist you to 
(4) per cent per annum on all deposits, free of taxes, secure a position with a reliable firm. Be a producer, The 
payable on and after Wednesday, July 1, 1908. Dividends man they cannot get along without. Biggest and best field in 


not called for are added to and bear the same rate of ~ a ae § tment rca BE Ee peck Ee tan 
interest as the principal from July 1, 1908. George States. Be one of them and double or treble your present earn- 
Tourny, Secretary. : ings. Our free catalog ‘‘A Knight of the Grip’’ will tell you 








THE SAVINGS AND LOAN SOCIETY,: 101 Mont- how to doit, Write forit today. Address Dept. 120 
gomery street, corner Sutter street. For the half-year National Salesmen’s Training Association 
ending June 30, 1908, a dividend has been declared at Monadnock Block, Chieago, Til 
the rate of 4 per cent per annum on all deposits, Beurritt Building, Kansas City, Mo. or 
free of taxes, payable on and after Wednesday, July 1, Lirrite nearest office. Lumber Exchange, Minneapolis, Minn. 





1908. Dividends not called for are added to and bear the 
same rate of interest as the principal from July 1, 1908. 
William A. Boston, Cashier. 

CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA, 
42 Montgomery street, corner Sutter. For the half year 
ending June 30, 1908, a dividend has been declared on 
all deposits in the savings department of this bank at the 
rate of four (4) per cent per annum, payable on and 
after Wednesday, July 1, 1908. Dividends not called for 
are added to and bear the same rate of interest as the 
principal from July 1, 1908. B. G. Tognazzi, Manager. 








FREE BOOKLET 


Walnut 
Culture 


If you intend planting any 
ae Walnut trees or are inter- 
MEMBER ested in this subject, don’t 
ae fail to get this book. 
BEARS YOUNG, HEAVY ANNUAL Agents wanted on Pacific 
‘oast. Write for particu- 
lars. Address 

























HE newest—smallest—most scientific Band and C 5 T AK 
Orchestra, Musical Instrument ever invented. CROPPER. .LA r AND 
The principle, never before introduced, is as 
unique as it is new. No valve—tube—string or key, 
yet it plays any tune that can be whistled. in any key, 
pee 3 or flat, loud or soft, clear sweet tone. Address 
all orders to DEPT. A, ARLETA P. O. 
C. S. MUDGE, PORTLAND, OREGON 


ct nut 


“INEST 1 syoRE? Oregon 
Nursery Co. 
Salem, Ore. 
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Edurational = sea: 














ealdsGlleges 


San Fraucisco, Oakland, Los Angeles, Stockton, 
Long Beach; 

For information regarding all schools, 
Address, E. P. HEALD, 425 McAllister St., 





San Jose, Fresno, Kiverside, 
Ocean Park, Reno, Santa Cruz. 


San Francisco 












Littl, Fe a 
Dili ig ee 





23, STAMMER? 


Why go through life with halting tongue when positively we can cure you? 
Expense is small. We can send you testimonials from hundreds we have 
cured completely. The younger the easier, but young or old, we can CURE 
all cases. NOCURE, NO PAY. Send your name or that of any friend who 
stammers and we will send further particulars FREE. Write 
PACIFIC SCHOOL FOR ,STAMMERERS 
Centralia, W. 
D oO B I N Ss oO School of Expression, Los Angeles. 
‘ IN Tenth year. Speaking voice, litera- 
ture, interpretation. Special course in platform and dramatic work, Practical 
stage training. A school of resul's s. Write. 














Manzanita Hall: 


Life of mountain, valley, sea. Proximity to University offers 
exceptional opportunities for culture. Small dormitories under 
separate masters. Sunshine in every room. Remarkable health 
record. A catalogue on request 16th year opens August 24. 

. LE ROY DIXON, Principal. 

















LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY, Los Angeles, California—An English 
and Classical Boarding and Day School for boys and young men 
WALTER J. BAILEY, A. M., Principal. 
CataLooug Free upon request 


SAN FRANCISCO BUSINESS COLLEGE. 733 Fill- 
more street, San Francisco. g ablished twenty years. 
San Francisco offers better opportunities than any other 
city in the world. We give you the training which ‘enables 
you to accept one of these opportunities and introduce 
you to the men who offer the opportunity. Write for 
circulars. A. S. Weaver, president. 

MOUNT, TAMAL LPAIS MILITARY ACADEMY 
N A ALIFOR 

“I do not recz we an ease rasorog superior to it for training 
boys in a preparatory course for college.’’ Report Inspector- 
General U.S. A. Send fora catalogue. 

ARTHUR CrosBy, D. D., Head Master. 


‘HARVARD SCHOO L--Military 


Los Angeles, California. Boarding and Day School. Fits for Go College and 

















Business, Fourteen Maste Ten Acre Athletic Field. Send for Illustrated 
Catalogue. GRENVILLE EMERY, Litt. D., Head Master 


COYNE IRADESCHOOL 
Llectricity Plumbing, Plastering, 


bricklay/ng. Day EN/ght. NoBooKks. 
free Catalogue. Scholars /5 1050 years old 





ENTERNOW 230 8™ST SAN FRANCISCO 


MISS HARKER’S SCHOOL 
PALO ALTO, CALIFORNIA New Building. tare 


rounds; number limited; 
accredited to od _to colleges. Primary _ and siecinanlaes _ Departments. 


The oldest and best schuol, instruction by mail _ 
adapted to every one. Recognized by courts and 
educators. Experienced and competent instruc. 

tors. Takes spare time only. ree courses— 
Correspondence School 


Preparatory, Kusiness, College. ge for 
prague 
Wate 667 BT Majestic Bldg. D Betrott, | Nich. 





























ractice. Will better your con- 
ition and prospectsin business. 
Students and graduates every- 
where. Full particulars and 
Easy a nae Plan 
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LEARN TO PLAY 


Mandolin, Banjo, Guitar, Violin 
We teach music by mail. Special 60-day 
offer. All who enroll with us Now, will 
get our new REVISED COURSE and a fine 
instrument FREE. Write for particulars. 

National Correspondence School of Music 
1909 Sutter Street San Francisco, Cal. 


SANTA BARBARA 


Glia lea 


Own building, ideal surroundings, finest climate in the world, all depart- 
ments. _ Address E. B. Hoover, Principal, Santa Barbara, California. 


ANDERSON ACADEMY—Military. Number limited. 
Boys thoroughly prepared for any college. Situation beau 
tiful; climate. unsurpassed; buil« lings modern; gymnasium 
new; teachers college men. William Walker Anderson, 
principal, Irvington, California. 


- SOUTHERN PACIFIC TELEGRAPH SCHOOL 


Trains young men for operators—positions guaranteed and 
tuition refunded. Salaries $75 to $90 month. Address, 
SCHOOL OF TELEGRAPHY, Hibernia Building, San Francisco, or 306 12th Street, Oakland 


IRVING IN STITUTE BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


2126 California Street, San Francisco 
Twenty-ninth year. fusic, languages, art, elocution. 
All grades. Accredited to the universities, New term opened 
Monday, August iu hird. 
MISS ELLA M. PINKHAM, Principal 


THE ‘PAUL GERSON DRAMATIC SCHOOL 
San Francisco, Chicago. Largest training school of acting 
in America. Mr. Gerson has personal charge of San Fran- 
cisco school. Positions secured. Six months’ graduating 
CC nurse. Write for ene. Countryman building, Van 
Y venue and E t, San. Franc isco. 
BEHNKE-W ae R BUSINESS COLLEGE, Portland, 
Oregon. Enrollment past year, 842 pupils. Every teacher 
a specialist. Graduates all employed. We will place you 
when competent. Catalogue. 


THROOP POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE 


A SCHOOL that gives the most practical modern edu- 




















cation. College of Engineering, Normal School of 

Mi: inual Training, Art and Domestic Economy. Lo- 
cated in the most beautiful residence city in California. 
New campus of 20 acres, faculty of 40, student body of 
400. Manual Training Academy prepares for leading 
Colleges and Universities. Boarding hall for boys. Gym- 
nasium, athletic ——*. Expenses moderate. Send for 
ge acogee. Pasadena, Calif., Arthur Henry Chamberlain, 
B. S.. A. M., Acting Pre ‘side nt. 


MORRISTOWN SCHOOL, MORRISTOWN, NJ 


College Preparatory sal School for - 
Small classes. Individual attention. Gymnasium, quarter-mile track, ath- 
letic fields and tennis courts. area healthful location, an hour from 


New York C., WOODMAN, Headmaster. _ 








You 
CAN 







” a ab Aldes n to earn from $12 to $30 per week ina 
AS: pies ssion by our simple HOME STUDY 
requiring sma all expense and a part of your 
r school is the oldest in the world 
ing g by correspondence. Our medical 
. staff has entire charge of all correspondence, and are 
men of long experience. Our diplomas are recognized by leading physicians 
and hospitals. Send to day for booklet telling all about nursing T FREE. 
CHICAGO COR. SCHOOL OF NURSING, 1220-46 Van Buren St., Chicago, II! 
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RATES 75 CENTS 
PER LINE 
Minimum advertisement 
accepted 4 lines 


CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISEMENTS J" vou get resus” 


For the Advertiser who 
wishes a small advertise- 





REAL ESTATE—California 





IF YOU DESIRE TO PURCHASE improved or unim- 
proved city or county property in the beautiful San Joaquin 
Valley, write us. We have what you want or can get it for 
you. The oldest real estate firm in the valley. Established 
1860. L. M. Cutting & Co., 15 North luaee street, 
Stockton, California. Write us for descriptive matter. 


CENTRAL CALIFORNIA LANDS. Fertile, sandy 
loam soil. Fine transportation facilities. Colonization lots 
at reasonable prices in the famous Turlock district where 
the demand for land is great and people are rapidly settling. 
We own the land. You should investigate. Ask Oullahan- 
Littlehale Co., Stockton, California, for references and full 
particulars. 


THE GATEWAY LAND AGENCY of Stockton, San 
Joaquin County, California, is subdividing into 10- to 100- 
acre tracts or more as desired, the best body of grape, fruit 
or alfalfa land in California. It is a very deep, sandy loam, 
heavily charged with plant food insuring large yield for 
many years without fertilizing. Stock farms and potato 
land for sale. City property of all kinds. J. M. McCarty 
& Co., 236 Main street, Stockton, California. 


SUNNYVALE, Santa Clara County, Calif.—38 miles 
from San Francisco. The ideal climate of the state is 
found here. Enormous factories employing hundreds of 
hands are located in Sunnyvale. The center for the most 
successful 5 and 10-acre farms in California. Grow 
apples, pears, alfalfa, and vegetables in the flowing 
artesian well belt, and cherries, peaches, apricots, prunes, 
and walnuts and raise chickens on the sediment soil. 
The market for all products is in Sunnyvale, where the 
Libby, McNeill and Libby, and the Sunnyvale Fruit Can- 
neries, and Madison & Bonner, dried fruit packers, are 
located. Land sold on your own terms direct from the 
owners. For further information write for illustrated 
booklet. R. B. Cherington, Sunnyvale Chamber of 
of Commerce. 


SUNNYVALE—The town of manufacturing and small 
farming. Residence, business lots and five-acre tracts. 
Prices very low. Write for catalogue. Sunnyvale Land 
Co., Sunnyvale, Santa Clara county, California. 


FIVE DOLLARS PER MONTH will buy you a 
beautiful ocean-view residence site in the suburbs of 
sunny San Diego, southern California’s most delightful 
home place. Most rapidly developing “y ¢ on the coast. 
Absolutely safe, remunerative proposition from thoroughly 
reliable company. Write to-day for free illustrated 
booklet. J. Frank Cullen, San Diego, Cal. 

CALIFORNIA LANDS—I buy and sell California 
lands and ranches. Write for full particulars. H. O. 
Palen, Highland, Ulster County, N. Y. 


BEAUTIFUL LAKES, best home land in U. S., deep 
rich soil, irrigation not needed, no malaria, no fogs, best 
climate. Railroad building, free literature. Write, The 
May Land & Investment Company, Lakeport, California. 


CALIFORNIA LAND, $1 an acre, cash payment; 
balance, entire purchase, 20c week per acre; close to San 
Francisco; no taxes; no interest; 5-acre tracts; level, rich, 
clear; ready to plow; under irrigation; perpetual water 
right; immediate possession given; particulars, maps, photo- 
graphs free. Stevinson Colony, 1414 Market St., San 
Francisco. Room 40. 


BIG LAND OPENING—Thousands of acres of Cali- 
fornia irrigated land will be thrown open early in Novem- 
ber. We will send you new plan book of Instructions to 
Homeseekers and 3 months’ subscription to the Western 
Empire, a big monthly magazine of California life, also 
a sample copy of Pacific Fruit World, for 10c, stamps or 
coin. Address, Home Extension Committee, 268 Cham- 
ber of Commerce Building, Los Angeles, Cal. 


REAL ESTATE—Miscellaneous 
































$3,000 to $10,000 yearly easily made in real estate 
business; no capital required; we teach the business by 
mail, appoint you special representative, assist you to 
success. Valuable book free. The Cross Co., 1885 
Reaper Block, Chicago. See our other advertisement in 
this magazine. 





REAL ESTATE— Oregon 





MONEY FOR YOU if you buy land in Umatilla 
County, Oregon. I have a large list of wheat, alfalfa, 
and fruit ranches for sale. Write for literature. A. O 
Johnson, Freewater, Oregon. 





PEARS, peaches, apples, apricots, grapes, cherries reach 
perfection in Rogue River Valley. World’s record price 
for fruit held here. Other splendid advantages. and 
$25 to $200. See page ad Medford. Write us for full 
information. Dressler & Wood, Medford, Oregon. 


HOMESTEADS and Cheap Deeded Lands—Get a home 
of your own, in beautiful Warner and Goose Valleys, south 
central Oregon’s fairest gem. Best fruit, alfalfa, and general 
farming lands in Oregon’s big inland empire. Genial climate, 
excellent water, every acre smooth and tillable. For partic- 
ulars write T. M. O’Connell, locator and agent, Lakeview,Ore. 


SEND FOR FREE LITERATURE about Oregon 
lands, cheap unimproved, higher-priced improved, suburban 
adapted to platting, or city lots. Potatoes, fruit raising, 
sheep, hogs and livestock, poultry, gardening and dairying 
will make you a splendid living in a climate, free from 
cold. Room 1189, Chamber of Commerce, Astoria, Oregon. 


JACKSONVILLE, OREGON—Home of the Flaming 
Tokay. Best location in the Rogue River Valley. Choice 
grape, peach, pear, “— and walnut lands at prices lower 
than other sections. ). W. Irving & Co. 


WHITE & TROWBRIDGE, Medford, Oregon. Larg- 
est and oldest real estate brokers in southern Oregon. 
Twenty-five years selling Rogue River Valley lands. 
Refer to any bank in Medford. 


YOU CAN BUY RIGHT—232 acres, 115 cleared, with 
water right, 7-room house, outbuildings, 30 acres in 
alfalfa. Best of fruit land. For particulars write C. H. 
Gillette, Ashland, Oregon. See Ashland ad. 

PRICES HAVE GONE UP in Oregon, but in this beau- 
tiful valley we can sell you fruit, dairy and farm lands 
reasonably. Write for free booklet and prices. McCourt & 
Peebler, Albany, Oregon. 


COOS BAY, OREGON, is destined to be a large ship- 
ping port; the second largest harbor and coaling station 
on the Oregon coast to-day; the land of destiny and of 
greatest opportunity. We are selling lots in| Belmont 
addition to Empire City on the peninsula at $125 to $150, 
50 x 100, on easy terms. This property will bear investiga- 
tion and will speak for itself. Maps and full particulars 
sent on application to The Coos Bay Land and Investment 
Co. (Inc. 1890), 258% Thirteenth st., Portland, Oregon. 

310 ACRES IRRIGATED RANCH, perfect drainage, 
all fenced and cleared, 120 acres in alfalfa, great hog and 
dairy proposition. Price $75.00 per acre. I aim to be re- 
liable. F. W. Stephens, Klamath Falls, Oregon. 


REAL ESTATE—Idaho 


YOU CAN BUY choicest irrigated land at $35.00 per 
acre at Mountain Home, Idaho. Land which will be 
worth, when improved and in alfalfa, $200.00 per acre; 
when bearing fruit, $500.00 and more per acre. Careful 
investigation will convince. H. H. Milburn, Empire 
Building, Seattle, Wash. 


BEFORE BUYING LAND investigate the fine fruit 
farms in the Weiser Country in the wonderful Snake 
River Valley in Idaho. Land is cheap; terms to suit 
purchaser. Climate fine; plenty of water to_ irrigate. 
Write to The Weiser Real Estate Co., Weiser, Idaho. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


BE A DOCTOR of Mechano- T cosy the wonderful new 
system of healing. $3000-$5000 a year. We teach — by mail. 
Greatly superior and more simple than Osteopathy. Author- 
ized diplomas to graduates. Special terms now. Write to-day 
for prospectus free. American College of Mechano-Therapy, 
Dept. 411, 120-122 Randolph Street, Chicago. 



























































LADY SEWERS to make up shields at home; $10 per 
100; can make two an hour; work sent prepaid to 
reliable women; send reply envelope for full informa- 
tion to Universal Remdy Co., Desk C, Walnut St., Phil- 
adelphia, Pa. 
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REAL ESTATE— Washington 





~FORTY-ACRE FRUIT FARM, well improved; 4,200 
bearing trees, ages ger 4 apples. of best marketable 
varieties; near city of 40,000; price, $10,000. Brisbin, 
Smith & Livesey, Bellingham, ash. 





DO YOU DESIRE TO PURCHASE improved or unim- 
roved city or country property? We handle Tacoma and 
Puget Sound properties. We have what you want. Tacoma 
is growing rapidly. Sanne is great. Write us for full 
particulars. Ballard & Co., 11744 8. 10th st., Tacoma, Wash. 


FREE TRIP to Tacoma, Wash. Ask for full particulars 
and booklet illustrating the ‘“‘“New York of the Pacific.” 
National Land Company, 401 to 421 California Bldg., 
Tacoma, Wash. 


FREIGHT FORWARDING 


FREIGHT FORWARDING CO.—Reduced 
— on the 











JUDSON 
rates on household goods to and from all 


Pacific Coast. 443 Marquette Building, Chicago; 1501 
Wright Building, St. Louis; 851 Tremont Building, 
Boston; 101 Columbia Building, San Francisco; 200 


Central Building, Los Angeles. 

WESTERN FREIGHT FORWARDING CO.—Reduced 
freight rates on household goods to and from all points on 
Pacific Coast and points intermediate. : Wright Bldg., St. 
Louis; Bourse Bldg., Phila., and St. James Bldg., N. a 








BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


WE START YOU in a permanent business with us and 
furnish everything. Full course of instruction free. We 
are manufacturers and have a new plan in the mail order 





line. Large profits. Small capital, You pay us in three 
months and make big profit. References given. Sworn 
statements. Pease Mfg. Co., 204 Pease Bldg., Buffalo, N.Y. 





THE REMEDY PROMISED by Mr. Lawson will never 
be told! My booklet ‘‘Railways, Banks or Mines’”’ tells why. 
The financial ‘‘ailment’” diagnosed! The ‘‘remedy”’ pre- 
scribed! Positive business ‘‘tonic” and within easy reach 
of every bank depositor! 2c stamp, or sent free. Mark E, 
Davis, 1004 4 Broadway, Oakland, | val. 


AGE NTS wanted to sell our new red vulcan ink pen- 
cils, at ylographic pent price $1; write for he oye and dis- 











counts & CO., Dept. 42, 135 Greenwich 
st., New York. 
BUILD A $5000 BUSINESS in two years. Let us 


start you in the collection business. No capital needed; 
big field. We teach secrets of collecting money; refer 
— to you. Write to-day for free pointers and new 
ope American Collection Service, 37 State, Detroit, 
lichigan. 


A GOOD AGENT in every town for an office specialty 
of merit. 1439 Williamson Bldg., Cleveland, Ohi 





INVALID CHAIRS 


EAMES TRICYCLE CO.—Manufacturers of invalid 
rolling chairs for all purposes. Self-propelling tricycle 
chairs for the disabled. Invalid chairs, wholesale and 
retail and for rent. Send for illustrated ‘catalogue. 1808 
Market street, San Francisco, California; 1022 San Pedro 
street, Los Angeles, California. 


SUPPLIES 


SAMSON IRON WORKS, Stockton, California. Manu- 
facturers and builders of Samson Gasoline and Oil Engines, 
Samson Centrifugal Pumps, Samson Pumping Plants, Sam- 
son Portable Rigs. Our guarantee is our bond. Prices right. 


BEST TIME TO BUILD A BUNGALOW—Our big 
book containing scores of such designs with plans and es- 
7 sent for only 53 cents. E. W. Stillwell & Co., 

Dept. U. Los Angeles, Calif. 


FILING IN SIGHT. By the Thomas Loose Card Book, 
the new filing device every card filed in sight. No 
dead matter accumulates. Everything at your finger tips. 
Endless adaptation. Send for descriptive catalogue. The 
Loose Card Book Company, 66 Sixth street, Portland, 


Oregon. 
List with 100 miniature and two cabinet photos, $1.00. 


P H 0T 0 § S. Recknagel Nachf, Munich, I, Germany. 


IT PAYS BIG TO AMUSE THE PUBLIC WITH 


ss PICTURES 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY as our Instruc- 
tion Book and ‘‘Business Guide’’ tells all. 
We furnish Complete Outfits with Big Adver- 
tising Posters, etc. Humorous dramas brim- 
ful of fun, travel, history, religion, temper- 
ance work and songs illustrated. One man 
can do it. Astonishing Opportunity in any 
locality for a man with a little money to show 
in churches, school houses, lodge halls, the- 
atres, etc. Profits $10 to over $100 per night. 
Others do it, why not you? It's easy; write to 
us-and we'll tell you how. Catalogue free. 


New York Motion Picture Go., 11484 Scott St., San Francisco, California 


POTTERY, GLASSWARE 
LAMPS, CUTLERY, PLATED WARE 
Hotel Supplies Household Goods 


NATHAN-DOHRMANN CO. 


1520-1550 Van Ness Ave., San Francisco 




















Models from Life. Beautiful Stereoscopics, etc, 














HOTELS AND APARTMENTS 
CAPITAL HOTEL, SACRAMENTO 


BOWERS--TITUS HOTEL CO., Props. 
SACRAMENTO’S BEST HOTEL _ 


THE BUCHANAN HOUSE—27 West Tenth, ” Eugene, 
Oregon. Clean beds and rooms; good meals, $1 per day, 
$5.50 per week. Give us a call and you will always come. 


FLOOR POLISH 
BUTCHER’S BOSTON POLISH. is 


made for floors and interior woodwork. Not brittle; will 
not scratch or deface like shellac or varnish. Send for 
free booklet. For sale by dealers in paints, hardware 
and house furnishings. The Butcher Polish Co., 356 
Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


=r) 
HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLI.ERS 


Bear the Script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on Label- 
Get ‘‘Improved,’’ no tacks required. 


“Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 


Make a Motor Boat of Any 
Boat in 5 Minutes 


Here's an actual 2 h. p. marine motor 
(40 lbs. complete). Attach ‘o the stern 
post of your boat in 5 minutes, without 
any tools. Drives an ordinary row boat 
7 miles per hour. Runs 8 hours on one 
E_ gallon gasoline. Float Feed Carbuertor. 
= Simplest motor made—does not get out 
of ‘a Catalog C free. 

We also make Canoe Motors in |, 2, 3 and 4 cylinders. 2h. p. 
Weichs 32 lbs. Shipped ready for installation. Fully guaranteed. 
Send for Catalog K. 

WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO. 
1540 Fort St., West Detroit, Mich. 














the best finish 



























Nick~* 
the kd ~ou buy. 
PAID FOR ec, ‘silver or stamps. 
Solid Gold, $45.00. 








Make Your Own Cigarettes | = 


with the Pocket Automatic Cigarette Maker. 
ulated or long cut, and get a PERFECTLY FORMED cigarette in 15 seconds. 
or gun-metal finish, weighs about one ounce. 
Guaranteed for 5 years or money refunded. SENT POST- 
Also made in sterling silver, $6.00; 14-K 


THE ESRICH MFG. 
28 East 23rd Street, Dept. D, New York 
A very attractive proposition for dealers 





Use your favorite tobacco, gran- 


Makes cigarettes like 


co. 





Cicaheied 
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Employer 


we can furnish you with all the help 
you may need. 


Employee 


we can furnish you with the position 
you are looking for. 


That’s All 


MURRAY & READY 


Leading Employment and Labor 
Agents 


WHITE PALACE HOTEL BUILDING 
1 Ith and Market Sts., San Francisco, Cal. 


BRANCHES: 
2nd and Main Sts. Los Angeles, Cal. 
6th and Franklin Sts. Oakland, Cal. 











Rand, 
McNally 
& Co., 
Chicago 





THE resources of our engraving, printing, and pub- 

lishing plant include the latest time-saving 
machinery and automatic devices. We aim to do 
work quickly and to do it well. For nearly 


50 YEARS 


we have been known as one of the largest printers 
and publishers in the United States. If you are 
interested in commercial printing, maps, globes, 
atlases, school books, or general trade publications, 
we invite correspondence. We regularly handle 
orders from one thousand to five million copies. 


RAND, McNALLY & CO., CHICAGO 
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REFRIGERATING AND ICE-MAKING MACHINES 


OF ANY DESIRED CAPACITY 


VULCAN IRON WORKS ""**“ssn"Faancise, tatromn® 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 











Steam Heat 





2134 WOOLSEY STREET - 


New Pintsch Light Inverted Mantle Lamps %.Sy,eeueie 


Steam Couplers 
SAFETY CAR. HEATING AND LIGHTING COMPANY 


United States Express Building, Trinity Place and Rector Street, New York City 


without increased consump- 
tion of gas —a revolution in 
car lighting. 


BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA 











REMOVING WEST? 


Household Goods Shipped at Reduced Rates to Colorado, Utah and Pacific 
Coast Points. Loaders and Distributors of Machinery, Furniture and House- 
hold Goods in Mixed Car Lots. Export and Import Freight Contractors. 
Transport Equipment and Storage Warehouses at Los Angeles, San Francisco 


and Seattle. TRANSCONTINENTAL FREIGHT CO. 


Chicago: 215 Dearborn St. San Francisco: 789 Market St. 
Los Angeles: 224 W. Fifth St.; New York: 29 B’way; Seattle: 305 Main St. 








OPEN YOUR SAFE OR VAULT 
with ease, speed and certainty—no missing the combina- 
tion with all its vexations, if you use The Combination- 

ock Crank. A few turns of the Crank to the proper 
numbers—the lock is open. It is nicely nickel-plated. 
Clamps to the dial knob of any safe or vault. Used by 
scoop Banks and Business Houses. [First Nat'l Bank, 
acents Chicago, says: “It works well. Its stiffness aids greatly 
WANTED in indicating proper notch on dial.” $1 prepaid. 


HOMER T. SMITH, 1439 WILLIAMSON BLDG., CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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‘O'BRIEN, SPOTORNO & MITCHELL 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


POULTRY AND GAME 
CALIFORNIA MARKET 


1212 Golden Gate Ave., San een, California 








|| Henry Lund & Company 


SAN FRANCISCO AND LIVERPOOL 


European Steel Rails and Fittings of every 
description. Contractors of Railway Material 


Marine Building, corner Front and California Streets 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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Jno. J. Cone Robert W. Hunt Jas. C. Hallsted 
A. W. Fiero D. W. McNaugher 


ROBERT W. HUNT & C0. 


Engineers 


BUREAU OF INSPECTION 
TESTS AND CONSULTATION 


West Street Building, NEW YORK 
31 Norfolk House, LONDON 
1121 The Rookery, CHICAGO 
Monongahela Bank Building, PITTSBURG 
425 Washington Street, SAN FRANCISCO 
Syndicate Trust Building, ST. LOUIS 
529 Board of Trade Building, MONTREAL 


Inspection of Rails and Fastenings, Cars, 
Locomotives, Pipes, etc., Bridges, 
Buildings and other Structures 


Cement Testing and Inspection 
CHEMICAL AND PHYSICAL LABORATORIES IN 
SAN FRANCISCO 
CHICAGO NEW YORK LONDON 
ST. LOUIS and MONTREAL 


Reports and Estimates on Properties and Processes 











Cable Address: ULCO 


ABC Code, 4th Edition 

Pacific Coast Lumberman’s Telegraph Code 
Western Union Telegraph Code 

American Lumberman Telecode 


Union Lumber Co. 


Redwood and Pine Lumber 


Railroad Ties, Telegraph Poles, Shingles, 
Split Shakes, Etc. 


Office, 1014 Crocker Building 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
TELEPHONE TEMPORARY 2260 


SAWMILLS 


Fort Bragg, Mendocino County, California 



























DEWEY.STRONC & CO” 





MERCHANTS EXCHANGE, S. F. 
‘PHONE TEMP. 4455 





F.C. DREW, President E. B. SALSIG, Secretary and Manager 


L.E. White Lumber Co. 


Dealers in Lumber, Railroad Ties, Posts and Tan Bark 
Cut Tan Bark for Export 


Balboa Building San Francisco, Cal. 
Telephone Kearny 2536 








Galena-Signal 
Oil Company 


FRANKLIN, PENNSYLVANIA 





OEE per eerey of the celebrated GALENA COACH, 
ENGINE and CAR OILS and SIBLEY’S PERFECTION 
VALVE and SIGNAL OILS., 


GUARANTEE COST per’ thousand miles for from | 


one to five years, when conditions warrant it. 

Maintain EXPERT DEPARTMENT, which is an organ- 
ization of skilled railway mechanics of wide and varied 
experience. Services of experts furnished free of charge 
to patrons interested in the economical use of oils, 


Chas. Miller, President 
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J. Schweitzer 
Company 
WHOLESALE 


BUTCHERS AND 


MEAT JOBBERS 
NO RETAILING DONE 


1412 BUSH ST. 
SAN FRANCISCO 
- ee CALIFORNIA ... 
Telephone Main 368 











HOTEL, RESTAURANT 
AND SHIPPING SUPPLIES 
- + «+A SPECIALTY.... 
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@ 
is to the West, what the 
a 1] iS Great ‘Century’? Plant 
is to the East; that is 


Perfection in the Art of Printing 


@ Our friends, patrons and the public generally are invited to 
inspect our new home. We have an attendant specially detailed 


for the purpose of showing you through the new home and our 
immense establishment. 





@ Every facility known to Modern Printing. Every improvement known to printing 
machinery experts. — @ Every labor saving and time saving device; in fact 
Every conceivable idea advanced by the best and most skilled authorities in the art of 


printing has been installed 
in the new home of the 

CALKINS PUBLISHING HOUSE 
We print Sunset Magazine, Just completed for the acc dation of the immense plant at the 
also make the engravings § > W. corner Battery and Commercial Streets 


used on the cover and on 
the inside of this book. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
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As an 
Office Man 


or Merchant are you inter- 
ested in the quality, cost and 
character of the stationery 
used in your clerical depart- 
ment? Of course you are. 
Then why not buy that line 
of stationery that combines 
utility, service and appearance 
and at the same time costs 
less than similar lines now 
on the market? 


The Regal 
Typewriter Papers 


to-day represent the most 
comprehensive line _ sold. 
Every want can be supplied. 
Ask your office supply man 
about it. 


ZELLERBACH PAPER COMPANY 














IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS, DEALERS: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 











IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 








SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 














End Saeed eb>— ee al 3 
ducatorsm@ 

Indispensible ing 

th 


WH ome,Circl 

















CHAS. H. VAN ORDEN, Secretary GRATTAN D. PHILLIPS, President 


Phillips & Van Orden Co. 


PUBLISHERS 
& PRINTERS 


OUR SPECIALTIES 
Posters - Catalogues - Railroad Work 


OF ALL KINDS 





TELEPHONE MARKET 1202 


509-511 Howard Street, near First San Francisco, California 
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NEW? Yes, and Pretty, too! 


q The most original of unique ideas in home and office decoration. 








We will reproduce any Illustration, any Building, any Office or 
Bank interior, in OLD IVORY or BRONZE finish at nominal 
cost. Send us a picture of what you want, and get prices. 


To introduce our lines, we are giving one year’s 
subscription to SUNSET and the following design 
of CARMEL MISSION at Monterey, worth $2.50, 
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1.50 


This Is Real 
Value for You 


SUNSET and 
Carmel Mission 


$4.00 value for 


$1.50 














For this same reason, we also offer one of those masters of the literary 
or musical world, GOETHE or MOZART, a 7-inch Bas-Relief, in OLD 
: IVORY finish, am 
for 34 cents in — 
stamps. Only 
one to each per- 

son. 


SAN JOSE \. 
ART AD 60 


SAN JOSE 
CALIFORNIA 
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THE SURPRISE OF THE DESERT 


THAT COUNTRY OF CANTALOUPES AND CORNER LOTS, OF 
ALFALFA AND AMBITION—IMPERIAL—WHERE 
RUNAWAY WATER AND WIDE-AWAKE 
MEN ARE BUSILY MAKING THE 
WORLD’S GREATEST OASIS 


By Cuarves S. AIKEN 


arlous sources 


Photographs by H. C. Tibbitts and from 7% 


This is the first of a series of twelve articles by the Editor of Sunset Magazine, 
all of them dealing with notable features of the Great Far=West country. The aim 
is to present an unconventional, yet correct picture to the end that the reader may 
be entertained and may perhaps learn to love, as does the writer, these Wonder Places 
in this land that turns toward the setting sun. Here is a region that is little known 
to the average American citizen, in spite of much writing of guide books and novels. 
The knowledge of what is here, of these marvels, both natural and man-made, of 
deserts surprised and made fruitful, of mountains that humble the Alps, of gold mines 
and orange groves, of sequoia trees that were old when the Druid trees of England 
were young, of lakes miles above and far below the sea—all this cannot but help to 
broaden and to brighten, to rub off provincial dust, and to crack the rivets in the 
chaplet that binds the brow of the man who thinks the world has little new to offer him: 


ff WAY in the southwest cor- 
ner of this great county, 
in the extreme southeast- 
ern pocket of California, 
at the head of the Gulf of 
California, is a region of 


close to a million acres 
that is astonishing the 
scientists with its surpass- 
ing fertilty. Until water 
came this was a portion 
of the great Colorado desert, treeless, 
trackless, almost lifeless. To-day nearly 
three hundred thousand culti- 
vated, products valued at over two million 
dollars were sent out last year; here are 








acres are 


budding cities with banks, hotels, business 
blocks, electric lights and ice plants; here, 
from Indio to Calexico, are fully fifteen 
thousand people, and there’s easily room 
for ten times as many more. The desert 
waste, with its coyotes and horned toads 
and tarantulas, burning sun and barren 
sands, has been surprised into riotous lux- 
ury, and to-day it may say with 
Christopher Sly: 

—Do I dream? or have I dreamed till now? 
I do not sleep; I see, I hear, I speak; 

I smell sweet savors and [ feel soft things: 
Upon my life, I am a lord indeed, 


And not a tinker. 





















































376 THE 
Four young men, wearing Stetson som- 
breros, dust-colored clothes and a business 
air, watched me as I walked across the 
platform at Imperial Junction. They 
followed me from the new melon-colored 
hotel into the melancholy smoking car and 
surrounded me. The red plush of the seats 
held itself erect in the sizzling June heat 
like the fur of a cat crossing a hot stove. 
I swept a cantaloupe (that word rhymes 
with antelope) from the floor to make room 
for my suit case, and cleared my mental 
decks just in time to receive a fire of: 

“This your first trip in?” 

“Looking for land?” 

“Ever been to El Centro?” 

“Do you like melons?” 

“Are you going to Brawley?” 

I responded variously and _ sinfully. 
The three cars of the valley train that 
takes men to melons and melons to men 
were crowded. There seemed no special 
reason for singling me out for attention. 
Evidently I had won notice because I wore 
a starched collar. Only six other men 
on the train were likewise costumed. The 
brakeman wore celluloid. My surrounding 
friends were as quick in giving me their 
confidence as they were in trying to gain 
mine, and the talk ran on to water and 
to melons as the train ran southerly up 
grade through the heart of the desert. 
One man said he dealt in real estate at 
Brawley, another ranged droves of hogs 
“on a quarter on the east side;’’ another 
cautioned me to remember that a canta- 
loupe isn’t ripe until the netting is white, 
yet another told of his profits from jumbos. 

A NEW LIFE AND LINGO 

My mind struggled blindly back to vis- 
ions of New York’s east side—I thought of 
nets and minnows at Bar Harbor—all in 
a vain endeavor to adjust myself to present 
conversational conditions, to a new life and 
a new lingo. I looked over the car at my 
fellow passengers. I was in the heart of 
the Great Southwest, speeding toward the 
borders of Mexico, across the desert wastes 
decorated with the bones of pioneer 
frontiersmen and of lost prospectors. All 
about me were clear-eyed, alert young 
men. Across the aisle sat a pretty girl in 
a white linen waist an an amethyst pin in 
her necktie. I looked for “Texas Jack” 
or “Yuma Bill” or some sign of the border 
desperado, but he was as far out of the 
picture as if I had been traveling over the 
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New York and the New Haven road from 
Bridgeport to Pittsfield. Civilization and 
life and culture were all here, although the 
dress was far away from New England, 
for the tropic sun of this country per- 
sistently demands its tribute in the matter 
of clothes. 
THE HEART OF THE MELON BELT 

The day was near past as we arrived 
at El Centro, the made-from-the-Spanish 
name of the county’s central town and 
county seat. For miles the train had been 
passing acres and acres of melons—musk- 
melons, we used to call them in time-that- 
was. Big sheds that look like a cross 
between a Nebraska corn house and an 
Alaskan salmon cannery rose gaunt and 
new-lumbery beside the railway at inter- 


vals. These are melon sheds and store- 
houses. Into them go the refrigerator cars 


to be piled deep with ice and crated melons, 
and to be shaded from the too-generous 
sun while the loading process goes on. 
The record last season was over six 
hundred such cars, rushed from this desert 
sun and sand for the breakfast of all the 
nation. This year the score will go not 
far from eighteen hundred cars, with a 
resultant inbringing of something like a 
million good dollars for Imperial’s gay 
young melonaires. 

As I slipped from train to platform at 
this youngster county seat—it was incor- 
porated only last April—I was reminded 
of a similar scene of ten years ago on the 
wharves at Seattle, when the nation’s 
strong men were yearning for the nuggets 
of the Klondike. Here were the same set, 
I’m-here-to-win character of faces, but 
the rougher, more sordid types of early 
Alaskan days were noticeably absent—no 
shiny hats or checkerboard waistcoats or 
gold-cable watch chains. Lithe, tall, 
tanned, unshaven young men, clad _ in 
khaki, or duck or denim, are here by the 
hundred. Few women are here. They'll 
come in later when the men can stop from 
money-making long enough to build cabins, 
tents or cottages for wives, or sisters or 
mothers. Dusty farm wagons, drawn by 
fat and restless horses, were backed 
against the depot platform by the dozen, 
or waited at a distance for expected guest 
or partner. Two husky lads in khaki and 
canvas shoes fell precipitously upon a 
stout old lady from Los Angeles. They 
kissed her with filial nonchalance and led 
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378 THE 
her away, doubtless to serve as their house- 
keeper while their cantaloupes are being 
transformed into cash. Upon the plat- 
form of the station crate after crate of 
melons blocked the way. Upon a siding 
sixty-four cars were waiting—waiting for 
the morning light, waiting for steam and 
Aurora’s beams, when, as the bard of 
Brawley sings: 


Chicago-ward, freighted with human 
God speeds our cars of cantaloupes! 


hopes, 


“Tell me,” I said to a rabid Imperialist 
at the hotel that evening, “who is that 
short person with the purple shirt and 
the prosperous air?” 

“That,” said he, “is our mayor. He is 
rich; he deals in melons; melons make the 
money come!” 

“And who,” I pursued, “is yonder thin, 
Cassius-like man with the Turkish-towel 
trousers, the deckel-edge collar, and the 
speckled hand-bag?”’ 

“That,” replied Imperial, “‘is our doctor ; 
he’s rich, too; he bought and sold melons, 
and he has just fitted up a hospital for the 
special treatment of rural meloneaters !” 

“And who this?” again I queried, pointing 
to an elderly man in a black-striped shirt 
and duck trousers, who was idly crushing 
handfuls of crickets which had met death 
on the clustered electric light bulbs. 

“That is the president of our express 
company; he hauls the lopes to town.” 

“Lopes?” I said, with rising brow. 

Meaning cantaloupes,’ he answered. 
“Some call them cans, some lopes, but most 
of us just melons!” 

Adown the street, with a steady stride, 
a cotton hat, eye-glasses and a few other 
clothes, came a scholarly-looking man. 

“And he?” I asked. 

“That’s Doc Shepherd,’ came _ the 
prompt response. “He has a farming 
school six miles out. He came here fresh 
from Columbia, where he took his Ph.D. 
He has another degree from Cornell, two 
from Harvard, and one from Jena. He 
was working for more degrees when he 
came here—guess he found ’em all right 
last summer when that thermometer 
touched one-hundred-sixteen !” 

“Who’s that brown-faced youth with 
the ragtime shirt and the azure trousers?” 
I continued, curiously. 
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“That, oh, that’s Phil Brooks,” said my 
vocal Blue Book. “He came here from 
Boston four years ago. He has six hun- 
dred and forty acres, worth about one 
hundred dollars an acre, out on the east 
side, and about three thousand hogs worth 
twenty dollars apiece. He’s Amherst ’03. 

“Brooks came out here with Roy Pier, 
Harvard ’03, a brother of Arthur Stanwood 
Pier, editor of the Youth’s Companion. 
Pier has four hundred and twenty acres 
down near Heber.” 

Just then a well set-up young man in a 
Coney Island choker, a bull dog stickpin, 
mesh shirt, duck trousers and white shoes, 
reached over to my companion and showed 
him a tally-sheet that looked like a bridge 
score-card. “I’ve just shipped my first 
crate,’ he said gleefully, as he walked 
away gayly caroling: 


“In the good old summer time— 
The good old summer time! 

This is where we make our pile 
In the good old summer time!” 


I looked inquisitively after him. 

“That,” said my Imperial Who’s Who, 
“was the leader of the comedy troupe 
that came here from Denver last November 
to open our opera house. He and five 
of his company decided to stay here. 
They've planted five acres of melon vines 
out Silsbee way.” 

“They're natural climbers,” I observed, 
judicially. 


KING KANTALOUPE’S KINGDOM 


Clearly the melon is monarch here. All 
industries do him tribute. Long live King 
Kantaloupe I! The drugstore’s soda 
spigot fizzes forth a cooling absinthe- 
looking drink that is called cantaloupe 
sundae. The Great Western Shoe 
Emporium gives up a window to a display 
of russet leather and canvas combinations 
that are considered just the proper shoes 
for cantaloupe pickers. In the merchan- 
dise stores are two-gallon canteens covered 
with flannel so plaid that it is warranted 
to check a cantaloupe picker’s wondrous 
thirst. The town saddler offers to all who 
seek a canvas sack with an adjustable 
bottom, designed for the special conve- 
nience of melon pickers. The all-night 
restaurants and the hamburg _ steak 
wagons that beckon you from the curb 
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IN A MELON-PACKING HOUSE AT BRAWLEY, THE 


offer you cantaloupe sherbet. A_ big 
Norseman—you can tell his lineage by his 
gutterals and his sun-tanned, Eric-the-Red 
style of moustache—passing by with an 
armful of melons, calmly hands you one 
with a genial have-one-with-me smile of 
neighborly peace. In the streets are huge 
platformed wagons built especially to 
carry melons. In the shop windows are 
shirts that open fore and aft, made so just 
for melon men, though no one knows why; 
the barber up the street announces a 
special shaving rate for melon-chasers, 
and the hotel manager lets all melon- 
pickers pick a fly-screened cot on_ his 
second-story porch at the reduced but 
profitable rate of fifty cents; but more 
than all else to tell the melon-madness of 
these otherwise sane Americans, the Fourth 
o’ July is here celebrated with pomp and 
prank as Cantaloupe Day. It may be 
Independence day elsewhere, but here the 
Imperial melon is imperial and imperious. 
The great American eagle folds his wings 
and moves on; the palladium retires and 
the melonium is here! 


THE DESERT’S GOLDEN GLOW 


At dusk I saw the glorious, golden glow 
of the desert, that fata morgana that lures 
the man who has once seen it with an 
unforgetting charm that compels him to 
seek this great West country again and 


KING KANTALOUPE’S DOMINIONS 


CENTER OF 


again. The long lines of the Cocopah 
mountains to the southwest were dipped 
in darkening pink and purple hues; full 
to the south Signal Mountain loomed dark 
and forbidding, while the peaks of the 
Superstition range touched the near hori- 


zon like homing steeds coming in for 
night’s restful roundup. Above’ the 


rugged edges of the mountains, dipping 
into the V-shaped gaps between the jagged 
peaks, sending high streamers of yellow 
far into the night sky—over all the 
horizon was that desert glow, that wonder- 


ing, calming, suggesting light of the 
Garden of Allah, the mantling mirage 


given at dusk to desert dwellers to make 
some amends for the shining oppression 
of the day. What masterful changes have 
been coming about within the far-reaching 
ray range of this glow that the sinking 
sun sends out over sand and sea and 
mountain! It is the wand of the Goddess 
of Progress, the genius of Redemption 
and Reclamation. 


WATER, THE WONDER WORKER 

As on the Sahara, and the Egyptian 
and Persian deserts, with their dams and 
their railways and their wells, so here in 
the past few years have come the wonder- 
workers “redeeming the desert.” Wild 
and wilful Colorado river has been forced 
to pay his tribute; to give up being reckless 
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and unrestrained, and being noted chiefly 
for owning the most uncomfortable bed of 
all the river family, made to settle 
down and pay his current bills, and 
become a useful member of society like his 
elder sister Nile. Because of this restrain- 
ing, of this harnessing of the Colorado’s 
forces, this converting a renegade river 
with century-old habits of jumping its 
reservation, into a peaceful feeder of 
irrigation canals, this vast Imperial 
Valley, with over four hundred thousand 
acres of irrigable Jand—six hundred 
thousand acres, including the portion 
that is over the border in Mexico—nearly 
as large as Delaware or the lower 
part of the valley of the Nile—has been 
made, and the desert surprised, and the 
melon monarch temporarily enthroned. 

Because of the dam and gate at Hanlon’s, 
just below Yuma, and the fifteen miles of 
levee that presents a frowning front to 
every rippling river wave that tries to wash 
itself westward, a new abiding place for 
restless men has been made possible, with 
all its train of civilized comfort, of homes 
and cigars and politics, of bicycles and 
kodaks, of golf and gasoline. Because of 
this conquering of the river, Chicago and 
New York and West Newton and Podunk 
Crossroads will soon be getting their mid- 
winter supply of fruit and fresh vegetables 
as abundantly as they have lately been 
breakfasting on melons. Because of this 
development, with the water and the man 
who knows how to use it, this vast stretch 
of sun-baked land, with its mesquite and 
creosote bushes, its Indians and its coyotes, 
is wiped off the map. Sidewinders and 
scorpions have given way to society and 
soda-water. 

HOW THE DESERT HELPS 


Although the desert has been taken by 
surprise, it has made of its old self a part 
of the resulting progress. The same sun 
that has shone pitilessly down upon the 
lost cavalry trooper, fleeing across these 
wastes from pursuing Apaches, is busy 
working overtime painting the melons a 
tawny yellow, touching peaches with pink, 
baking red bricks for stores and houses, 
making dates with farmers for ripening 
fruit, or making other dates on palms, 
turning grapes into raisins, peeling the 























































OF THE DESERT 

skin from the nose of Harvard ’08, and 
making incipient Rockefellers from ice- 
cream peddlers. 

This old earth that folks once 
called a sun-baked desert, that once 
scorched the feet of weary prospectors, 
has at last found itself, and joining in 
partnership with sun and water is aston- 
ishing itself daily with its creations. It 
is forcing up nine crops of alfalfa in a 
twelvemonth—that’s the record near Holt- 
ville; it is bringing apricot trees into 
profitable bearing in two years; making 
cottonwoods and eucalyptus and_ other 
timber trees from saplings into logs a foot 
in diameter in sixteen months; crowning 
Muscat and Thompson Seedless and Tokay 
grape vines with heavy clusters within two 
years from the time of planting; letting 
crops of barley and onions, or of kaffir 
corn and cantaloupes, grow on the same 
land the same year with profit to the 
owner for all. Ah, it is a great soil for 
upsetting gravity, for sending stalks and 
blades shooting upward toward the shining 
sun that keeps a-glowing and holding out 
its hand of partnership full three hundred 
and sixty-three days every year! 


same 


SOIL SIX HUNDRED FEET DEEP 


It is deep—this top soil earth—anywhere 
from six hundred to a thousand or two 
thousand fect deep, soft, powdery river 
silt, made up of particles washed from 
the river banks a thousand miles away 
from the mines or farms or stock ranges 
of Wyoming, Utah, Colorado, New Mexico, 
and Arizona. For centuries the Colorado, 
carrying the watershed of about one-tenth 
the area of the entire United States, has 
been fertilizing not only its natural delta, 
but has formed this annex delta, leading 
back from the river through a section of 
Mexico and up to the old sea bottom that 
is now the big Salton sea, with its deepest 
point two hundred and eighty-seven feet 
below sea-level. 

It’s a turgid, rushing, seething, bubbling 
torrent—this Colorado—in flood time in 
May, June and July, sending as much as 
forty-two thousand six hundred cubic feet 
of water a second down its rocky gorge near 
Yuma—snow water from the Rockies, 
drain water from its headwaters and those 
of its tributaries, the Green, Grand, 
and Gila—but once curbed and harnessed 
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388 THE SURPRISE 
and sent flowing northerly through a 


willow-lined waterway that looks like a 
Whitcomb Riley Indiana “erick,” this 
rebellious current assumes a slow, I[’ll-be- 
good-now air, with a_red-and-coppery, 
rice-tomato soup complexion. It washes 
and softly surges along through the big 
valley basin over one hundred and ten 
miles long and forty wide, through its 
three hundred and fifty miles of main and 
lateral canals. Head gates and side gates 
and weirs and flumes and zanjeros control 
its flow, but on it goes, up to the north, 
down the desert, joining with sun and 
soil in making towns and dooryards and 
posy gardens, alfalfa fields and orchards 
and melon patches, waste 
finally into the great Salton sea: 


sending its 

Follow after—follow after! We have watered 
the root, 

And the 
ripens for fruit! 

Follow after—we are waiting by the trails that 
are lost 

For the sound of many footsteps, for the tread 
of a host. 


bud has come to the blossom that 


REMINDFUL OF ANCIENT MYTH 


The sense of wonder-working is espe- 
cially strong upon the traveler when he 
looks upon this Salton sea with its myriad 
fish and numberless ducks and sea fowl 
all in the heart of the desert. The lake 
mirage is an established marvel over 
against the Superstition mountains 
with islands and ships and white, spreading 
sails—but the Salton is no 
railway men and engineers only wish it 
were. It’s a substantial sheet of water 
over forty miles long, twice as large as 
Switzerland’s Lake Geneva and _ larger 
than Lake Ponchartrain. Looking upon 
it and considering its hurried creation, 
one recalls the ancient myth of Baucis 
and Philemon in which the vengeful gods 
made a lake of a village over night, and 
turned all the villagers into fish. 

“And so, kind Mo her Baucis,” Mercury 
is said to have remarked blithely to his 
hostess, as he was about starting overland 
for Olympus, “whenever you or your 
husband have an appetite for a dish of 
broiled trout, you throw in a line 
and pull out half a dozen of your old 
neighbors.” 

Carp and cod and suckers crowd the 
Salton sea. Good catches are made daily 





a lake 


mirage— 


can 


OF 




















































THE DESERT 

from the rear platforms of Pullman 
coaches as the trains cross the big trestle. 
Surely many old plainsmen or scouts who 
have traveled over the old overland border 
trail far away must be glad to consider 
that these fish are the disembodied spirits 
of certain frontier bad men or renegade 
red men who once made life strenuous on 
these one-time barren wastes. 

The ducks and the sea fowl and all 
manner of birds—larks and mocking birds 
and red-winged blackbirds—came, follow- 
ing close after the water, doing their part 
in the great transformation act. In the 
glad springtime, when farmers are trying 
to plant barley and wheat, there’s no bag 
limit for duck shooters. All-night duck 
parties form a popular sport. 

“You just lay on your back in a barley 
field,” explained one sportsman languidly, 
“vou blaze away at the clouds and the 
wagon takes home the birds. You can 
get a hundred a night as easy as shootin’ !” 





THE STRUGGLE WITH THE RIVER 

The story of the watering of the desert, 
the struggle with the river and how it all 
came about, has been told—told perfunc- 
torily and statistically and financially, told 
in this magazine, March, 1907, told by 
frenzied correspondents “on the scene,” 
when, in the winter of 1906, the river 
ran away and threatened never to come 
home again. It has been told by measure- 
ments, and dips, spurs, and angles, by 
co-sines and logarithms, in. the severely 
correct but woefully dreary language of 
It has been told to 


congressional committees by modest engi- 


technical journals. 


neers and unemotional witnesses, with 
stenographers making  pot-hooks and 


yawning statesmen listening with about 
the same consuming interest they would 
show if Sandusky, Ohio, demanded more 
mud on its breakwater. It has been told, 
and told well, so far as details and con- 
clusions go, by Irrigation Engineer C. E. 
Tait, in his report of February, 1908 
(Senate Document No. 246). But the 
real story that stirs the blood and grips 
the heart, the story that should make 
Americans proud of their men who do 
things, the story that must make good 
adventure reading in the history books of 
nations, along with the deeds of Horatius 
and Clive and Gordon, of Roebling and 





NOAHINAT VATVAIV NV ONIAOLCNA ANVdWOD W DO AHL AO SGAXHHONONOHL 





7 weersgarat 


OASIS 











OH dO GVaH AO SANVS! 3 ma Sa? a" UAAO—ANVdAWOD AILLVI AGNV AGNVT OOIX VINYOAITVI AHL—AATIV) SI 1 
S HL ¥Od DNIGNALXA “ANI” : V aHL dO HLOAOS 


oa 
id 9) 
fx] 
er 

ad 
< 
= 
a2 
— 
rs 
w 





WORLD’S 


THE 














SURPRISE 














OF THE 


YEAR 


ENTIRE 


THE 


NEARLY 


WATER 


GOOD WITHOUT 


DELTA DESERT LAND PASTURAGE IS 


THIS LOWER 


MUCH OF 


ON 























DESERT 


Eads, and the man who built the Eddy- 
stone, and dozens of others who achieved 
results in the face of big odds—that story 
has not been written yet. It has been 
told in part—told by anecdote and incident 
at the clubs and around home firesides. 
These doers have none been much given 
to first-person narrative. Randolph, Rock- 
wood, Clarke, Hind, Cory, Hermann—all 
these could fill many notebooks of pictur- 
esque incident of the battle that was fought 
and won, and some day they may give of 
their choicest ingredients to be stirred up 
into what someone has called “an adventure 
casserole.” 

For years, centuries doubtless, the Colo- 
rado river has been cavorting playfully 
through this region, backing up into what 
was once the bed of the Gulf of California. 
The preliminaries of the irrigation system 
for this valley were begun as far back as 
1893, but not until 1900 was the first 
canal constructed. History moved rapidly 
then, with all sorts of sub-companies and 
concessions from Mexico, and plans for 
development that looked to the prosaic eye 
like one of those gray and purple mirages 
you can see over against Cocopah range 
on any clear winter morning, but the Cali- 
fornia Development Company kept things 
moving, and settlers fast followed the 
water into this desert valley. Then time 
came when water was low in the canals and 
the farmers were impatient, and so two 
cuts were made in the river bank below 
the Mexican line. No head gates were 
provided, it being calculated that the 
river would deposit enough soil to dam 
itself, but the settlers only did that. 

WHEN THE RIVER WAS BUSIEST 

Old Nature moves in a mysterious way. 
The Colorado laughed gayly, took a few 
hurdles and after a time went a-swashing 
around in a manner most shocking, and 
all sorts of trouble resulted. Among other 
things came the Salton sea and the flooding 
of the salt works. The railway tracks 
were washed away and a_ tremendous 
amount of damage done, chiefly during 
the summer of 1906. The flood water one 
day in June came down the river at the 
rate of ninety-nine thousand two hundred 
cubic feet a second. It raged down its 
main channel, but the bulk of it went after 
the Imperial enterprise, crowding into 
Voleano lake, and carving the landscape in 
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SECTION OF CONSTRUCTION TRACK ON A PORTION 
COLORADO IN CHECK 


manner titanic. Gorges eighty feet deep 
and several hundred feet wide were caved 
in and caved out, islands were left here 
and headlands made there. It was a 
geographical orgy. Settlers fled in 
dismay. Buggies were made into boats 
and hoes into fish-poles. Acres of excel- 
lent, well-advertised land shifted allegiance 











OF THE GREAT LEVEE THAT HOLDS THE 


suddenly from Roosevelt to Diaz. Towns 
lost their limits and a hurry call for engi- 
neering help was sent out. Within seven 
months the flood through the channels of 
the Alamo and New rivers there moved 
four times the quantity of earth that 
engineers estimate must be moved to 
construct the Panama canal. 
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eT. THE SURFACE OF THIS GREAT INLAND LAKE IS ABOUT 200 FEET BELOW 


SEA LEVEL AND COVERS NEARLY 400 SQUARE MILES 


From October 11, 1906, when the Rock- 
wood headgate went out, to November 4, 
when the raging flow was checked, the 
work cost over one million dollars in labor 
and supplies. There was more trouble 
after that, although the break was in a 
new place; a trestle over twelve hundred 
feet long was built over the break, the 
levee was extended and another half 
million dollars fell into the gap. How 
it was all done would take a book to tell. 
It meant a big camp along the river bank, 
cars and cars of rock and piling, of clay 
and brush, of thousands of men, of 
unwearying vigilance, of determination to 
succeed in the face of flood and rain and 
wind and cold. To-day all engineers feel 
confident of the permanency of the levee 
and of the work performed, although a 
vast amount of reinforcing, of substituting 
concrete for timber, of straightening kinks 
here and dredging there, is yet to be done. 
Throughout all this battle against big 
odds, this final winning of an empire from 
sun and sand and flood, two figures stand 
out in masterful relief: Epes Randolph, 
the determined, unbaffled president of the 
California Development Company, and 
H. T. Cory, the chief engineer and now 


the company’s general manager. Cory 
‘ame to the task new and untried, tackling 
an apparently losing fight. The spectacle 
of this young college man—he is only in 
the thirties now—slight of figure, crippled 
in one arm, planning, directing, executing, 
marshaling his army of men against an 
enemy that never slept, the very person- 
ification of grit, makes a big part of the 
story of that campaign. Cory, who is a 
Cornell man, was professor of engineering 
in a Cincinnati college a few years ago. 
He resigned to get field experience. He’s 
had it. As an executive, as well as engi- 
neer, he has won high praise. His strong 
sense of humor and his ability to adapt 
himself to any turn of the wheel are his 
saving characteristics. 





A PROHIBITION REGION 


Those were days of tragic earnestness, 
of fighting for a purpose, of saving homes 
and an empire for the future. With 
assurance of safety came more settlers and 
quick developments that dethroned tragedy 
and set up comedy. The processes of 
civilization have ever their humorous side. 
Culture, in the making, is often a comic 
affair. Philosophers laugh at the steps 





from barbarism to bay windows, and so it 
was here: Exit the army with picks and 
shovels and dynamite, enter the barber, 
the druggist, the sign of the gold tooth 
and the onyx and nickel soda outfit. The 
camp fire and cook wagon retreat before 
the advance guard of Grand Central 
hotels, all-night oyster parlors, and 
peroxide biscuit-shooters, and, behold, 
civilization is rampant. 

Sanity and good judgment were much 
more apparent here than in many similar 
projects. The first ordinance on the 
statute books of the new county throttled 
the saloon evil, and demanded prohibition. 
That was a body blow at the recognized 
spirit of the great Southwest—a frontier 
town without a saloon! ‘That’s against 
all ideas of promoting civilization as laid 
down by Bret Harte or the Wolfville 
stories. The ordinance was first treated 
as a joke. The drugstore and speak-easy 
took a hand, but good law officers soon 
checked that. Only last June was a Cal- 
exico druggist fined five hundred dollars 
for passing a light draught of blue- 
grass over his counter. The result of it 
all shows in the clean towns, the orderly 
crowds, the clear-eyed young men, the 
empty jails and the prosperous banks. 


THE IMPERIAL TIPPLE 


The proper Imperial midsummer tipple 
is ice-cream soda in its variety. The soda 
“fountain” is part of the equipment of the 
first-class hotel. It is second only to the 
register in its importance. Leading citi- 
zens line up before it and talk county 
politics while effervescent cream and soda 
refrigerate their throats. It runs all 
night most of the year, its cooling flow on 
tap for the restless throng of melon- 
pickers that make up the large element of 
this progressive community. 

The midday heat here six months of the 
vear helps out the costuming of the 
comedy. * Wondrous combinations of 
clothes a man can find who once goes in 
for comfort. Silk or mesh shirts and 
linen trousers form the common apparel; 
and then there is the ubiquitous bed. 
Ordinarily there is more or less reserve 
about the place where one sleeps, but 
here beds are formed in platoons on the 
hotel porches, they rest under sheltering 
cottonwood trees, they are dimly veiled 
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GROWS WITH ALMOST TROPICAL LUXURIANCE 
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THE GRE. T TRESTLE, 1300 FEET LONG, 
behind the broad screen porches of every 
house, and four melon crates side by side 
form a very satisfactory cot. 

The ice plant at El] Centro came early. 
It was needed to pack the réfrigerator 
cars that are used to carry melons and 
fruit from the valley out into the world. 
Electric lights came about the same time, 
power being developed at Holtville by 
the diversion of a tremendous flow from 
the Alamo river. After that came the 
opera house, seating seven hundred 





THAT CARRIES THE FLUME ACROSS NEW RIVER 


people, which rival Imperial will soon 
distance with an auditorium that will seat 
fifteen hundred. Think of pioneering in 
a desert with ready-made ice and electric 
lights and soda water and an opera house! 

Like the Goddess of Wisdom, this Im- 
perial county seat, El] Centro, was born all 
grown-up and ready for business, only a 
year ago. It is striving toward being the 
“metropolis” of the valley, but the older 
communities, Imperial and Brawley, have 
accepted its challenge, and have arranged 
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THE BIG CLARK DAM WHEN NEAR COMPLETION 


a few metropolitan plans of their own. 
Calexico, too, is full of promise while 
Holtville, Heber and Silsbee are very thor- 
oughly upon the map. Imperial and Holt- 
ville are older than the others, holding 
the county’s first settlers in their limits or 
environs, and handling the growing trade 
of a large surrounding area of fertile 
country. Brawley is new, but bustling with 
active business. It is the melon center and 
as trade goes now that means a great deal. 
Calexico has a fortune in its name, for 


it’s a safe guess that every tourist will go 
to a town which so suggests the mingling 
of California and Mexico. Just over the 
national boundary line is Mexicali, with 
its etymology similarly accountable. The 
Calexico land-holders get the first chance - 
at the water that comes surging up through 
the big main canals, and that is consid- 
ered decidedly advantageous. Calexico is 
full of color. Stalwart Cocopah Indian 
bucks, gorgeous in scarlet and_ purple 
finery, lounge about the doorways, 
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AN ANGLER’S PARADOX 


while mantilla-draped women and serape- 
wrapped men come over from sleepy Mexi- 
cali to trade and to gossip. Through its 
crooked streets pass trains of broncos and 
pack mules heavily laden and guided by 
prospectors heading for promising mines 
that outcrop in the mountains shadowing 
the southwest horizon. Meerschaum-tinted 
customs officials, resplendent in gold lace, 
and glittering-eyed half-breed Mexicans, 
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FISHING IN THE DESERT. 


AND TOOL STATIONS ARE 


THE SALTON SEA IS ALIVE WITH FISH 


with their trails of hungry dogs, cross your 
pathway at intervals and help to make the 
social kaleidoscope. Just below Calexico 
is a curious sign post of iron, put there a 
half-century ago, upon the trail that leads 
from Yuma to San Diego. It directs and 
points the way to water. It’s only a use- 
less landmark, to-day. If you follow its 
directions closely a death from drowning in 
one of the big canals would be your fate. 
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THE BORDERING COTTONWOOD TREES ARE THREE 


YEARS OLD 


THE MIRAGE AND THE DREAMER 


I stood one morning at dawn looking 
from Brawley, center of melon making, 
over toward the sand hills that rise to the 
eastward and run to the slopes of Pilot 
Knob and the Chucawalla mountains. It 
must have been here that 
tockwood stood—Rockwood, the engineer 
dreamer and enthusiast, whose energy and 


somewhere 


confidence carried far the pioneer work of 
this great scheme of desert redemption. 
Looking against the mountains, in 
the hazy morning light, I saw clearly the 
outlines of a city fairer than Babylon the 
magnificent. and spires and 
domes and ten-story skyscrapers stood 
out as clearly as if Los Angeles had been 
There was 
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moved eastward over night. 
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smoke from factory chim- 
neys and power plants and 

all the signs of a city made by 
money and brains. It was all 
a mirage—the city mirage of the 
desert hills. As I watched it fade 
I thought again of that early 
dreamer. From the barren waste 
he had watched this imperial city 
—perhaps he called it that—and 
he had seen that mirage fade 
away; about me, where I stood, 
were the beginnings of its realization. 

Here were buildings more or less ambitious, 

and close by, three other growing towns, but 

more than all, here are the men—men ready 

for fortune-making or for any enterprise. And. 
better than bricks or mortar, or timber or con- 
crete, for the sure spelling of accomplishment, 
for the fulfilling of a dream, for making even a 
mirage come true, are the minds and hands of such 
sturdy, wide-awake, we-are-going-to-get-there types of : 

young Americans. MAP OF IMTERIAL VALLEY. sHoWING 
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IRRIGATION 


By MARGARET ASHMUN 
Who dreamed, wild brained, so marvelous a thing— 
That in these deserts drought-beseamed and old 
Should stir the hope, unutterably bold, 
Of late fruition? That the years should bring 
New youth, and from white, barren sands should spring 
Aspiring seeds that yield an hundred-fold? 
Who would believe, though angel-tongues had told, 
That joy in these sad regions should be king? 
Dry chasms burgeon swift almost as thought—~ 
And there a plain in verdant glory lies, 
That erst was dust and ashes. Surely naught 
Is now impossible. Before our eyes, 
A miracle the hand of man has wrought—: 
To make the dead in living splendor rise! 
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THE ENTANGLED CHURCH 


By Exrxiorr Flower 


HE Stratford Avenue Church was 

not a church militant politically, as 

a general thing, but it went into the 
campaign to defeat Tom Haley for the 
legislature with all the ardor of an organi- 
zation of crusaders. It even put aside 
temporarily its plan for a large, new 
church in order that it might give its 
whole attention to the fight for decency 
and an honest administration of public 
affairs. 

In a general way Tom Haley’s record 
as a grafter was known of all men, but 
unfortunately it was not capable of legal 
proof, wherefore, Haley was running for 
the legislature instead of defending him- 
self in the criminal court. Furthermore, 
everything pointed to his election. There 
was opposition, but the opposition lacked 
cohesiveness, while his support was cohe- 
sive and well organized; the practical poli- 
ticians were with him, while his opponents 
lacked leadership, and there was a con- 
siderable part of the district in which the 
practical politicians were powerful. It 
sometimes happens that the most antago- 
nistic elements find themselves tied up in 
one district-package. 

The decision to fight was reached at a 
meeting called to formulate plans for the 
building of the new structure. Feeling 
ran so high that the gathering resolved 
itself into a party of protest, and the 
ostensible object was almost forgotten. 
When one anxious member—a contractor 
with an eye to business—recalled the 
reason of their coming the excitement was 
so intense that he was ulmost hooted down 





for interfering with the more important 
business of the moment. The new church 
could be built any time, but Haley had to 
be defeated now. 

The Reverend Samuel Warner made a 
ringing speech on the disgrace of having 
their district represented in the legislature 
by such a notorious corruptionist as Haley, 
and he was followed by Hiram Atwater 
and Joseph Stanton who repeated the 
common gossip as to misdeeds of this dis- 
reputable man. This was no question of 
politics, it was declared, but one of com- 
mon honesty, and it was the duty of every 
decent man to show his good citizenship 
in a forceful and practical way. 

“T do not believe,” said Hiram Atwater, 
“in a church mixing itself up in a purely 
political fight, but it should assail evil 
wherever it finds it. Haley is the incarna- 
tion of all that is evil in public affairs. I 
do not know whether he is a Republican 
or a Democrat, but I do know, as 
everybody knows, that he is a grafter.” 

“Let us be practical,’ urged Joseph 
Stanton. “It does no good to tell each 
other what we all know; we must get out 
and fight in a vigorous and practical way— 
appoint a campaign committee and awaken 
public sentiment by holding mass-meetings 
and arranging for aggressive action all 
along the line.” 

The good people of the church were so 
stirred at the close of the meeting that 
they pledged themselves to do the utmost 
for the opposing candidate, although some 
of them had to ask who he was. No one 
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cared particularly about him, all being 
interested merely in the downfall of 
Haley, the notorious. 

Of course the church as an organization 
did not take official action in the matter 
but the hottest campaign ever known in 
that district was born of a church meeting, 
the leading members of the congregation 
were active and aggressive, the’ pastor con- 
descended to make some __ political 
addresses, and the church was credited 
with being the soul of that particular 
reform movement. Haley knew that, if 
defeated, his defeat would be due to the 
Stratford Avenue Church, but he did not 
expect to be defeated; the circumstances 
compelled him to make an unusually hard 
and costly fight, but he was fairly 
confident of winning. 

Then certain significant facts came to 
the ears of Joseph Stanton, and Stanton 
conferred with Hiram Atwater. Later the 
two discussed the subject with other prom- 
inent members of the church, including the 
pastor, and a daring plan of action was 
evolved, 

Tom Haley, before aspiring to an elec- 
tive office, had been a street-paving 
inspector, and it was currently reported 
that certain contractors had made this a 
remunerative position for him, but in this, 
as in other matters connected with his 
record, there was an annoying lack of legal 
proof. Now, however, Stanton had 
learned of a specific case of wrong-doing— 
of bribery, to be exact. The sum paid 
was given and also the fact that the 
negotiations were conducted through a 
certain Alf Carney who had since dropped 
out of sight. Inability to locate Carney 
was said to have given Haley some uneasy 
moments when his record was under fire. 

The first impulse of the church people 
was to throw a verbal broadside into the 
Haley ranks. The Reverend Samuel 
Warner advocated this strongly, believing 
that he himself, if other champion were 
lacking, would be able to present the case 
in a way to carry consternation to the 
enemy, but Stanton objected and Atwater 
joined in the objection. 

“The thing for us to do,” said Stanton, 
“is to play practical politics.” 

“What do you mean by that?” asked 
the pastor. 
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“Well,” answered Stanton, “an 
unproved charge does not amount to much 
in this kind of a fight, and we lack the 
evidence to convict, but,” he added sig- 
nificantly, “he does not know that, and 
I think the information we have can be 
so handled as to force him to withdraw.” 

“That seems like bargaining with the 
devil,” objected the pastor. 

“Not at all,” argued Stanton; “it is 
only playing practical politics—fighting 
the devil with fire, as you might say.” 

“If we had the evidence to convict,” 
explained Atwater, “we would take him 
into court at once. Not having that we 
want to use what we have in the way that 
promises the most certain results. It is 
the defeat of Haley thai we are after. 
Now if Haley thinks we have got hold of 
this Alf Carney, he will be scared to death, 
and we can startle him with details that 
will make him think just that. We can 
overwhelm him, I believe, and accomplish 
far more than by any sensational speech- 
making.” 

The pastor still demurred, but he was 
first overruled and then convinced of the 
advisability of playing the political game 
according to the practical method. After 
all it was not the exposure of Haley that 
was desired now, but his defeat. He had 
been exposed so often that it had become 
monotonous. 

Haley was not a man to be easily 
bluffed, as a general thing, but there 
were reasons why he should be much 
worried about Carney; there had been a 
misunderstanding previous to Carney’s 
disappearance, in addition to which Carney 
was not a man who inspired his associates 
with confidence. Circumstances had made 
him a convenient and almost necessary 
agent in one case, but he never had been 
used in any other. There had been several 
occasions when Haley had feared that 
some unfriendly man or men might get 
hold of this weak and disgruntled fellow, 
but it was now so long since he had faded 
from sight that the danger seemed to be 
past. Nevertheless, the church had stum- 
bled upon the very weakest spot in Haley’s 
defenses. 

Stanton and Atwater, to whom the 
arrangements had been left, developed 
considerable skill in playing their points, 
considering that they were inexperienced 
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in any such matters. They first sent 
for Haley, and Haley returned word that 
anyone desiring to see him could find him 
in his office. Whether they went to Haley 
or Haley came to them might seem to be 
a small matter, but Atwater shrewdly 
argued that the first who weakened would 
be at a great disadvantage, so this message 
went back to the candidate: 

“Mr. Haley may save himself much 
trouble in the Carney case by keeping the 
appointment made for him.” 

Haley weakened and kept the appoint- 
ment; he could afford to take no chances 
in the Carney case. 

“What do you want?” 
grufiy when he appeared. 

“We want you to withdraw,’ 
Stanton bluntly. 

Haley laughed scornfully: “Have you 
been hitting the pipe?” he inquired. “You 
talk like you've been having funny 
dreams.” 

“We thought,” persisted Stanton, “that 
you'd rather retire than have any trouble 
over the Carney affair.” 

“T don’t know what you're talking 
about,” blustered Haley. “I never had 
any dealings with Carney.” 

“Then why are you here?” asked 
Atwater quietly. “I notice you changed 
your mind about coming mighty sudden 
when Carney was mentioned.” 

It was “first blood” for the church and 
Haley realized it; he had weakened his 
position by surrendering to a threat, but 
he still blustered. He was curious, he 
said, to learn what sort of an absurd story 
had been rigged up. 

“Well,” returned Atwater, “we'll satisfy 
your curiosity in some measure. The 
story relates to a considerable job of 
paving in the Third ward. It was done 
by the Thompson company, and_ there 
were reasons why the Thompson company 
wished the inspector to be blind. The 
inspector was blind for a consideration. 
Is that enough?” 

“Nothing doing,’ 


he demanded 


> 


answered 


> 


answered Haley with 
a scornful laugh. “Do you think you can 
scare me out with fairy tales?” However, 
he was inwardly worrying over where 
Carney came into the story. 

“The company,’ Atwater went on, 
“offered two hundred dollars but the 
inspector demanded five hundred dollars, 
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A compromise on three hundred and fifty 
dollars was finally effected. Alf Carney 
carried on the negotiations and he paid the 
money into your hands after deducting his 
commission as agent. Am I right?” 

“Where is Carney?” demanded Haley 
quickly. 

“That's a detail that we don’t care to 
discuss,” answered Atwater. 

“You can’t produce him,” declared 
Haley, although the story told was so 
accurate that it seemed certainly to have 
come from Carney himself. 

“If you think so,” returned Atwater, 


“you can easily settle the question 
definitely by refusing our proposition. 
Have I stated the case fairly, Mr. 


Stanton?” 

Stanton nodded approval. He was the 
one who had accidentally unearthed the 
story, but he realized that Atwater was a 
better man for the verbal sparring. 

“It’s all a lie anyhow,” insisted Haley. 
“Carney couldn’t tell anything about me.” 

“You ought to know,” said Atwater, 
and his air of cool confidence was more 
disquieting than any argument could have 
been. 


“Tl think it over,” said Haley, 
weakening. 

“No,” retorted Atwater sharply; “you'll 
decide now or you'll face _ the 


consequences.” 

Haley threw away a half-burned cigar 
and lit another, thus endeavoring to cover 
his agitation, for he found his predica- 
ment a serious one. Even if they had not 
the necessary evidence to convict, he had 
reason to believe that the sensational 
exploiting of the affair would produce it. 
They knew enough to frighten some people 
who could talk, and Carney himself, if not 
already discovered, might easily be 
brought to light by the publicity of the 
charges. No man likes to linger in the 
shadow of the penitentiary. 

“IT won’t withdraw,” Haley announced 
finally. 

“Very well,” said Atwater, with sharp 
decision, “we shall proceed at once——” 

“I won’t withdraw,” repeated Haley, 
interrupting, “but I will be defeated.” 
They looked at him with surprised 
inquiry. “I can’t withdraw without mak- 
ing things worse,” he explained, “but I 
can be beaten without much trouble,” 
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“That isn’t safe,” objected Stanton. 

“Give me two days,” said Haley, “and 
I'll put myself out of the running. You 
will still have your story if I fail.” 

An agreement was reached on this basis. 
The story was to be buried and forgotten 
and Haley was to eliminate himself as-a 
campaign possibility according to his own 
methods. 

Haley’s task was easily accomplished. 
He disappointed three political meetings 
that night and it was reported that he was 
drunk. A little thing like that would not 
hurt his reputation among those who 
really knew him, but it could not fail to 
deprive him of some votes. Then the 
rumor circulated that he had suffered a 
sudden attack of “cold fect,” and that was 

much more serious matter. A_ close- 
fisted campaign policy was something that 
the rank and file of his supporters simply 
would not stand; they were interested in 
political work as financial rather than a 
moral or physical proposition. In their 
own words Haley was “‘a dead one” as soon 

his unexpected penuriousness became 
generally known. 

The church returned to its building 
problem with the consciousness of a good 
job well done, although only a few knew 
just how it had been done. The majority 
thought the defeat of the notoriously unfit 
candidate had been due to the open fight 
made against him but the few knew 
better. Incidentally, the little incursion 
into practical politics seemed to have made 
ile whole church more practical; it refused 

go blindly into debt for the new 
building, holding that the total cost must 
not exceed the sum now in hand or 
definitely pledged. This was certainly 
conservative for a church. 

The first plans submitted by Mr. Ben- 
ham, the architect, proved to be altogether 
too costly, so he tried again, and again 
the estimated cost exceeded what the 
church thought it could afford. The 
architect trimmed his figures a little and 
the wardens decided to eliminate for the 
present such features as could be added 
later, but the estimate was _ still 
unsatisfactory. 

“I am especially anxious,’ said the 
pastor, “that this church shall not put 
itself under a burden of debt, as so many 
others have done, but, nevertheless, we 
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must build for the future and not merely 
for our immediate needs.” 

This reflected the views of nearly all. 
The church was very practical. 

“Where else can we shave the expense 
a little without modifying the plans too 
much?” asked Stanton. 

“It might be possible,’ returned the 
architect thoughtfully, “to save about six 
hundred dollars on the foundations.” 

“Would it be safe?” asked Stanton. 

“You mean the building?’ queried 
Benham. 

“Of course.” 

“Oh, perfectly safe, in my judgment,” 
said Benham. “The plans call for founda- 
tions of unnecessary depth and thickness.” 

“Then that’s easy,’ remarked Stanton, 
relieved. 

“Not quite so easy,” returned Benham. 
“The building laws, unfortunately, call 
for such foundations for such a structure.” 

“Do you mean,” demanded the Reverend 
Mr. Warner indignantly, “that the build- 
ing laws of this city compel us to spend 
six hundred dollars unnecessarily?” 

“No doubt the aldermen who passed it, 
in their inexperience, deemed this pro- 
vision necessary to safety,’ explained 
Benham, “but in the judgment of myself 
and other architects and builders the 
requirements are absurd. We have to put 
in foundations that would be strong 
enough for a building of twice the size 
and weight.” 

“That is outrageous!” exclaimed Mr. 
Warner. 

“But,” added the architect, ‘it is not 
always done. Some of the foolish require- 
ments are neglected in many buildings. I 
have no doubt your alderman could 
arrange it for you.” 

“Oh, no!” protested Mr. Warner. 

“We could not countenance even 
indirect bribery!” asserted Stanton. 

“Oh, nothing of that sort a: all,” the 
architect assured them. “As a matter of 
courtesy the alderman will get the Build- 
ing Department to pass the plans. It is 
done all the time. The department quite 
understands the absurdity of some of the 
provisions, and in its discretion virtually 
modifies the law. I would suggest that 
you see your alderman. I shall be glad 
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to go with you and give him my assurance 
of the absolute safety of the structure 
planned.” 

“It will do no harm to see him,” admitted 
Stanton. 

“I would not put up a building,” said 
the architect virtuously, “that I did not 
consider absolutely safe.” 

“We seem to be drifting back into 
politics,” commented Atwater thoughtfully, 
but he agreed that it would do no harm 
to see the alderman. The idea of wasting 
six hundred dollars was as repugnant to 
him as to any of the others. 

The committee that called upon Alder- 
man Cayvan consisted of the pastor, the 
architect, and Atwater and Stanton. The 
alderman was very nice about it, and there 
being no taint of boodle in his record his 
assurance that the matter could be arranged 
easily had no sinister significance. 

“Surely,” he said pleasantly, “the 
building of a church should be made as 
easy and economical as is consistent with 
safety, and our building laws admittedly 
go to extremes in many details. For that 
reason they are rather loosely enforced. 
It would seem to me that a building upon 
which Mr. Benham, your architect, is will- 
ing to risk his reputation is not likely to 
be a dangerous one.” 

“We would not care to risk our own 
lives, either,” suggested Stanton. 

“Of course not,’ admitted the alder- 
man. “I can imagine no case in which 
a modification of the law in its enforce- 
ment is more justifiable, and it can be 
arranged easily.” 

“And honestly,” interposed the pastor. 
“We wouldn’t pay a cent e 

The alderman turned on him sharply. 
“Sir,” he said, “if any question of bribery, 
direct or indirect, entered into this I would 
not listen to you for one moment.” 

“Oh, not for you,” the pastor hastened 
to say. 

“Or for anyone,” declared the alderman. 
Surely that was enough to satisfy the most 
particular. 

“What’s to be done?” asked Stanton. 

“Simply go ahead with your building,” 
answered the alderman; “get your founda- 
tions started before you apply for your 
permit, and then let me file your applica- 
tion. It will be passed as a matter of 





courtesy, especially when the building is 
already started.” 

“It does not seem quite  straight- 
forward,” objected Mr. Warner. 

“T do not agree with you,” said Stanton. 
“There is nothing underhanded about it, 
for we state when we file our plans exactly 
what we intend to do, and we get the city’s 
permit in an entirely proper way.” 

“One must be practical in business 
matters,’ suggested the alderman. 

“Oh, yes, we must be practical,” con- 
ceded the pastor. “The main trouble with 
churches is that they are too often 
impractical in what they attempt to do.” 

“And we shall save six hundred dollars,” 
added Atwater. 

“The city,” reasoned the pastor, “has 
no right to compel us to throw away 
money. No doubt dishonest or careless 
people have to be restrained by law, but 
we are more interested than anyone else 
in the safety of our church.” 

“The proceeding is not unusual,” the 
alderman assured them. 

“I feared,” said Atwater, relieved, “that 
we might be getting back into politics, 
and only great public necessity would 
warrant that.” 

“No politics about it,’ said the 
alderman. 

So, after due consideration, the church 
proceeded to save the six hundred dollars. 
There was, however, considerable anxiety 
during the preliminary work. Secure in 
the integrity of its motives and methods, 
the committee planned with a clear con- 
science, but the bare possibility that the 
building permit might be refused was 
distressing. Then Haley was discovered 
idly watching the work one day. Haley 
had been beaten for the legislature, but he 
still had strong local political affiliations, 
and it occurred to Stanton that this 
unscrupulous politician, if he knew the 
circumstances, might block the permit in 
some way. A man of his influence and 
devious practices doubtless could do it. 

There was no interference, however. 
Haley was seen there only once, and it was 
more than likely that he merely stopped 
in passing. He had given Stanton a surly 
scowl but had made no comment, and 
Atwater, with whom Stanton at once con- 
sulted had pointed out that Haley, not 
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being a practical builder and having no 
knowledge of their plans, would not be in 
2 position to know whether the founda- 
tions met the technical requirements or not. 
However, they were not wholly at ease 
until the permit was finally issued. 

‘‘Because, somehow,” Atwater explained, 
“when you get into politics it isn’t always 
easy to get out, and politicians have so 
nany ways of being annoying.” 

But all this had been forgotten when 
they finally heard from Haley. In spite 
»f their precautions there had been financial 
ificulties, and work on the structure had 
srogressed slowly with many interruptions. 
't was finally completed, however, and 
ihey held a jubilee service, to which the 
ewspapers gave much attention. There 
vere pictures of the church, of the pastor 

id of the leading members, and a lauda- 
tory account of the building of the splendid 
structure. 

Then when the church was momentarily 

the limelight, Haley sent for Atwater 
and Stanton to come to his office. Some- 
thing in the tone of the message made 
tlem think of the time when they had 
commanded the presence of Haley, and 
even as Haley had done they indignantly 
refused to go. 

“When Mr. Haley has any business with 
us,’ was the message they returned, “he 
knows where to find us.” 

To this came the insolent reply that 
“Messrs. Atwater and Stanton would save 
themselves much trouble in the matter of 
the church foundations by keeping the 
appointment made for them.” It was 
evident that Haley had preserved the note 
sent to him on the previous occasion. 

“What does he mean by that?” asked 
Stanton anxiously. 

“It looks to me,” returned Atwater 
gloomily, “as if we were getting back into 
polities, or else we never got out of it.” 

“But our record is. clear,’ insisted 
Stanton with unnecessary vehemence; “we 
got a city permit covering everything that 
we did, and our building is perfectly 
safe. That’s all that the building laws 
seek to provide.” 

“Nevertheless, I think we’d better see 
him,” said Atwater. “This is a most 
unfortunate moment to have any question 
about the church raised, no matter how 
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clear our consciences may be. We'll take 
Mr. Warner and Benham with us.” 

The committee on this occasion lacked 
the confidence that had been its strength 
before. While satisfied that its motives 
would stand the closest inspection, there 
was something in the situation that seemed 
to emphasize the fact that the building 
laws had been violated. Of course those 
laws were merely meant to restrain the 
dishonest and the criminally careless, 
among whom the good and cautious people 
of the Stratford Avenue Church could not 
be included, but it was not so stated in 
the code. In consequence the members 
of the committee were uncomfortable, 
while Haley seemed to have all the 
confidence that they lacked. 

“You're a nice bunch to talk to me about 
graft!” Haley began insultingly. 

“Mr. Haley,” expostulated the pastor, 
“we did not come here to be re 

“Whoa! Back up!” interrupted Haley 
rudely. “You're here to listen to what 
I have to say or I'll tear the whole founda- 
tion of your church out and make a fresh 
start necessary !” 

“Our building permit was issued in due 
form,” asserted Stanton. 

“What of it?” demanded Haley. 
“Nobody can give you a permit to violate 
the law. It’s about the worst case of 
graft i. 

“We won’t listen to such talk!” cried 
Stanton. 

“Then your church comes down!” 
threatened Haley. “You'll have to put 
in new foundations.” 

“There was no graft about it, Mr. 
Haley,” said the pastor with mild 
insistence. “No one was paid a cent.” 

“That’s what you say,” retorted Haley, 
“but look at the facts: You were allowed 
to violate the law, and the Building 
Department don’t take those risks for fun. 
I don’t say you paid anything—I couldn’t 
prove you did, anyhow—but you'll have 
a mighty hard time making people believe 
you didn’t when the facts are known.” 
This was a new point of view, and it was a 
most distressing one. “You'd think that 
mighty strong evidence against me,” 
Haley added, which was true. 

“We can prove ou integrity in this 
matter by Alderman Cayvan,” suggested 
Atwater. 
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“Sure!” snorted Haley contemptuously ; 
“he’s in it, too.” 

“He looked after the permit.” 

“That don’t help any.” 

“He knows that there was absolutely no 
improper inducement offered.” 

“That don’t save the church,” asserted 
Haley. “Nobody had a right to issue a 
permit on those plans.” 

“It’s a common practice.” 

“I’m considering only one case now,” 
said Haley significantly. ‘This thing will 
rip the Building Department up the back, 
but it will get your church.” 

“It will make a frightful scandal,” 
remarked the pastor regretfully, “and will 
cost us a lot of money if this man is right.” 
He turned inquiringly to Benham. 

“He can do it,” the architect responded. 
“There never has been any trouble over 
such things, but he can probably stir up 
a row in the Building Department that 
will compel us to conform to the most 
absurd requirements of the law.” 

“And that isn’t the worst of it,’ said 
Haley. “I can show you up as grafters.” 

“This passes the bounds of forbear- 
ance!’ cried Stanton angrily. “A foolish 
law may enable you to put a great hard- 
ship upon us, but to talk about grafting—” 

“Wait a minute,” interrupted Haley. 
“Just stop and think it over. What is 
graft? It’s the money that comes from 
evasion of the law, ain’t it? Grafting is 
breaking the law or permitting it to be 
broken for profit, ain’t it? What did 
you do?” 

“There was no question of money,” 
protested Stanton. 

“Six hundred dollars,” said Haley with 
deliberate emphasis. 

“What?” The members of the commit- 
tee were so startled that all spoke at once. 

“Six hundred dollars,” repeated Haley. 
“That was your graft price; that’s what 
it was worth to you. Oh, I’ve taken the 
trouble to get all the facts and I know 
where you stand. You tricked the law 
for a cash consideration. That’s graft— 
as surely graft as anything that was ever 
charged against me—it is nothing but 
graft.” 

The architect was the only one who 
remained in his chair. The pastor’s face 
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was white with anger; Atwater was both 
angry and anxious for he saw their 
predicament more clearly than the others; 
Stanton shook his fist at Haley but found 
no words to voice his indignation. 

“You sold yourselves and your church 
for six hundred dollars!’ thundered Haley, 
bringing his fist down on his desk. “You 
can’t make anything else out of it! I can 
put you before the public as sanctimonious, 
hypocritical grafters.” 

“We're in politics again,” said Atwater 
lugubriously. 

“In addition to tearing out the founda- 
tions of your church,” persisted Haley, “I 
can make you the center of a scandal that 
will rip this town wide open, but,’ he 
added in a milder tone, “I won’t do it.” 

An almost audible sigh of relief went 
up. Atwater alone seemed to lose none 
of his anxiety, for Atwater knew that a 
generous action in such circumstances was 
wholly foreign to Haley’s nature. 

“Mr. Haley of course knows,” said the 
pastor gently, “that our motives were 
wholly above suspicion.” 

“What Mr. Haley knows cuts no ice,” 
retorted Haley roughly. “What the public 
will say and think is what counts. You've 
been caught grafting; you can’t get away 
from it; you're in the muck and it’s the 
worse for you because of your pretensions. 
I can tear down your reputations with your 
church; I can put you in the public pillory, 
but,” he said again, “I won’t do it—unless 
I have to.” 

“What do you mean?” demanded 
Atwater quickly. 

Haley favored them with an unpleasant 
smile. 

“IT am going to run for the legislature 
again at the approaching election,” he said, 
“and I expect to be let alone.” 

A protest came to the lips of each 
member of the committee, but each member 
smothered it and there was an uncomfort- 
able silence. Graft had become suddenly 
a thing less remote than it had always 
seemed before, and they had a new and 
better understanding of it. 

“Think it over, gentlemen,” said Haley, 
waving them to the door. “I'll be a 
candidate for the legislature again and 
what are you going to do about it?” 
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There hang the old long-rifle and 


the axe. 


Shadowy, yet huge and grand, 


I see the hairy hand 
Once clutched them, never to 


relax; 
U 


But to defend the home already 
won, 
And strike yet, blow on blow 
Feed to the wolves the foe, 
And hew on toward the setting 


sun. 
U 


He of that daring hunter-hand 
scorned rest; 
He must—’twas destiny— 
Push onward, do and die, 
Blazing the race-trail West and 
West. 
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Nature did him for hero’s hazardry 
From out her wild womb fetch; 
Yon hand would westward stretch 

The Alleghanies to the sea. 


U 


A form grows to the hand. I see him tread 
The solemn forest-way, 
While butcher-bird and jay 

Flit round him in the silence dread. 


U 


Idle the warnings in the low wind’s talk; 
Lord of the woodland dim, 
Little they trouble him, 

Storm, famine and the tomahawk. 


U 


The panther’s thew he has, the lynx’s eye, 
The carriage of the tree; 
Stern opportunity 

He challenges—it goes not by. 


U 


No tame, unvaried toil would he begin 
Who makes of skins his dress, 
His home the wilderness 


Europe could lose her kingdoms in. 


U 


He knows the tumult of ambitious might 
That shall the pillar shake; 
Shall states unmake and make, 
Wipe out old landmarks, and rewrite. 
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To his rib-mould the powder-horn 
is curled; 
With gladiator’s mien 
He moves from scene to scene, 


Mapping the marches of a world. 


U 


Ay, thou grim shade, I see and 
understand ; 
That was the hand of fate, 
Hairy and hard, to mate 
The oceans, tie them sand to sand. 


U 


Grim, nameless shade, he does 
not need a name 
Who leaves thy rich bequest. 
One people, east to west, 
We, Freedom’s men, we are 


thy fame. 
U 


He heard. He fades as when the 
brown leaf-fall 
Laid peace upon his sleep: 
Only the rude tools keep 
Their vigil on the dim-lit wall. 
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ADMIRAL EVANS ON HIS ARRIVAL AT PASO ROBLES HOT SPRINGS 





HE story of “Fighting Bob” Evans’s latest battle, as he fought it out at Paso 

Robles Hot Springs, California, has never been told in full. Here it is, in some 
detail of text, and special photographs taken for SuNsev MaGazine during the sojourn 
of the intrepid sea-fighter at this famous California resort. On his way around the 
Horn, in command of the Atlantic Fleet, Admiral Evans suffered severely from rheu- 
matism and a serious complication of ills. He was under the doctor’s care almost con- 
tinually, but he stubbornly kept up until the arrival of the Armada at Magdalena bay. 
Realizing fully while there the efficacy of the waters of the California springs, 
he left the Fleet and was taken to San Diego; thence by fast train he went up to 
Paso Robles Hot Springs, on the Southern Pacific coast line, midway between Los 
Angeles and San Francisco, and here, while his officers and men were being entertained 
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Illustrated from photographs by Tibbitts 








ADMIRAL EVANS THE DAY HE LEFT PASO ROBLES TO COMMAND THE FLEET 


by whole-souled receptions all the way up the Pacific Coast, the Admiral was 
being brought back to health—restored by the healing waters of Nature’s great lab- 
oratory, aided by the wonderful mud baths and the prescribed formulas of attendant 
nurses and medical men. It was a long fight and a hard one, but skilled science and 
the Admiral’s strong will combined to win the day—won it so well that the plucky 
commander was able to be hurried away to his post as the Fleet neared the end of 
its voyage. By special car he went from Monterey, to his official post aboard the Con- 
necticut, and from its bridge he directed the movements of the great Fleet as it 
passed the frowning batteries of the Golden Gate on that eventful May morning 
when all San Francisco, and nearly all California, turned out to greet the incoming 
battleships as they concluded the greatest voyage of modern times and backed up 
Admiral Evans in rounding out his long naval career: 
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N APRIL 1 the Connecticut, flag- 

ship of the Atlantic fleet, slipped 

quietly into San Diego bay, two 
weeks in advance of schedule _ time. 
Scarcely had she dropped anchor when the 
tender Yankton steamed alongside and 
stood by while four strong jackies hoisted 
over the side of the flagship a chair in 
which sat a man gripping the arms as one 
might cling to a life rope. As the strong 
young jackies lowered the chair to the 
deck of the Yankton, the lips of the man’s 
firm mouth pressed closer in anticipation 
of an acute pain from the jar of contact 
with the floor of the deck, but at the 
moment of contact they relaxed into a 
smile—there was no new pain to bear. 
Gently, tenderly, as if handling a delicate 
infant, the jackies had transferred from 
the Connecticut to the Yankton the com- 
mander in chief of the greatest battleship 
fleet that has ever sailed the seas in time 
of peace or war. 

It was but a shadow of the man who, 
scarcely four months before, had stood on 
the bridge of the flagship when the fleet 
passed in review before the President of 
the United States, sailing out on _ its 
mission of peace and good-will to all 
nations. The skin kung loosely upon the 
bare frame which, during the voyage, had 
lost fifty pounds of flesh. The face, with 
its lines of suffering and pain-haunted 
eyes, has gone straight to the heart of 
everyone who has seen that photograph so 
frankly given on the arrival of the 
warships at Magdalena bay. 





Quickly, and without ceremony of any 
sort, the chair was transferred from the 
Yankton to the private car waiting on the 
dock, and within a fey minutes the car 
was speeding north to Paso Robles Hot 
Springs whose _ hospitality had been 
extended and accepted during the stop at 
Magdalena bay. 

Thus did Fate decree that California 
should receive Rear Admiral Robley D. 
Evans. In his honor, as commander of 
the Atlantic fleet, a reception had been 
prepared surpassing all other celebrations 
in the history of California. It was a 
spontaneous, heart-felt expression of many 
emotions—pleasure that at last a president 
should declare that the Pacific coast is as 
much a part of the United States as the 
Atlantic; pride in this last great achieve- 





BOB EVANS 


ment of the American navy; hope for a 
future greatness that must follow recogni- 
tion of the naval importance of the Pacific, 
and, mingled with these, the desire to pay 
a personal tribute to the mar whose 
crowning act of a forty-seven years’ 
service was the organization of this fleet, 
a man who in those long years has proved 
himself able to fight like a demon and 
feel like a woman, and who inspired 
Kipling to write on the fivy-leaf of one of 
a set of his books presented to the Admiral: 


“To him that hath shall be given,” 
And that’s why these books are sent 
To the man who has lived more stories 


Than Zogbaum or I could invent. 


It was hoped that two weeks away from 
sea air and ship diet, with absolute rest 
and hot springs treatment, would enable 
Admiral Evans to rejoin the fleet on its 
arrival, but, alas, for “the best-laid plans 
of mice and men” and fleet committees. 
One by one the engagements at San Diego, 
at Los Angeles, at Santa Barbara, at 
Monterey, were reluctantly canceled. The 
ravages of months of acute suffering from 
a disease that dates from the days of Fort 
Visher, where eighteen-year-old Acting 
Ensign Evans won a hero’s name and a 
lieutenant’s commission, could not be 
repaired in a few days or weeks of treat- 
ment, even with every facility known in 
modern hydrotherapeutics. On one thing 
Admiral Evans bent all of his strong will, 
and for its accomplishment he hoarded all 
his strength—the completion of his 
appointed task, the leading of the battle- 
ship fleet through the Golden Gate and the 
delivery of his command in person to the 
Secretary of the Navy. 

In the quiet retreat of FE] Paso de Robles, 
the beautiful “Pass of the Oaks,” during 
the month of April, Admiral Evans 
fought one of the battles that test men’s 
courage and yet have no glories for the 
victor. His enemy this time was the only 
one that has ever forced him to capitulate. 

“Tt will break dad’s heart if he has to 
disappoint the people and can not appear 
on the bridge of his ship when the fleet 
sails into San Diego bay,” the Admiral’s 
son is quoted as saying, while yet there 
seemed a chance, and as the days went by 
and the doctors forbade even an effort to 
take part in any of the festivities, it took 
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AT PASO ROBLES HOT SPRINGS IN MIDWINTER, 





SHOWING THE SUNSHINE AND THE FLOWERS | 





all a big, brave man’s courage to face the 
disappointment. Not that Admiral Evans 
is a man whose vanity is flattered by atten- 
tion, or who loves pomp and ceremony. 
The man who counts every duty of his 
service an honor shrinks from the spoken 
praise and conspicuous applause, but he 
is honest enough with himself and the 
world to have a pride in the tribute of a 


people who love him for himself and as 
a representative of the best traditions of 
the American navy. 

“Were you made to feel welcome in 
California?” he was asked during his stay 
at the hot springs. 

“T am embarrassed by the welcome they 
have given me,” he replied in a tone that 
‘ame straight from his heart. 
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“But you have at- V 
tended so many great 
celebrations in so 
many parts of the 
world,” he was re- 
minded. 

“Yes,” he answered, 
“but I have never 
seen anything like 
this anywhere.” 

And yet of it all 
he had seen nothing. 
Of all the festivities 
outside San Fran- 
cisco only the echoes 
reached him there 
among the  oak- 
covered hills of Paso 
Robles. In the south- 
ern cities there were 
flower fetes and gar- 
den parties, balls and 
banquets for the 
officers, barbecues and 
boat races, baseball 
games and_ boxing > 
bouts for the sailors 
and marines, and au- 














tomobile and _ trolley sictieiaiis 
trips without end 


OF INTERIOR OI 


BATH HOUSE 





In his response to 
Governor Gillett’s ad- 
dress of welcome at 
San Diego, and again 
at the Los Angeles 
banquet, Admiral 
Thomas _ said it 
seemed like the ren- 
dering of the play of 
“Hamlet” with Ham- 
let missing. 

Of course the play 
went on, for there 
were other players of 
distinction, each one 
welcome in his own 
right down to the last 
man Jack, but never 
for a moment was the 
missing star able to 
get wholly beyond the 
circle of the limelight. 

Quite unconsciously 
he has added to the 
traditions of El] Paso 
de Robles whose fame 
reaches back a cen- 
tury or more. The 
pioneers of San Fran- 
cisco sought its heal- 


for all the sixteen thousand guests—except ing waters when they had to make the 
the one above all others whom the people — entire two hundred miles by stage, and in 
desired to honor. the long ago, before the padres founded 
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“PIGHTING BOB’? IN HIS ROOM ON EASTER 
FROM MANY 


MORNING, SURROUNDED BY GREETINGS | 
FRIENDS 





the quaint old mission of San Miguel, 
these springs were the panacea for all the 
ills of the Indians of that region, and 
bands of Indians are known to have come 
from what is now Texas and Oklahoma, 
and the states bordering the Mississippi. 

Because Paso Robles Hot Springs has 
the longest record of any of California’s 
curative springs, and because it has a 
kurhaus with facilities for the application 
of its waters unequaled in the West and 
unsurpassed even by the famous eastern 
or European resorts, the courtesies of the 
place were extended to Admiral Evans 
and his party, including his wife and son 


and daughter, his physician and trained 
nurse, his flag lieutenant and his valet. 
The hotel, but recently reopened under 
new management, was decorated with 
flowers throughout on the day of the 
Admiral’s arrival and he was asked to 
select such rooms and in such number as 
would make him comfortable. The 
courtesy of the kurhaus was also extended 
and the services of a_ skilled attendant 
who had while at the famous sanitarium 
at Lakewood brought John D. Rockefeller 
out of many a spell of “nerves” precipitated 
by cries of “tainted money,” and rejuve- 
nated Murphy and other Tammany tigers 
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after the strenuous exertions of a cam- 
paign. Throughout all California there 
was but one wish—the restoration of 
Admiral Evans’s health, and on Paso 
Robles Hot Springs was centered all 
California’s hope. 

Thus the quiet town with its big hotel 
and springs became a stage where the 
missing Hamlet played his separate part, 
and its performance was full of interest. 
He was absent when the Governor 
extended the welcome of the state to the 
sixteen thousand officers and men of the 
fleet and San Diego presented the golden 
key of the city’s gate in a silver casket 
modeled after a battleship, but already the 
Governor and various other officials of 
the state and different cities had visited the 
Admiral at Paso Robles to welcome him 
individually. He was absent from the 
banquet and ball at Los Angeles, and 
from the flower fete at Santa Barbara. 
His vacant chair at the banquet was filled 
with flowers, and no day passed through 
all his stay at Paso Robles Hot Springs 
without bringing boxes of flowers and 
fruit from friends and strangers alike. 
When there was no more room in his 
apartments for flowers, the Admiral sent 
them to the dining room to be shared by 
all the guests. Though his diet was held 
within strict limits, his milk came from 


the thoroughbred Holsteins of Santa 
Ysabel rancho, his eggs from the pet 


pheasants of the village postmaster, and 
his broth was made from the prize beauties 
of a chicken fancier. When it was known 
that a fresh young cotton-tail might prove 
a pleasant change from chicken, the 
dairyman’s boys were out at dawn next 
day with their guns, ranging the hills for 
cotton-tail. 

In every city, officers and men were 
given automobile and trolley trips and 
furnished various amusements. To off set 
this Paso Robles did her best. An auto- 
mobile awaited the Admiral’s pleasure for 
drives along the white roads that wind in 
and out among hills that have a charm as 
subtle and alluring as any spot in Cali- 
fornia. Traveling musicians came to the 
hotel and sang for the Admiral, and the 
local band serenaded him. Every week 
there was a baseball game and the Admiral 
did not miss one. Even when unable to 
leave his room, he watched the game from 
his window and rooted for a team wearing 
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across their blouses the letters H-O—which 
strangers take to mean the water that has 
made Paso Robles famous. 

These modest diversions broke the 
monotony of the quiet days which, under 
orders of Past Assistant Surgeon P. E. 
McDonnold of the Connecticut, were given 
over chiefly to rest and the hot springs 
treatment, which varied from day to day. 
One day it would be a hot sulphur bath 
with massage and resistance movements, 
again a hot cabinet with tonic spray and 
massage, and again the mud pack whose 
heat and sulphur fumes caused the 
characteristic remark: 

“This is nearer hell than I’ve ever been 
before.” : 

Many a man will tell in days to come of 
his chance meeting and friendly word with 
Admiral Evans in the Paso Robles kurhaus, 
or in the solarium where he spent many 
hours, or on his trips about the spacious 
grounds, for here is a man so truly big 
that he is without any of the silly preten- 
sions of those who seem big only to their 
own mind’s eye. Although too ill to 
mingle freely with the other guests, 
Admiral Evans refused no one a greeting. 
Always there are people ready to intrude, 
and there was a handclasp for any who 
sought it, either at the hotel or on the 
streets of the village. 

One day he was out for the air. A 
woman passed him and bowed, and was 
rewarded by one of the smiles that so 
transform the face of the great fighter. 
When she told it to her friends at the 
Ladies’ Aid Society, there was an imme- 
diate adjournment and the women went 
out with the hope that they, too, might 
meet the Admiral face to face. Mustering 
all their unconsciousness, they passed his 
wheel chair very slowly and were rewarded 
by the lifting of his cap and the smile. 

Always when he passed a boy with a 
gleam of expectation in his eyes, the 
Admiral would reach out a hand and in his 
clear, strong tones say: “How are you, 
young man?” in a way that will never be 
forgotten. 

So, too, when a group of civil war 
veterans called upon him one afternoon. 
His chair was wheeled into the hotel 
rotunda, where the veterans were intro- 
duced one by one. As each hand trembled 
forward the Admiral’s met it more than 
half way with “I’m glad to meet you, 
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ADMIRAL 


sir,” and a word about the company, the 
regiment, or the battle in which the man 
had fought that gave to each a sense of 
personal interest. 

“I’m glad to see you and I love you each 
and every one” was the parting that 
straightened bent shoulders and sent the 
veterans away with pride in their eyes and 
a firmer tread, 








EVANS IN THE GROUNDS AT PASO ROBLES, WITH DR. MCDONNOLD AND NURSE 


eae 


These are but simple incidents, but they 
give an insight into the character of the 
man. They are prompted by the spirit 
that inspired Captain Robley D. Evans of 
the Iowa, in the hot moment of victory at 
Santiago to extend to Captain Eulaté and 
Admiral Cervera gentle courtesies that 
softened the hurt of defeat. 
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| The days were given over chiejly to rest 
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Henceforth Paso Robles Hot Springs 
will feel entitled to a larger circle on the 
map. For a month she was the envy of 
every town and city in California. All 
unexpected she had to herself the guest 
of honor during his entire stay in the state. 
He might have chosen otherwise, but as, 


buoyant in spirit and freed from rheumatic 
pain, he boarded the private car that was 
to take him back to his flagship at Monterey, 
the Admiral declared that he had learned to 
love the oak-dotted hills from whose fine dry 
air and tonic waters he had drawn strength 
to realize the greatest wish of his life. 
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“TO MIRACLES MILL—4 MILES” 


By Ruru Comrorr MircHEe_i 


It’s a dusty and dull enough uphill road, 
With a commonplace sort of a view, 

And the grass and the trees are the average sort, 
And the sky is the usual blue; 

Shall we follow it on, in the sting of the sun, 
Or rest, where the shade beguiles? 

It’s a dull enough walk, but we’ve come to a fork— 

“To Miracles Mill—4 Miles!” 


To Miracles’ mill—it’s a curious sign; 
It’s a sort of an eery sound. 
The sly little wind seems to whisper a tale 
To the little dry leaves on the ground. ... 
Perhaps there’s a magical wish-granting wheel— 
Now, none of your skeptic’s smiles! 
I’m going to pretend till we come to the end— 
To Miracles Mill—4 Miles! 


I’m going to pretend, for I want to believe 
All changes are possible, yet 
We've grown careless and old in the turmoil, dear, 
With its hurry and worry and fret. 
This hill is Parnassus—who growls at the climb, 
Away from the world and its wiles? 
There'll be heydays and health, good fortune and wealth— 
To Miracles Mill—4 Miles! 


If it isn’t too late, I shall ask at the mill 
For a glimpse of the old dear dream... . 

Then the sneers and the tears of the long, long years 
Would go drifting away on the stream, 

And we’d watch, you and I, as they floated away— 
Away to the Fortunate Isles. 

The way lies clear—will you come with me, dear? 


To Miracles Mill—4 Miles! 
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rioting with pistols round the ticket office, educating the agent 


Playful, howling horsemen went 
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LIN McLEAN 





By Owen WisTER 


Illustrated by H, D. Couzens 


YOUNG RESPONSIBILITY 


AE RELAXED again, down 
in his chair, his legs 
stretched their — straight 
length below the chair in 
front. He was waked from 
his bewilderment by a 
brushing under him, and 
there was young Billy div- 
ing for escape to the aisle, 
like the cornered city mouse 
that he was. Lin nipped 
that poor little attempt and had the limp 
Billy seated inside again before the two in 
discussion beyond had seen anything. He 
lid said not a word to the boy and now 
watched his unhappy eyes seizing upon the 
various exits and dispositions of the theater, 
nor could he imagine anything to tell him 
that should restore the perished confidence. 
“Why did yu’ lead him off?” he asked 
himself unexpectedly, and found that he 
did not seem to know, but as he watched 
the restless and estranged runaway he 
grew more and more sorrowful. “I just 
hate him to think that of me,” he reflected. 
The curtain rose and he saw Billy make 
up his mind to wait until they should all 
be going out in the crowd. While the 
children of Captain Grant grew hotter and 
hotter upon their father’s geographic trail, 
lin sat saying to himself a number of 
mtradictions. “He’s nothing to me; 
what’s any of them to me?” Driven to 
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bay by his bewilderment, he restated the 


facts of the past. “Why, she'd deserted 
him and Lusk before she’d ever laid eyes 
on me. I needn’t to bother myself. He 
wasn’t never even my step-kid.” The past, 
however, brought no guidance. “Lord, 
what’s the thing to do about this? If I 
had any home This is a_ stinkin’ 
world in some respects,” said Mr. McLean 
aloud, unknowingly. The lady in the 
chair beneath which the cow-puncher had 
his legs, nudged her husband. They took 
it for emotion over the sad fortune of 
Captain Grant, and their backs shook. 
Presently each turned, and saw _ the 
singular man with untamed, wide-open 
eyes glowering at the stage, and both backs 
shook again. 

Once more his hand was laid on Billy. 
“Say!” 

The boy glanced at him and quickly 
away. 

“Look at me and listen.’ 

Billy swervingly obeyed. 

“T ain’t after yu’, and never was. This 
here’s your business, not mine. Are yu’ 
listenin’ good?” 

The boy made a nod, and Lin proceeded, 
whispering: ‘You've got no call to 
believe what I say to yu—yu’ve been lied 
to, I guess, pretty often, so I'll not stop 
vu’ runnin’ and hidin’, and I’ll never give 
it away I saw yu’, but yu’ keep doin’ what 
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yu’ please. I'll just go now. I’ve saw 
all I want, but you and your friends stay 
with it till it quits. I? yu’ happen to 
wish to speak to me about that pistol or 
bears, yu’ come around to Smith’s Palace— 
that’s the boss hotel here, ain’t it?—and 
if yu’ don’t come too late I'll not be gone 
to bed, but this time of night I’m liable 
to get sleepy. Tell your friends good-bye 


for me, and be good to yourself. I’ve 
appreciated your company.” 
Mr. McLean entered Smith’s Palace, 


and, engaging a room with two beds in it, 
did a little delicate lying by means of the 
truth. “It’s a lost boy—a runaway,” he 
told the clerk. “He'll not be extra clean, 
I expect, if he does come. Maybe he'll 
give me the slip, and I’ll have a job cut 
out to-morrow. I'll thank yu’ to put my 
money in your safe.” 

The clerk placed himself at the disposal 
of the secret service, and Lin walked up 
and down, looking at the railroad photo- 
graphs for some ten minutes, when Master 
Billy peered in from the street. 

“Hello!” said Mr. McLean, casually, 
and returned to a fine picture of Pike’s 
Peak. 

Billy observed him for a space, and, 
receiving no further attention, came 
stepping along. “I’m not a-going back to 
Laramie,” he stated, warningly. 

“T wouldn't,” said Lin. “It ain’t half 
the town Denver is. Well, good-night. 
Sorry yu’ couldn’t call sooner—I’m dead 
sleepy.” 

“O-h!” Billy stood blank. “I wish 
I’d shook the darned old show. Say, 
lemme black your boots in the morning?” 

“Not sure my train don’t go too early.” 

“I’m up, I’m up! I get around to all 
of ’em.” 

“Where do yu’ sleep?” 

“Sleeping with the engine-man now. 
Why can’t you put that on me to-night?” 

“Goin’ upstairs? This gentleman 
wouldn’t let you go upstairs.’ 

But the earnestly petitioned clerk con- 
sented, and Billy was the first to hasten 
into the room. He stood rapturous while 
Lin buckled the belt round his scanty 
stomach, and ingeniously buttoned the 
suspenders outside the accoutrement to 
retard its immediate descent to earth. 

“Did it ever kill a man?” asked Billy, 
touching the six-shooter. 
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“No. It ain’t never had to do that, 
but I expect maybe it’s stopped some 
killin’ me.” 

“Oh, leave me wear it just a minute! 
Do you collect arrow-heads? I think 
they’re bully. There’s the finest one you 
ever seen.” He brought out the relic, 
tightly wrapped in several pieces of paper. 
“I foun’ it myself, camping with father. 
It was sticking in a crack right on top 
of a rock, but nobody’d seen it till I came 
along. Ain’t it fine?” 

Mr. McLean pronounced it a gem. 

“Father an’ me found a lot, an’ they 
made mother mad laying around, an’ she 
throwed ’em out. She takes stuff from 
Kelley’s.” 

“Who's Kelley?” 

“He keeps the drugstore at Laramie. 
Mother gets awful funny. That’s how she 
was when I came home. For I told Mr. 
Perkins he lied, an’ I ran then, an’ I 
knowed well enough she’d lick me when 
she got through her spell—an’ father can’t 
stop her, an’ I—ah, I was sick of it! She’s 
lamed me up _ twice beating me—an’ 
Perkins wanting me to say ‘God bless my 
mother!’ a-getting up and a-going to 
bed—he’s a flubdub! An’ so I cleared out. 
But I’d just as leaves said for God to bless 
father—an’ you. I'll do it now if you 
say it’s any sense.” 

Mr. McLean sat down in a chair. “Don’t 
yu’ do it now,” said he. 

“You wouldn’t like mother,’ Billy 
continued. “You can keep that.” He 
came to Lin and placed the arrow-head in 
his hands, standing beside him. “Do you 
like birds’ eggs? I collect them. I got 
twenty-five kinds—sagehen, an’ blue 
grouse, an’ willow grouse, an’ lots more 
kinds harder—but I couldn’t bring all 
them from Laramie. I brougit the mag- 
pie’s, though. D’you care to see a magpie 
egg? Well, you stay to-morrow an’ I'll 
show you that an’ some other things I got, 
the engine-man lets me keep them there, 
for there’s boys that would steal an egg. 
An’ I could take you where we could fire 
that pistol. Bet you don’t know what 
that is?” 

He brought out a small tin box shaped 
like a thimble, in which were things that 
rattled. 

Mr. McLean gave it up. 
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‘That’s kinni-kinnic seed. You can 
have that, for I got some more with the 
engine-man.” 

Lin received this second token also, and 

inked the giver for it. His first feeling 

| been to prevent the boy’s parting with 
treasures, but something that came not 
rom the polish of manners and experience 
ide him know that he should take them. 
Billy talked away, laving bare his little 
il; the street boy that was not quite come 
made place for the child that was not 
te gone, and unimportant words and 
nfidences dropped from him disjointedly 
he climbed to the knee of Mr. McLean, 
inadvertently took that cow-puncher 
some sort of parent he had not hitherto 

It lasted but a short while, however, 

he went to sleep in the middle of a 
tence with his head upon Lin’s breast. 
‘ie man held him perfectly still because 
le had not the faintest notion that Billy 
would be impossible to disturb. At length 
he spoke to him, suggesting that bed 


night prove more comfortable, and, finding 
how it was, zose and undressed the boy 
and laid him between the sheets. The 
ar and legs seemed aware of the moves 
required of them and stirred conveniently, 


and directly the head was upon the pillow 
the whole small frame burrowed down 
without the opening of an eye or a change 
in the breathing. Lin stood some time by 
the bedside with his eyes on the long, 
curling lashes and the curly hair. Then 
he glanced craftily at the door of the room 
and at himself in the looking-glass. He 
stooped and kissed Billy on the forehead, 
and, rising from that, gave himself a hang- 
dog stare in the mirror, and soon in his 
own bed was sleeping the sound sleep 
of health. 

Ile was faintly roused by the church 
bells, and lay still, lingering with his 
sleep, his eyes closed and his thoughts 
unshaped. As he became slowly aware of 
the morning, the ringing and the light 
reached him, and he waked wholly, and, 
still lying quiet, considered the strange 
room filled with the bells and the sun of 
the winter’s day. “Where have I struck 
now?” he inquired, and as last night 
returned abruptly upon his mind he raised 
himself on his arm. 


There sat Responsibility in a chair, 
washed clean and dressed, watching him. 
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“You're awful late,” said Responsibility ; 
“but I weren’t a-going without telling you 
good-bye.” 

“Gor” exclaimed Lin. “Go where? 
Yu’ surely ain’t leavin’ me to eat break- 
fast alone?” The cow-puncher made his 
voice very plaintive. Set Responsibility 
free after all his trouble to catch him? 
‘This was more than he could do. 

“T’ve got to go. If I’d thought you’d 
want for me to stay—why, you said you 
was a-going by the early train!” 

“But the durned thing’s got away on 
me,’ said Lin, smiling sweetly from 
the bed. 

“If I hadn’t a-promised them 

“Who?” 

“Sidney Ellis and Pete Goode. Why, 
you know them; you grubbed with them.” 

“Shucks !’”” 

“We're a-going to have fun to-day.” 

“Oh!” 

“For it’s Christmas, an’ we've bought 
some good cigars, an’ Pete says he'll learn 
me sure. O’ course I’ve smoked some, you 
know, but I’d just as leaves stayed with 
you if I’d only knowed sooner. I wish 
you lived here. Did you smoke whole big 
cigars when you was beginning?” 

“Do you like flapjacks and maple 
syrup?” inquired the artful McLean. 
“That’s what I’m figuring on inside twenty 
minutes.” 

“Twenty minutes! If they’d wait ¥ 

“See here, Bill. They’ve quit expecting 
yu, don’t yu’ think? I ought to 
waked, yu’ see, but I slep’ and slep’, and 
kep’ yu’ from meetin’ your engagements, 
yu’ see—for you couldn’t go, of course. A 
man couldn’t treat a man that way now, 
could he?” 

“Course he 
brightening. 

“And they wouldn’t wait, yu’ see. They 
wouldn’t fool away Christmas that only 
comes onced a year kickin’ their heels and 
sayin’ “‘Where’s Billy?’ They'd say, ‘Bill 
has sure made other arrangements, which 
he’ll explain to us at his leesyure,’ and 
they’d skip with the cigars.” 

The advocate paused, effectively, and 
from his bolster regarded Billy with a 
convincing eye. 

“That’s so,” said Billy. 

“And where would yu’ be then, Bill? 
In the street, out of friends, out of 
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Christmas, and left both ways, no tobaccer 
and no flapjacks. Now, Bill, what do yw’ 
say to us putting up a Christmas deal 
together? Just you and me?” 

“I'd like that,” said Billy. 
day?” 

“T was thinkin’ of all day,” said Lin. 
“T’ll not make yu’ do anything yu'd 
rather not.” 

“Ah, they san smoke without me,” said 
Billy, with sudden acrimony. “I'll see 
‘em to-morro’ ” 

“That's you!” cried Mr. McLean. 
“Now, Bill, you hustle down and tell them 
to keep a table for us. I'll get my clothes 
on and follow yu’.” 

The boy went, and Mr. McLean pro- 
cured hot water and dressed himself, tying 
his scarf with great care. “Wished I'd a 
clean shirt,” said he; “but I don’t look 
very bad. Shavin’ yesterday afternoon 
was a good move.” He picked up the 
arrow-head and the kinni-kinnic, and was 
particular to store them in his safest 
pocket. “I ain’t sure whether you're 
crazy or not,” said he to the man in 
the looking-glass. “I ain’t never been 
sure,” and he slammed the door and went 
down stairs. 

He found young Billy on guard over a 
table for four, with all the chairs tilted 
against it as warning to strangers. No 
one sat at any other table or came into the 
room, for it was late, and the place quite 
emptied of breakfasters, and the several 
entertained waiters had gathered behind 
Billy’s important-looking back. Lin 
provided a thorough meal, and Billy 
pronounced the flannel cakes superior to 
flapjacks, which were not upon the bill 
of fare. 

“T’d like to see you often,” said he. 
“T’ll come and see you if you don’t live 
too far.” 

“That’s the trouble,’ said the cow- 
puncher. “I do. Awful far.” He stared 
out of the window. 

“Well, I might come some time. I wish 
you'd write me a letter. Can you write?” 

“What's that? Can I write? Oh, yes.” 

“I can write, an’ I can read, too. I’ve 
been to school in Sidney, Nebraska, an’ 
Magaw, Kansas, an’ Salt Lake—that’s the 
finest town except Denver.” 

Billy fell into that cheerful strain of 
comment which, unreplied to, yet goes on 
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contentedly and _ self-sustainingly, while 
Mr. McLean gave amiable signs of assent 
but chiefly looked out of the window, and 
when the now interested waiter said 
respectfully that he desired to close the 
room, they went out to the office, where 
the money was gotten out of the safe and 
the bill paid. 

The streets were. full of the bright sun, 
and seemingly at Denver’s gates stood 
the mountains sparkling; an air crisp and 
pleasant wafted from their peaks; no 
smoke hung among the roofs, and the sky 
spread wide over the city without a stain; 
it was holiday up among the chimneys and 
tall buildings, and down among the quiet 
ground-stories below as well, and presently 
from their scattered pinnacles through the 
town the bells broke out against the jocund 
silence of the morning. 

“Don’t you like music?” inquired Billy. 

“Yes,” said Lin. 

Ladies with their husbands and children 
were passing and meeting, orderly yet 
gayer than if it were only Sunday, and 
the salutations of Christmas came now and 
again to the cow-puncher’s ears; but 
to-day, possessor of his own share in this, 
Lin looked at everyone with a sort of 
friendly challenge, and young Billy talked 
along beside him. 

“Don’t you think we could go in here?” 
Billy asked. A church door was open, and 
the rich organ sounded through to the 
pavement. “They’ve good music here, an’ 
they keep it up without much talking 
between. I’ve been in lots of times.” 

They went in and sat to hear the music. 
Better than the organ, it seemed to them, 
were the harmonious voices raised from 
somewhere outside, like unexpected visi- 
tants, and the pair sat in their back seat 
too deep in listening to the processional 
hymn to think of rising in decent imita- 
tion of those around them. The crystal 
melody of the refrain especially reached 
their understanding, and when for the 
fourth time “Shout the glad tidings, exult- 
ingly sing,” pealed forth and ceased, both 
the delighted faces fell. 

“Don’t you wish there was more?” Billy 
whispered. 

“Wish there was a hundred verses,” 
answered Lin. 

But canticles and responses followed, 
with so little talking between them they 





















































































vhile 
sent 
and 
said 
the 
here 
and 


sun, 
tood 
and 
/ no 

sky 
fain ; 
and 
quiet 
ntly 
1 the 
cund 


silly. 


dren 
yet 
and 
and 
but 
this, 
b oF 
ked 


’ 


re?’ 
/and 

the 
, an’ 


king 


jusic. 
hem, 
from 
visi- 
seat 
ional 
mita- 
ystal 
iched 
the 
xult- 
both 


Billy 
ses,” 


ywed, 
they 


OWEN 


were held spellbound, seldom thinking to 
rise or kneel. Lin’s eyes roved over the 
church, dwelling upon the pillars in their 
evergreen, the flowers and leafy wreaths, 
the texts of white and gold. “ ‘Peace, 
good-will toward men,’” he read. “That's 
so. Peace and good-will. Yes, that’s so. 
I expect they got that somewheres in the 
Bible. It’s awful good, and you'd never 
think of it yourself.” 

There was a touch on his arm and a 
woman handed a book to him. “This is 
the hymn we have now,” she whispered 
gently, and Lin, blushing scarlet, took it 
passively without a word. He and Billy 
stood up and held the book together 


dutifully reading the - 















words: Cai 
“It came upon the mid- 
night clear, 
That glorious song of 
old, 
From angels bending 
near the earth 
To touch their LA 
harps of gold; ¢ 
Peace on the 
earth——” 
This tune was 
more beautiful 
than all, and Lin 
lost himself in_ it, 
until he found Billy 
recalling him with a 
finger upon the 
words, the conclud- 
ing ones: 
“And the whole world 
sent back the song 
Which now the angels 
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sing. by them Ross-childs” 


The music rose and descended to its lovely 
and simple end, and, for a second time in 
Denver, Lin brushed a hand across _ his 
eves. He turned his face from his neigh- 
bor, frowning crossly, and since the heart 
has reasons which Reason does not know, 
he seemed to himself a fool, but when the 
service was over and he came out he 
repeated again, “ ‘Peace and good-will.’ 
When I run on to the Bishop of Wyoming 
I'll tell him if he'll preach on them 
words I'll be there.” 

“Couldn’t we shoot your pistol now?” 
asked Billy. 
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“Sure, boy. Ain’t yu’ hungry, though?” 

“No. I wish we were away off up 
there. Don’t you?” 

“The mountains? They look pretty, so 
white! A heap better ’n houses. Why, 
we'll go there! There’s trains to Golden. 
We'll shoot around among the foothills.” 

To Golden they immediately went, and 
after a meal there, wandered in the open 
country until the cartridges were gone, the 
sun was low, and Billy was walked off his 
young heels—a truth he learned complete in 
one horrid moment, and battled to conceal. 

“Lame!” he echoed, 
angrily. “I ain't.” 
“Shucks!” said 
——~- Lin, after the next 
ten steps, “You are, 
and both feet.” 

“Tell you, 
there’s stones here, 
an’ I’m just 
a-skipping them.” 

Lin, briefly, took 
| the boy in_ his 

arms and carried 

him to Golden. 

“I’m played out 

myself,” he said, 

sitting in the 
hotel and looking 
lugubriously at 

Billy on a_ bed, 

and I ain’t fit to 

have charge of a 
hog.” He came and 

put his hand on the 
boy’s head. 

“T’m_ not sick,” 
said the cripple. “I 
tell you I’m bully. 
You wait an’ see me 
eat dinner.” 

But Lin had hot water and cold water 
and salt, and was an hour upon his knees 
bathing the hot feet, and then Billy could 
not eat dinner! 3 

There was a doctor in Golden, but in 
spite of his light prescription and most 
reasonable observations, Mr. McLean 
passed a foolish night of vigil, while Billy 
slept, quite well at first, and, as the hours 
passed, better and better. In the morning 
he was entirely brisk, though stiff. 

“T couldn’t work quick to-day,” he said; 
“but I guess one day won’t lose me 
my trade.” 
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“How d’ yu’ mean?” asked Lin. 
“Why, I’ve got regulars, you know. 

Sidney Ellis an’ Pete Goode has theirs, an’ 

we don’t cut each other. I’ve got Mr. 

Daniels an’ Mr. Fisher an’ lots, an’ if 

you lived in Denver I’d shine your boots 

every day for nothing. I wished you lived 
in Denver.” 

“Shine my boots? Yu'll never! And 
yu’ don’t black Daniels’s or Fisher’s, or 
any of the outfit.” 

“Why, I’m doing first-rate,” said Billy, 
surprised at the swearing into which Mr. 
McLean now burst. “An’ I ain't big 
enough to get to make money at any 
other job.” 

“IT want to see that engine-man,” mut- 
tered Lin. “I don’t like your smokin’ 
friend.” 

“Pete Goode? Why, he’s awful smart. 
Don’t you think he’s smart?” 

““Smart’s nothin’,” observed Mr. McLean. 

“Pete has learned me and Sidney a lot,” 
pursued Billy, engagingly. 

“T’ll bet he has!” growled the cow- 
puncher; and again Billy was taken aback 
at his language. 

It was not so simple, this case. To the 
perturbed mind of Mr. McLean it grew 
less simple during that day at Golden, 
while Billy recovered and talked and ate 
his innocent meals. The cow-puncher was 
far too wise to think for a single moment 
of restoring the runaway to his debauched 
and shiftless parents. Possessed of some 
imagination, he went through a scene in 
which he appeared at the Lusk threshold 
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with Billy and forgiveness, and intruded 
upon a conjugal assault and _ battery. 
“Shucks!” said he. “The kid would be 
off again inside a week, and I don’t want 
him there, anyway.” 

Denver, upon the following day, saw 
the little bootblack again at his corner, 
with his trade not lost, but near him stood 
a tall, singular man, with hazel eyes and 
a sulky expression; and citizens during 
that week noticed, as a new sight in the 
streets, the tall man and the little boy 
walking together. Sometimes they would 
be in shops. The boy seemed as happy as 
possible, talking constantly, while the man 
seldom said a word and his face was serious. 


Upon New Year’s Eve Governor Barker 
was overtaken by Mr. McLean riding a 
horse up Hill street, Cheyenne. 

“Hello!” said Barker, staring humor- 
ously through his glasses. “Have a good 
drunk ?” 

“Changed my mind,” said Lin, grinning. 
“Proves I’ve got one. Struck Christmas 
all right, though.” 

“Who’s your 
Excellency. 

“This is Mister Billy Lusk. Him and 
me have agreed that towns ain’t nice to 
live in. If Judge Henry’s foreman and 
his wife won’t board him at Sunk creek— 
why, I'll fix it somehow.” 

The cow-puncher and his Responsibility 
rode on together toward the open plain. 

“Suffering Moses!” remarked _ his 
Excellency. 


friend?” inquired his 
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WE HAD fallen half asleep, my pony 

and I, as we went jogging and 
jogging through the long sunny after- 
100n. Our hills of yesterday were a 
pale-blue coast sunk almost away 
behind us, and ahead our goal lay shin- 
ing, a little island of houses in this 
quiet midocean of sagebrush. For two 
hours it had looked as-clear and near as 
now, rising into sight across the huge 
dead calm and sinking while we traveled 
our undulating, imperceptible miles. The 
train had come and gone invisibly, except 
for its slow pillar of smoke I had watched 
move westward against Wyoming’s stain- 
less sky. Though I was still far off, the 








water-tank and other buildings stood out 
plain and complete to my eyes, like chil- 
dren’s blocks arranged and forgotten on 
the floor. So I rode along, hypnotized by 
the sameness of the lazy, splendid plain, 
and almost unaware of the distant rider, 
till, suddenly, he was close and hailing me. 

“They’ve caved!” he shouted. 

“Who?” I cried, thus awakened. 

“Ah, the fool company,” said he, quiet- 
ing his voice as he drew near. “They’ve 
shed their haughtiness,” he added, con- 
fidingly, as if I must know all about it. 

“Where did they learn that wisdom?” 
I asked, not knowing in the least. 
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“Experience,” he called over his shoul- 
der (for already we had met and passed) ; 
“nothing like experience for sweating the 
fat off the brain.” 

He yelled me a brotherly good-bye, and 
I am sorry never to have known more of 
him, for I incline to value any stranger so 
joyous, but now I waked the pony and 
trotted briskly, surmising as to the com- 
pany and its haughtiness. I had been 
viewing my destination across the sage- 
brush for so spun-out a time that (as con- 
stantly in Wyoming journeys) the emotion 
of arrival had evaporated long before the 
event, and I welcomed employment for my 
otherwise high-and-dry mind. Probably 
he meant the railroad company; certainly 
something large had happened. Even as I 
dismounted at the platform another hila- 
rious cow-puncher came out of the station 
and at once remarking, “They’re going to 
leave us alone,’ sprang on his horse and 
galloped to the corrals down the _ line, 
where some cattle were being loaded into 
a train. I went inside for my mail, and 
here were four more cow-punchers playing 
with the agent. They had got a letter away 
from him, and he wore his daily look of 
anxiety to appreciate the jests of these rol- 
licking people. “Read it!” they said to me, 
and I did read the private document and 
learned that the railroad was going to 
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waive its right to enforce law and order 
here, and would trust to Separ’s good feel- 
ing. “Nothing more,” the letter ran, “will 
be done about the initial outrage or the sub- 
sequent vandalisms. We shall pass over 
our wasted outlay in the hope that a policy 
of friendship will prove our genuine desire 
to benefit that section.” 

““Tnitial outrage,’ ”’ 
agent’s large playmates; 
furgivin’?” 

“Well,” said I, “you would have some 
name for it yourself if you sent a deputy 
sheriff to look after your rights, and he 
came back tied to the cow-catcher !” 

The man smiled luxuriously over this 
memory. “We didn’t hurt him none. Just 
returned him to his home. Hear about the 
label Honey Wiggin pinned on to him? 
‘Send us along one dozen as per sample.’ 
Honey’s quaint! Yes,” he drawled, judi- 
cially, “I’d be mad at that, but if you're 
making peace with a man because it’s con- 
venient, why, your words must be pleas- 
anter than if you really felt pleasant.” 
He took the paper from me and read sar- 
donically: “‘ ‘Subsequent vandalisms * * * 
wasted outlay.’ I suppose they run this 
station from charity to the cattle; saves 
the poor things walking so far to the othe: 


quoted one of the 
“ain't they 





There sat Responsibility 
in a chair, watching him 












































































430 LIN 
railroad. ‘Policy of friendship * * * 
genuine desire—oh, mouth-wash!” And 
shaking his bold, clever head, he daintily 
flattened the letter upon the head of the 
agent. “Tubercle,” said he (this was their 
name for the agent, who had told all of 
us about his lungs), “it ain’t your fault 
we saw their fine letter. They just in- 
tended you should give it out how they 
wouldn’t bother us any more, and then we’d 
act square. The boys’ll sit up late over 
this joke.” j 

Then they tramped to their horses and 
rode away. The spokesman had hit the 
vital point unerringly, for cow-punchers 
are shrewdly alive to frankness, and it 
often draws out the best that is in them, 
but its opposite affects them unfavorably, 
and I, needing sleep, sighed to think of 
their late sitting up over that joke. I 
walked to the board box painted “Hotel 
Brunswick”—“hotel” in small italics and 
“Brunswick” in enormous capitals, the N 
and the S wrong side up. 

Here sat a girl outside the door, alone. 
Her face was broad, wholesome and strong, 
and her eyes alert and sweet. As I came 
she met me with a challenging glance of 
good-will. Those women who journeyed 
along the line in the wake of payday to 
traffic with the men employed a stare well 
known, but this straight look seemed like 
the greeting of some pleasant young 
cowboy. In surprise I forgot to be civil, 
and stepped foolishly by her to see about 
supper and lodging. 

At the threshold I perceived all lodging 
bespoken. On each of the four beds lay a 
coat or pistol or other article of dress, and 
I must lodge myself. There were my 
saddle blankets—rather wet—or Lin Mc- 
Lean might ride in to-night on his way to 
Riverside, or perhaps down at the corrals 
I could find some other acquaintance whose 
habit of washing I trusted and whose bed 
I might share. Failing these expedients, 
several empties stood idle upon a siding, 
and the boxlike darkness of these freight 
cars was timely. Nights were short now. 
Camping out, the dawn by three o'clock 
would flow like silver through the universe, 
and, sinking through my blankets, remorse- 
lessly pervade my buried hair and brain, 
but with clean straw in the bottom of an 
empty I could sleep my fill until five or 
I decided for the empty, and opened 
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the supper-room door where the table was 
set for more than enough to include me, 
but the smell of the butter that awaited 
us drove me out of the Hotel Brunswick 
to spend the remaining minutes in the air. 

“I was expecting you,” said the girl. 
“Well, if I haven’t frightened him!” She 
laughed so delightfully that I recovered 
and laughed, too. “Why,” she explained, 
“I just knew you'd not stay in there. 
Which side are you going to butter your 
bread this evening?” 

“You had smelt it?” said I, still cloudy 
with surprise. ‘Yes, unquestionably; very 
rancid.” She glanced oddly at me, and, 
with less fellowship in her tone, said, ‘‘I 
was going to warn you when _ sud- 
denly, down at the corrals, the boys began 
to shoot at large. “Oh, dear!’’-she cried, 
starting up. ‘““There’s trouble.” 

“Not. trouble,’ I assured her. ‘Too 
many are firing at once to be in earnest, 
and you would be safe here.” 





“Me? <A lady without escort? Well, 
I should reckon so! Leastways, we are 
respected where I was raised. I was 


anxious for the gentlemen ovah yondah. 
Shawhan, K. C. branch of the Louavull an’ 
Nashvull, is my home.” The words 
“Louisville and Nashville” spoke creamily 
of blue grass. 

“Unescorted all that way!” I exclaimed. 

“Isn't it awful?” said she, tilting her 
head with a laugh, and showing the pistol 
she carried, “but we’ve always been awful 
in Kentucky. Now I suppose New York 
would never speak to poor me as it passed 
by,” and she eyed me with capable, good- 
humored satire. 

“Why New York?” I demanded. “Guess 
again.” 

“Well,” she debated, ‘well, 
clothes and city language—he’s English! 
she burst out, and ther. she turned suddenly 
red and whispered to herself reprovingly, 
“Tf I’m not acting rude!” 

“Oh!” said I, rather familiarly. 

“It was, sir, and please to excuse me. 
If you had started joking so free with 
me I’d have been insulted. When I saw 
you—the hat and everything—I took 
you You see I’ve always been that 
used to talking to—to folks around!” Her 
bright face saddened, memories evidently 
rose before her, and her eyes grew distant. 
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I wished to say, “Treat me as ‘folks 
around,” but this tall country girl had put 
us on other terms. On discovering I was 
not “folks around,” she had taken refuge 
n deriding me, but swiftly feeling no solid 
‘round there, she drew a firm, clear 
voman’s line between us. Plainly she was 
: comrade of men, in her buoyant innocence 
-ecure, yet by no means in the dark as 
to them. 

“Yes, unescorted two thousand miles,” 
he resumed, “and never as far as twenty 
rom home till last Tuesday. I expect 
ou’ll have to be scandalized, for I’d do it 
ight over again to-morrow.” 

“You've got me all wrong,” said I. “I’m 
ot English; I’m not New York. I am 
ood American, and not bounded by my 
wn farm, either. No sectional line, or 
\[ason and Dixon, or Missouri river tattoos 
ne, but you, when you say United States, 
vou mean United Kentucky.” 

“Did you ever!” said she, staring at 
vhat was Greek to her—as it is to most 
\mericans. “And so if you had a sister 
ack East, and she and you were all there 
vas of you any more, and she hadn’t seen 
you since—not since you first took to 
taying out nights, and she started to visit 
ou, you'd not tell her ‘Fie for shame?’ ”’ 

“T’d travel my money’s length to meet 
her!” said I. 

A wave of pain crossed her face. “Nate 
didn’t know,” she said then, lightly. “You 
see, Nate’s only a boy, and regular 
thoughtless about writing.” 

Ah! so this Nate never wrote, and his 
ister loved and championed him! Many 
such stray Nates and Bobs and Bills 
‘alloped over Wyoming, lost and forgiven. 

“I’m starting for him in the Buffalo 
stage,” continued the girl. 

“Then I'll have your company on a 
weary road,” said I, for my journey was 
now to that part of the cattle country. 

“To Buffalo?” she said quickly. ‘Then 
maybe you—maybe— My brother is Nate 
uckner.” She paused. “Then you're 
not acquainted with him?” 

“I may have seen him,’ I answered 
slowly, “but faces and names out here 
come and go.” 

I knew him well enough. He was in 
ail, convicted of forgery last week, wait- 
ig to go to the penitentiary for five years; 
ind even this wild border community that 
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hated law courts and punishments had not 
been sorry, for he had cheated his friends 
too often, and the wide charity of the sage- 
brush does not cover that sin. Beneath 
his pretty looks and daring skill with 
horses they had found vanity and a cold, 
false heart, but his sister could not. Here 
she was, come to find him after lonely 
years, and to this one soul that loved him 
in the world how was I to tell the desola- 
tion and the disgrace? I was glad to hear 
her ask me if the stage went soon after 
supper. 

“Now isn’t that a bother?” said she, 
when I answered that it did not start till 
morning. She glanced with rueful gayety 
at the hotel. ‘‘Never mind,” she continued 
briskly; “I’m used to things. I'll just sit 
up somewhere. Maybe the agent will let 
me stay in the office. You're sure all that 
shooting’s only jollification ?” 

“Certain,” I said, “but I'll go and see.” 

“They always will have their fun,” said 
she; “but I hate to have a poor boy get 
hurt—even him deserving it!” 

“They use pistols instead of fire- 
crackers,” said I; ““but you must never 
sleep in that office. I'll see what we 
can do.” 

“Why, you’re real kind!” she exclaimed 
heartily, and I departed, wondering what 
I ought to do. 

Perhaps I should have told you before 
that Separ was a place once—a sort of 
place, but you will relish now, I am 
convinced, the pithy fable of its name. 

Midway betwen two sections of this still 
unfinished line that, rail after rail and 
mile upon mile, crawled over the earth’s 
face visibly during the constructing hours 
of each new day, lay a camp. ‘To this 
point these unjoined pieces were heading, 
and here at length they met. Camp 
Separation it had been fitly called, but 
how should the American railway man 
afford time to say that? Separation was 
pretty and apt, but needless, and with the 
sloughing of two syllables came the brief, 
businesslike result— 
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it was labeled on a board as large almost 
as the hut station. A Y-switch, two sid- 
ings, the fat water-tank and _ steam 
pump, and a section house with three 










































































132 LIN 
trees before it composed the north 
side. South of the track were no trees; 


there was one long siding by the corrals 
and cattle chute, there were a hovel where 
plug tobacco and canned goods were for 
sale, a shed where you might get your 
horse shod, a wire fence that at shipping 
times enclosed bales of pressed hay, the 


hotel, the stage stable, and the little 
station—some seven shanties all told. 


Between them were spaces of dust, the 
immediate plains engulfed them, and 
through their midst ran the far-vanishing 
railroad, to which they hung like beads 
on a great string from horizon to horizon. 
A great east-and-west string, one end in 
the rosy sun at morning and one in the 
crimson sun at night. Beyond each sky- 
line lay cities and ports where the world 


went on out of sight and hearing. This 
lone steel thread had been stretched 


across the continent because it was the 
day of haste and hope, when dollars 
seemed many and hard times were few, 
and from the Yellowstone to the Rio 
Grande similar threads were stretching 
and little Separs by dispersed hundreds 
hung on them, as it were in space eternal. 
Can you wonder that vigorous young men 
with pistols should, when they came to 
such a place, shoot them off to let loose 
their unbounded joy of living? 

And yet it was not this merely that 
began the custom, but an error of the 
agent. The new station was scarce 
created when one morning Honey Wiggin 
with the Virginian had galloped innocently 
in from the roundup to telegraph for 
some additional cars. 

“I’m dead on to you!” squealed the 
official, dropping flat at the sight of them, 
and bang went his gun at them. They, 
most naturally, thought it was a maniac, 
and ran for their lives among the supports 
of the water-tank, while he remained 
anchored with his weapon, crouched behind 
the railing that him and_ his 
apparatus from the laity, and some fifteen 
strategic minutes passed before all parties 
had crawled forth to an understanding, 
and the message was written and paid for 
and comfortably dispatched. The agent 
was an honest creature but of tame habits, 
sent for the sake of his imperfect lungs 
to this otherwise inappropriate air. He 
had lived chiefly in mid-West towns, a 
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serious reader of our comic weeklies, hence 
the apparition of Wiggin and the Vir- 
ginian had reminded him sickeningly of 
bandits. He had express money in the 
safe, he explained to them, and this was 
a hard old country, wasn’t it? and did 
they like good whisky ? 

They drank his whisky but it was not 
well to have mentioned that about the 
bandits. Both were aware that when 
shaved and washed of their round-up 
grime they could look very engaging. The 
two cow-punchers rode out, not angry, but 
grieved that a man come here to dwell 
among them should be so tactless. 

“If we don’t get him used to us,” 
observed the Virginian, “he and his pop- 
gun will be guttin’ some blameless man.” 

Forthwith the cattle country proceeded 
to get the agent used to it. The news 


went over the sagebrush from Belle 
Fourche to Sweetwater, and _ playful, 


howling horsemen made it their custom to 
go rioting with pistols round the ticket- 
office, educating the agent. His lungs 
improved and he came dimly to smile at 
this life which he did not understand, but 
the company discerned no humor what- 
ever in having its water-tank perforated, 
which happened twice, and sheriffs and 
deputies and other symptoms of authority 
began to invest Separ. Now, what should 
authority do upon these free plains, this 
wilderness of do-as-you-please, where 
mere breathing the air was like inebria- 


tion? The large, headlong children who 
swept in from the sagebrush and out 
again meant nothing that they called 


harm until they found themselves resisted. 
Then presently happened that affair of 
the cow-catcher, and later a too-zealous 
marshal come about a mail-car they had 
side-tracked and, held with fiddles, drink, 
and petticoats, met his death accidentally, 
at which they were sincerely sorry for 
about five minutes. They valued their own 
lives as little, and that lifts them forever 
from baseness at least, so the company, 
concluding such things must be endured 
for a while yet, wrote their letter, and 
yoti have seen how wrong the letter went. 
All it would do would be from now on to 
fasten upon Separ its code of recklessness, 
to make shooting the water-tank (for 
example) part of a gentleman’s deportment 
when he showed himself in town. 
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It was hot now the season of heavy 
shipping; to-night their work would be 
early finished, and then ihey were. likely 
to play after their manner. To arrive in 
such a place on her way to her brother, 
the felon in jail, made the girl’s journey 
seem doubly forlorn to me as I wandered 
down to the corrals. 

A small, bold voice hailed me. “Hello, 
vou!” it said, and here was Billy Lusk, 
aged nine, in boots and overalls, importantly 
useless with a stick, helping the men prod 
the steers at the chute. 

“Thought you were at school,” said I. 

“Ah, school’s quit,” returned Billy, and 
hanged the subject. “Say, Lin’s hunting 
you. He’s a-going to eat at the hotel. 
['m grubbing with the outfit.” And Billy 
resumed his specious activity. 

Mr. McLean was in the ticket-office, 
where the newspaper had transiently 
reminded him of politics. “Wall Street,” 
lie was explaining to the agent, “has been 
lunched on by them Ross-childs, and 
they’re moving on. Feeding along to 
Chicago. We want Here he noticed 
me and dragging his gauntlet off, shook 
mv hand with his lusty grasp. 

“Your eldest son just said you were in 
haste to find me,” I remarked. 

“Lose you, he meant. The kid gets his 
words twisted.” 

“Didn’t know you were a father, Mr. 
McLean,” simpered the agent. 

Lin fixed his eye on the man. “And 
you don’t know it now,” said he. Then 
he removed his eye. ‘“Let’s grub,” he 
added to me. My friend did not walk to 
the hotel, but slowly round and about, 
with a face overcast. “Billy is a good 
kid,” he said at length, and, stopping, 
began to kick small mounds in the dust. 
Politics floated lightly over him, but here 
was a matter dwelling with him, heavy and 
veal. “He’s dead stuck on being a cow- 
puncher,” he presently said. | 

“Some day ” T began. 

“He don’t want to wait that long,” Lin 
said, and smiled affectionately. ‘And 
anyhow, what is ‘some day?’ Some day 
we punchers will not be here. The living 
will be scattered, and the dead—well, 
they'll be all right. Have yu’ studied the 
wire fence? It’s spreading to catch us 
like nets do the salmon in the Columbia 
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river. No more salmon, no more cow- 
punchers,”’ stated Mr. McLean, senten- 
tiously, and his words made me sad, though 
I know that progress can not spare land 
and water for such things. “But Billy,” 
Lin resumed, “has agreed to school again 
when it starts up in the fall. He takes 
his medicine because I want him to.” 
Affection crept anew over the cow- 
puncher’s face. “He can learn books with 
the quickest when he wants, that Bear 
Creek school-marm says, but he'd ought 
to have a regular mother till—till I can 
do for him, yu’ know. It’s onwholesome 
him seeing and hearing the boys—and me, 
and me when I forget!—but shucks! how 
can I fix it? Billy was sure enough 
dropped and deserted, but when I found 
him the little calf could run and notice like 
everything!” 

“T should hate your contract, Lin,” 
said I; ‘‘adopting’s a touch-and-go business 
even when a man has a home.” 

“T’ll fill the contract, you bet! I wish 
the little son-of-a-gun was mine. I’m a 
heap more natural to him than that pair 
of drunkards that got him. He likes me; 
I think he does. I’ve had to lick him now 
and then, but Lord! his badness is all 
right—not sneaky. I'll take him hunting 
next month, and then the foreman’s wife 
at Sunk Creek boards him till school; only 
when they move, Judge Henry’ll make 
his Virginia man foreman—and he’s got 
no woman to look after Billy, yu’ see.” 





“He’s asking one hard enough,” said I, 
digressing. 

“Oh, yes; asking! Talk of adopting—” 
said Mr. McLean, and his wide-open, 
hazel eyes looked away as he coughed 
uneasily. Then abruptly looking at me 
again, he said: “Don’t you get off any 
more truck about eldest son and that, will 
yu, friend? The boys are joshing me 
now—not that I care for what might easy 
enough be so, but there’s Billy. Maybe he'd 
not mind, but maybe he would after a while, 
and I am kind o’ set on—weil—he didn't 
have a good time till he shook that home 
of his, and I’m going to make this old 
world pay him what she owes him if I 
can. Now you'll drop joshing, won’t yu'?” 
His forehead was moist over getting the 
thing said and laying bare so much of 
his soul. 
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“And so the world owes us a good time, 
Lin?” said I. 

He laughed shortly. “She must have 
been dead broke, then, quite a while, you 
bet! Oh, no. - Maybe I used to travel on 
that basis, but see here” (Lin laid his hand 
on my shoulder), “if you can’t expect a 
good time for yourself in reason, you can 
sure make the kids happy out o’ reason, 
can’t yu’?” 

I fairly opened my mouth at him. 

“Oh, yes,” he said, laughing in that 
short way again (and he took his hand off 
my shoulder); “I’ve been thinking a 
wonderful lot since we met last. I guess 
I know some things yu’ haven’t got to yet 
yourself ——whzy, there’s a girl!” 

“That there is!” said I. “And certainly 
the world owes her a better 4g 

“She’s a fine-looker,’ interrupted Mr. 
McLean, paying me no further attention. 
Here the decrepit, straw-hatted proprietor 
of the Hotel Brunswick stuck his beard 
out of the door and uttered “Supper!” 
with a shrill croak, at which the girl rose. 

“Come!” said Lin, “let’s hurry!” 

But I hooked my fingers in his belt, and 
in spite of his plaintive oaths at my losing 
him the best seat at the table, told him in 
three words the sister’s devoted journey. 

“Nate Buckner!” he exclaimed. “Him 
with a decent sister!’ 

“Tt’s the other way round,” said I. “Her 
with him for a brother!” 
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‘He goes to the penitentiary this week,” 
said Lin. ‘He had no more cash to stake 
his Jawyer with, and the lawyer lost 
interest in him, so his sister could have 
waited for her convict away back at Joliet 
and saved time and money. How did she 
act when yu’ told her?” 

“T’ve not told her.” 

“Not? Too kind o’ not your business? 
Well, well! You’d ought to know better 
’n me. Only it don’t seem right to let 
her—no, sir; it’s not right, either. Put 
it her brother was dead (and Mrs. Fligg’s 
husband would like dearly to make him 
dead), you’d not let her come slap up 
against the news unwarned. You would 
tell her he was sick, and start her gently.” 

“Death’s different,” said I. 

“Shucks! And she’s tc find him caged 
and waiting for stripes and a shaved head? 
Howd’ yu’ know she mightn’t hate that 
worse ‘nif he’d been just shot like a man in 
a husband scrape, instead of jailed like a 
skunk for thieving? No, sir, she mustn’t. 
Think of how it'll be. Quick as the stage 
pulls up front o’ the Buffalo postoffice 
plump she'll be down ahead of the mail- 
sacks inquiring after her brother, and all 
that crowd around staring. Why, we 
can’t let her do that; she can’t do that. 
If you don’t feel so interfering, I’m good 
for this job myself; and Mr. McLean 
took the lead and marched jingling in 
to supper. 


Editor’s Note—This story of the cow=-puncher, by the author of “The 


Virginian,” is notable among Western stories. 
passing type as the great West becomes fenced and civilized. 


The cow man is a fast= 
The story, 


which began in the April number, will be run in instalments, each practically 
complete in itself, during the various issues of the present magazine year. 


SANCTUARY 


By Rusy BavGuMan 


Within the inner temple of my heart, 


Where profane thought of distrust may not go, 


A solitary altar stands apart, 


Dim-lighted by a single candle’s glow. 


I worship at this shrine because I must, 


I make to my own soul confession true, 


I light the one white taper of my trust 


And burn the incense of my love for you. 
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THE UNBIDDEN GUEST 


By Puivie Verritit MIGHELs 


O ONE in Gold Sluice com- 
prehended how such an 
utterly preposterous thing 
could have happened. Little 
Barney Wooster was about 
to be married to the only 
girl in camp—the much- 
becourted and over-pursued 
Miss Zuri Blake—whom 
nearly a dozen stalwart 

———— mining men, teamsters and 
their friends had wooed with amazing 
intensity of hope. 

It was not to be explained, except as 
Rawhide Zeke observed, on the grounds 
that Zuri was a “critter of the feminine 
gender.” He implied in addition that 
all of her sex have a chronic list to con- 
trariety, with no two lists alike and none 
of them governed by even the law of 
uncertainty. 

To all of this Pete Toots, the camp 
philosopher, had replied that the year had 
slipped a cog anyway. There had been 
unscasonable flowers in January, snow in 
July, an earthquake, a ring around the 
moon and a man found swallowing water. 
After that Barney simply had to get the 
girl to complete the tale of wonders. 

‘The wonder was certainly complete. 
Barney was beloved, of course, but had 
always been considered as a “half-scared, 
undergrown, girl-shy little cuss” with 
charms for none save the dogs, cats, burros 
and men of the camp, till this lightning 
from the azure was delivered. 

No one normally would have thought 
it possible for Zuri to surrender to Barney. 
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She was a red cheeked, brown eyed, black- 
haired young goddess, as richly endowed 
with spirit, strength and temper in her 
nature as her face was with warm, olive 
beauty. She had cuffed nearly all and 
kissed quite a number of her suitors by 
way of trying them out, only to give her 
impetuous love to Barney in the end 
because, perhaps, of something in him 
different from all that she found in the 
others, or because, as Rawhide Zeke 
surmised, she was one of the unfixed 
gender. 

Whatever the reasons, occult or other- 
wise, the fact was established and the 
unsuccessful suitors began to plan with a 
singular generosity of purpose to render 
the celebration joyous, memorable and 
complete. Already a fund had been sub- 
scribed to send for an “eighteen-carat”’ 
preacher of the gospel last heard from 
ninety miles away. The camp _ justice, 
having himself been a candidate for the 
honors of consort to Zuri, felt no little 
aggrieved at this importation of “a for- 
eigner which wasn’t neither fish nor fowl,” 
nevertheless he, too, had contributed his 
share to the fund and stuffed his grumbling 
back within his system. 

Nine of these defeated worthies met 
that cool September evening to arrange for 
a programme of events. Rawhide Zeke 
was spokesman for the crowd. 

“Boys,” he said, “this here is a time in 
a man’s career which ain’t so funny as the 
mumps nor yet so serious as gittin’ shot 
nor stabbbed. It’s something between the 
glorious rainbow of freedom and_ the 
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demijohn of despair which all men like to 
dally with, no matter whether it bites em 
or not. Now, Barney has called the turn 
and busted the bank, and all of us freeze- 
outs is here to-night to stack up a bunch 
of feller congratulations which is destined 
for to make him bulge out all the rest of 
his natural life, not to mention Zuri which 
is, I may say, one of the finest gals that 
ever swished calico, barrin’ the fact that 
she overlooked something gaudier than 
Barney, though I don’t care to brag about 
nothing personal—but you know who I 
mean. Now the question is, shall we 
simply pool our dust and buy ’em one rip- 
snortin’, ring-tailed weddin’ souvineer, or 
shall each feller give *em what he pleases 
without no let nor hindrance and without 
no regard at this particular minute to the 
banquet and the ball, and the speeches and 
fireworks in the evenin’?” 

“Why, I’ve already got a trap set for 
my present, right now!” ejaculated one of 
the miners. “I ain’t a-goin’ to git cheated 
out of all the fun.” 

“Wal,” said the camp philosopher, “a 
whole lot of presents serves to keep 
peoples’ minds off themselves, and that’s 
what they need when they first begin to 
find each other out.” 

“If this here case is left to me,” said 
the justice, “I certainly find in favor of 
all the presents we can pile in the house, 
especial as I’ve made ’em mine already. 
And if we should happen to give ’em any- 
thing they may not want, why they can 
give it back—and that’s my decision.” 

It was promptly declared the opinion 
of all that each should make his presents 
for himself. As a matter of fact nearly 
all were prepared with their gifts, includ- 
ing Zeke. There was only one individual 
in the gathering who appeared to have 
nothing to say. He was big Matt Heath, 
a thin-lipped, heavy-browed  millman, 
taciturn, obstinate of purpose and 
smouldering full of resentment at Zuri’s 
rejection of his love. He listened to all 
that the others remarked but reserved his 
intentions to himself. He had chipped 
in a coin to swell the fund for importing 
the far-distant parson, and now he chipped 
again as the big-hearted men planned 
generous things for the banquet. Beyond 
that, however, there was nothing to 
indicate that he meant to do anything at 
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all. In the midst of a heated discussion 
as to whether or not the parson shoul 
be compelled to dance and kiss the bride 
Heath silently departed from the meetin; 
place and left no regrets at his absence 

The following day, in their growin; 
impatience to establish their love for th: 
interesting couple, the boys began to fetc] 
their many presents. The wedding wa 
planned for ten on Sunday morning 
This was Saturday at eight, and Zuri wa 
particularly busy at the small adobe shacl. 
upon the hill. 

Rawhide Zeke was the first to arrive— 
with a fuzzy-haired pup, a table he ha 
made and a small but heavy sack o 
onions. The table was on his hip, th 
onions were on his Lack and the pup wa 
on his nerves, although stoutly secured by 
a cord. Inasmuch as the onions wer 
priced at a quarter apiece, and the pu} 
shared honors with the earthquake as : 
power for producing alterations, whil: 
the table was built absolutely pup-proof 
an almost adequate estimate of the wortl 
of the gifts may be conjured up by an) 
sufficiently vivid imagination. 

Rawhide had barely appeared on _ the 
hill when the news of his maneuver wa: 
spread throughout the camp. Zuri was 
busy at the rear of the shack hanging ou! 
her trousseau on the line. It had all beer 
washed since seven o’clock, at which tim¢ 
her father had hastened away to his work 
She had no mother. She was quite alone 
but Barney was expected any minute. 

Rawhide proceeded to the rear of thi 
place, his face aglow with generous 
emotions. Zuri turned about in time t 
see him still erect. In the very nex 
second the pup ingeniously distributed 
himself in front of, behind and betwee1 
the legs of the visitor who promptl) 
hurled himself face downward on_ the 
earth, striking his nose on the stump ot 
a post and literally throwing all hi: 
offerings at the feet of the sturdy young 
woman. The table was wrenched, th: 
onions went rolling like marbles in full) 
seventeen directions, while the pup 
escaped, made a dive and a gulp at a long 
black stocking in Zuri’s hand and proceeded 
to trail it wildly in the sand. 

Rawhide got up. His nose was slight; 
bleeding. Zuri had let out a yell of indigna 
tion and was angrily chasing the pup. 
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“Took out! Look out! These here is 
my wedding presents,” shouted Raw- 
ide warningly. Nevertheless, in obedi- 
ce to certain promptings of his outraged 
ture, he caught up half a dozen onions 
d threw them at the pup with all his 
right, and one of them struck the bride 
spective on the shin, 
Ouch!” she cried. 


? 


} 


“You good-for- 
thing galoot 
Barney and the camp _ philosopher, 
iving at this complicated juncture, were 
t in time to behold Miss Blake abruptly 
se all pursuit of the pup, descend on 
whide like an avenging angel and give 
cheek a good resounding slap. 
“There!” she said, “‘you sea-serpent! 
it'll teach you, I guess, to try to ruin 

poople’s weddings !” 

O Lord!” said Barney helplessly. 

he camp philosopher was grinning. 

Prematurity is the mother of disaster,” 
said he, although he himself had fetched 
uj a sack of flour, an ax and a single tule 
pillow by way of wedding remembrances. 

ltawhide was swabbing his nose with a 
red bandanna handkerchief. 

‘Oh, shucks!” he said, “I didn’t go to 
do it all a-purpose.” 

The pup had lain down solemnly to 
chew up the stocking. Barney began to 
gather up the onions. Zuri was. still 
indignant. 

“I'd like to know,” she said, “if two 
respectable people can’t git married in this 
camp without a lot of you old ninnies 
chassezin’ around like the fireworks of 
Fourth of July!” 

he camp philosopher still clung to his 
offerings uneasily. Before anyone could 
frame an answer to Zuri’s observations a 
bony young miner came hastening around 
tle corner of the house bearing in his arms 
a slat-fronted box containing a newly- 
captured badger. 

“I seen you other cusses comin’ up to do 
the grand,” he said, “so I hit the trail 
myself to bring my present. I set my 
traps for a nice little baby coyote, but this 
feller got himself caught, and so I thought 
he was a darn sight prettier anyway and 
beats all nature in a fight.” 

Barney looked at the badger and again 
he said, “O Lord!” 
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“Well, of all the started Zuri 
when she was somewhat abruptly inter- 





_ rupted by the arrival of more of the boys. 


There were three who had come there 
together. 

One had a frightened little rabbit, a 
horned toad and his hat full of doughnuts. 
Another had a chair, most remarkably and 
fearfully contrived of empty _ bottles 
fastened together with twisted wires and 
cemented in places with putty. The third 
had a rusted pair of handcuffs, an Indian’s 
rib and a rope which had once_ been 
employed to hang a desperado. He had 
once been a deputy sheriff. 

All these offerings were deposited with 
the utmost solemnity, Zuri meantime ren- 
dered speechless with rapidly increasing 
emotions. With all the sincerity and 
modesty of genuinely affectionate friends, 
the various donors were still engaged in 
explaining the efforts by which all this 
generosity had been made possible when 
the slightly-belated justice of the peace 
came panting to the scene burdened some- 
what ominously with an_ elaborately 
paper wrapped parcel of exceptional 
dimensions, 

“Just thought I’d wait till all you 
amachoors had showed your pitiful igno- 
rance of the meaning of such a beautiful 
occasion as this,’ said he, “before I 
cleaned up the whole kit and boodle with 
my present.” 

“Well, now see here,” said Zuri, “‘if it’s 
any more grub or menagerie, you needn't 
go no further with the story.” 

“Say, just you wait and listen to the 
court,” admonished the justice knowingly. 
“This here is the offspring of intelligence 
and maybe some personal experience.” 

He took out his knife, severed half a 
score of cords, abruptly flung aside a lot 
of swathings and stepped away, dramatic- 
ally, revealing a ravishingly red-painted 
vehicle awkwardly, clumsily and _flimsily 
constructed of a soap box on four sawed- 
out wheels. A handle was thrust out and 
upward from the back, and laying his hand 
upon it in pride, the justice gently pushed 
the affair away and drew it back again 
with a soothingly suggestive motion, gaz- 
ing meanwhile with flushes of pleasure on 
the puzzled countenance of the bride who 
was to be. 
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“What is the darn thing, anyway!” 
inquired Rawhide grimly. “It sure ain’t 
a wheelbarrow, jedge, you wouldn't 
claim?” 

“Nor a fire engine?” put in another. 

“This, my friendly ignoramusses,” 
declared the justice, “is a symbol and 
reminder of the holy and beautiful results 
we may—ahem—be led to expect of fe 

“Baby carriage, darned if it ain’t!” 
interrupted the camp philosopher, abruptly 
inspired. “Well, I'll be i 

“Baby of 

“Sure enough 

“O Lord!” said poor Barney, flushing 
like a girl. 

Zuri was aroused. 

“You flock of scaly monsters!’’ she 
cried in her wrath, and laying her violent, 
work-strengthened hands upon the flaming 
red contrivance, she hurled it bodily 
against a near-by boulder, where it cast 
off all its wheels at once and shivered in 
the throes of demolition. 











” 





She did not halt at that. She was 
“going” at last, like the quartz mill 


down the cafion. She smashed the bottle 
chair with a ten-pound rock, she knocked 
over Rawhide’s table which someone had 
erected as a stand for others of the 
presents, and scattered the things in con- 
fusion on the slope. ‘Then she grabbed 
at the badger box, tore off the slats, shook 
out the captive animal which promptly 
attacked or appeared to attack the pup 
and the panicky men, and, firing a second 
hot volley of her indignation at the com- 
pany, she ran to the cabin, slammed 
inside the door and not even Barney dared 
to enter. 

The meeting, it may be said, dispersed. 
Down at the nearest life-saving station of 
the camp a number of the boys were pres- 
ently congregated to fortify their 
shattered nerves. There, as he thought- 
fully drained his glass and examined its 
interior for more, Toots, the philosopher, 
voiced the consensus of opinion. He said: 

“You can’t always tell by the looks of 
luck which way she’s goin’ to jump.” 


II 


To the unsophisticated student of the 
Fates it might have appeared that Barney’s 
cup was practically full. So far, however, 
he had only reckoned with his friends. 
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That day was a somewhat soul-gratin; 
epoch that dragged out immeasurabl) 
before it finally passed. By night th 
preacher had failed to arrive and a numbe 
of the boys felt dubious concerning thei 
programme for a banquet. 

Barney was laboring all the afternoor 
under Zuri’s directions at her home. H: 
went to his cabin at last that night nervou 
in body and spirit. Nevertheless hi 
heart persisted in beating high and happi 
ness surged in his veins. At twelve o’clocl 
when he fell asleep, the world seemec 
softly smiling on his dreams. 

He slept till seven, unaware that bi; 
Matt Heath, the one resentful being of th: 
camp, had been away on a trip to Centra 
Butte, and, having returned two hour: 
before the dawn, had crept in silence t 
the cabin door and then as  stealthil) 
departed. 

By one of the simplest of Fate’s 
machinations, Barney came forth at hi: 
cabin door at seven-thirty, just as Mis: 
Zuri and Rawhide Zeke appeared there on 
business of the wedding. All three wer: 
halted at the threshold by an unaccustomed 
sight. 

‘There on the doorstep lay a bundk 
swathed in a cheap new blanket and 
placarded plainly— 





BARNEY WOOSTER 





The bundle held a child, a thin littl 
white-faced girl scarcely four years of 
age, asleep with one hand upon her cheek. 
A second square of paper pinned to the 
blanket momentarily escaped attention. 

“Good Lord!” said the startled Barney. 
“Whose is this?” He glanced up at 
Rawhide smilelessly. “You didn’t fetch 
this up to me?” he queried. “Is it a joke?” 

“It’s a baby!” said Zuri, catching at her 
breath with an effort. “Barney Wooster, 
you Here, what’s on this paper?” 

She tore off the second of the labels 
and the child awoke. Half turning, the 
pale little visitor looked up blinkingly, a 
frightened expression in her eyes. 

“You—oh, the shame of it!” Zuri said 
abruptly, her quick glance swinging 
angrily from the paper to Barney, while 
a hot wave of color swept her cheeks. 
“Your brat!—come home on my wedding 
day '—and I never knowing till now!” 
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Barney met her gaze in bewilderment. 

“Why, Zuri, what are you—” he started, 
but she broke in with all her sudden 
tempest. 

‘Don’t you dare! Don’t you ever call 
my name again! Don’t you look at me! 
Don’t let me know you're alive!” she 
cried. “Don’t speak to me ever, with this 
disgrace—and what have you done to this 
woman!” 

She thrust the square of paper in his 
hand and drew away, her whole nature 
blazing with anger. 

Barney glanced at it quickly. Its few 

rds scorched themselves upon his vision: 





\s long as you are gitting married, Barney, 
a might as well have your child and start off 


complete. Your abandoned Mary. 


‘Zuri, I—this is all a joke—Good 
Lord!” he said, his face turning scarlet. 
\nd looking once more at the child he 
started to add: “The poor little thing 
ain’t——” 

“You can’t play a joke like that on me!” 
said Zuri in passionate impatience. “I 
never want to see your face again!” 

she waited for no argument. She 
turned away and hastened down the hill. 

Barney still stood with the paper in his 
hand, his eyes growing tender despite his 
agitated frame of mind as he saw the little 
unbidden guest there looking timidly up 
from the blanket. 

‘Well, what in the deuce you bin up to 
now?” said Rawhide, thoroughly per- 
plexed. He took the paper in his hand 
and read its message. 

“She ain’t—she ain’t mine, not a bit in 
the world,” said Barney in his helpless, 
honest manner. “The poor little thing is 
awful scared. I don’t know what I ought 
to do. Baby, what’s your name, and 
where’s your mamma?” 

The little thing moved her lips but made 
no sound, She merely gazed upward in 
his face as before with a singularly moving 
appeal in her eyes—an appeal for a word, 
a look of tenderness and a little of the love 
of his nature. 

Rawhide was considerably troubled. 

“Then what does it signify? What’s 
in the wind?” he queried sympathetically. 
“Barney, what do you reckon you'll do?” 

‘I can’t cast her out, maybe hungry 
and motherless and without a friend,” 
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answered Barney, bending down above the 
child. ‘Whatever it means, it ain’t no 
fault of hers. I don’t know whose she is 
or where she come from, Zeke, but I guess 
I’ve got to keep her till we find out her 
home.” 

He took her up and held her to his 
breast. Her little red lip was curved as 
if to cry for childish relief and joy, but 
she stifled every sound. Instead her thin 
little hand came timidly forth and was laid 
against his cheek. 

Zuri had turned, far down on the trail. 
She beheld Barney’s action and a wave of 
additional anger, humiliation and resent- 
ment swept through the fiber of her being. 


tA 


The preacher arrived at nine o'clock, 
but of wedding there was none. The 
news of the “scandal” having flung itself 
broadcast throughout all the hills, the 
camp was in a turmoil of guessing. 

A score of the men who had meant to 
be present at the ceremony over at 
Zuri’s came duly up the trail to Barney’s 
shack, all of them thoroughly excited. 

Barney remained at his place all day, 
tenderly comforting the child. She clung 
to him strangely with a tense, silent love 
that his first word of comfort had excited. 
Afraid of the great, rough men who filled 
the place, awed by the absence of a 
woman, the little thing uttered not a word 
but was simply content to lie in the arms 
of the wondering Barney and occasionally 
slip her trembling hand against the hot 
surface of his check. 

None of the visitors knew the child or 
whence she might have come. No one had 
seen a strange woman in the camp and 
none suspected Heath. Barney was wholly 
at a loss to guess at ““Mary’s” identity, and 
therefore his dilemma was complete. He 
could merely reiterate the truth that he 
had met no woman who could make this 
claim upon him, and that the child was a 
stranger to his ken. That he meant to 
continue his foster parenthood until such 
time as the little visitor’s home could be 
discovered was a thing his associates felt. 

Zuri, meantime alone in the cabin down 
the hill, had refused absolutely to be seen. 
Not a few stupid dolts, unaware of the 
fact that their actions were like acid on 
her wounds, attempted to resume their 
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former courtship. Not even to listen to 
the tales of affairs at the center of trouble, 
Barney’s cabin, could she have been so 
much as seen by any man, and so in her 
anger her wedding day was passed and the 
camp was distraught with the story. 

Helpless, involved by the scheming 
Fates, and rapidly adding complications 
of his own by surrendering more and more 
to pity and love for the child thus cast 
upon his mercies, Barney knew not what 
he should do. Had he simply repudiated 
the foundling at once, thrusting her away 
on the justice or any other official of the 
county, he might have made a peace with 
Zuri even now, but no such compromise 
could ever have been entertained in his 
thoughts. .Without some such action to 
clear himself in Zuri’s estimation, he knew 
it was useless to make an attempt to see 
her. She had ‘read that paper, an accusa- 
tion, apparently, from some broken-hearted 
woman—and being a woman, had believed 
it. There was nothing he could say, 
nothing he could do to establish his 
innocence and honor. 

When the day was done and the night 
came down, and he and the child were left 
alone together, he gave her a supper, the 
best he could make, and made her go to 
sleep in his arms. She lay there watching 
his face inquiringly, her troubled baby 
eyes and baby forehead drawn in a sweetly 
sad little questioning of all the careless 
world. 

“What is it?” said Wooster for the 
hundredth time. “Barney loves the little 
gal.” She snuggled against him, smiling 
faintly—and the smile wrung his heart, 
he knew not why. “Baby must tell me 
her name,” he added persuasively, “or 
Barney can’t put it in his prayers.” He 
had uttered no prayers in ten long years, 
but his nature had cried them to-day. 

The drowsiness of exhaustion and peace 
was stealing upon the little visitor steadily. 
She made no response save that of putting 
her hand against his cheek, and he 
presently asked her once again, “What is 
my little one’s name?” 

She answered at last, reluctantly, as 
sleep crept down upon her senses. 

“Hell an’ ” The utterance died in 
a sigh. 

“Helen,” said Barney, who had failed 
to understand, and on his lips it sounded 
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sweet and pure at last*to the little being 
so long unwelcome now slipping into 
love-guarded slumber. 

The two or three days that passed after 
that brought no particular change to the 
camp or to Zuri. Barney, for his part, 
resigned to a heart-pang not to be dulled 
so far as Zuri was concerned, was fonder 
than ever of his foundling. “Helen” 
remained a silent, drooping little waif, 
intensely, almost fearfully, fond of the 
one kind being she had ever known. She 
loved him with a singularly heart-starved 
flood of emotion that could not find 
expression save in the ceasless eloquence 
of her eyes and the touch of one little 
hand upon his cheek. She was far too 
silent, far too subdued, far too much like 
some tiny creature made mature in heart- 
break and suffering only. 

Work was neglected and Barney made 
no move to discover an exit from his plight. 
It had stunned his being to be so accused 
and reviled by Zuri whom he loved, and 
now with the child so playing on the 
vibrant chords that quivered in his heart 
he seemed in a daze, a spell of aching 
joy for which he could scarcely wish such 
a cure as might involve the losing of the 
child. The potent hand of parenthood 
had laid its hold upon him with all its 
ecstacy and pain. 

A startling, unlooked for development 
came on Wednesday afternoon. It came 
as a letter addressed to Rawhide Zeke, who, 
more than any other in the camp, had 
been Barney’s comforting friend. The 
letter arrived from Central Butte. It read 
as follows: 


Dear Sir: The Fire Queen which is a 
woman here gave the lend of her kid to Mr. 
Matt Heath last week to be used in Gold Sluice 
on business, and Queenie is going to cash in 
and religion has hit her and she wants her 
kid right away, so please send and oblige the 
Committee, which is her friends. 


Barney, when this had been read twice 
through, stood absolutely motionless and 
silent for a time that to Rawhide seemed 
eternal. When he spoke he said: 

“T’ll take her over right away.” 

Rawhide procured him the one available 
means of travel, a broken-down saddle 
horse, thin and slow of foot, and he rode 
away with the child in his arms as the sun 
was going down among the mountains. 
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No one ever knew all the hopeless story, 


at least from Barney’s lips. They finally 
heard that the “Fire Queen” was found to 
be dead when Barney arrived with the 
child. They did not know that in the 
presence of the still, white form the child 
wildly clung to the one true friend whose 
love had never faltered. They knew he 
returned with the little “Helen” in his 
irms and that fever had laid its hold 
upon her. 

lor five days and nights alone in his 
shack, from which the whole camp had 
been warned, Barney battled patiently, 
persistently, fanatically against the 
winged Invisible that hovered at the door 
o make one little tragedy complete. 

Then it entered at last—that unconquer- 
able Thing—in the middle of the night. 
Che silent little guest of Barney’s heart 
lay wide awake and happy in his arms. 
The fever had burned her tiny form to 
utter frailty but out of her eyes shone the 
love sublime that has taught men to hope 
for immortality. She could not speak, 
though the baby lips were moving. She 
could only smile in the tender eyes that 
strove to hold her own from their final 
closing. 

With the last faint flicker of her wasted 
strength she put her little hand upon his 
face and breathed a sigh. Then the great 
dark wings enveloped all her form— 
ind Barney felt his heart torn from its 
moorings. 
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It was Rawhide who found him, stricken 
down—Rawhide returning with the facts 
that at last should clear his bright honor 
of the stain. 

He hastened down toward Zuri’s house, 
but found her climbing up the trail. She 
was fleeing to Barney of her own accord, 
spurred by some haunting premonition. 

“Zuri,” said Zeke, “the little kid’s gone, 
and Barney was never her father. Now 
that she’s dead, and Barney mighty bad 
with the fever - 

“O God, I knew it! I knew it!” Zuri 
interrupted vehemently with all her con- 
trition in her breaking voice, and she ran 
up the hill to the cabin. 

Rawhide it was who dug the little 
grave upon the hill, but Zuri fought the 
fever in the shack. She would not eat or 
sleep or rest in the fierceness of her 
struggle, and when all else seemed to be 
of no avail, it was love, sheer love, that 
won the battle. 

And so one day a pale, thin man and 
the fond, strong girl were married by the 
justice of the peace. 

And one day again, when a year had 
gone by, the worried, anxious Barney was 
at last allowed to tip-toe his way to the 
chamber where Zuri was lying, rather pale 
and still, with her arm curved in ecstacy 
about a tiny bundle. 

“Dear,” she said softly, as he knelt 
beside the couch, 
going to name her Helen.” 
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SCOTY GROUSE (DENDRAGAPUS OBSCURUS FULIGINOSUS) 





GAME BIRDS OF THE PACIFIC 


By H. T 


. PAYNE 


President of the California Game and Fish Protective Association 


Illustrated with Photographs from Life by the Author 


SECOND PAPER—TURKEYS, GROUSE AND PHEASANTS 


N MY first article on the game birds 
of the Pacific Coast I wrote only 
regarding the nine species of quail 


found from Washington to northern 
Mexico. Before I take up the broader 


subject of the great variety and wonderful 
quantity of waterfowl, I wish to complete 
the list of upland birds found in this 
favored section, and the fine sport they 
afford those who love to shoot the larger 
species of upland game. 

If there is any member of the feathered 
tribe entitled to the designation of royal 
game bird, it is the wild turkey. This 
magnificent bird, whose size and cunning 
challenges at once the admiration and the 
skill of the sportsman, is a native of 
North and Central America, and found in 





its wild state in no other part of the globe. 
The ocellated turkey, the Central American 
species, is even more gaudy in plumage 
than the peacock, but as it is not found 
within the territorial scope of these 
articles, I shall leave its resplendent colors 
to scintillate in its own tropic sun, 
undescribed. 

Of the North American turkeys the 
scientist recognizes four varieties. The 
meleagris sylvestris of the eastern states, 
except Florida, the meleagris sylvestris 
osceola of Florida, the meleagris sylvestris 
elliotti of the Rio Grande district of 
southern Texas and northeastern Mexico, 
and the meleagris gallopavo of Arizona, 
New Mexico, and west through the larger 
portion of old Mexico. It is of this last 
species that I shall write, but before | 
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MEXICAN WILD TURKEY (MELFAGRIS GALLOPAVO) 


mention the grand sport that turkey hunt- 
ing affords, I want to digress a little from 
the subject of these articles to pay a 
deserved tribute to tnis great American 
bird. 

Outside of the progenitors of our 
common barnyard fowl, there is no wild 
bird that mankind has domesticated whose 
distribution in its domestic state has 
become so wide as that of the wild turkey, 
and none have been so highly prized as an 
article of food. It is from the Mexican 
wild turkey meleagris gallopavo that all 
of our domestic turkeys have descended. 
l'irst captured in Mexico by the early 
settlers of that country, they were taken 
to the West Indies and there domesticated 
as early as 1527, for Oviedo, in his 
“Natural History of the Indias,” speaks 
of the wild turkey having been taken 
from Mexico to the islands and was there 
heing bred in a domestic state. From the 
West Indies they were taken to Spain, 
l'rance and England, and again brought 
hack to America as domestic fowls. In 
1541 they must have been scarce yet in 
England, for in an edict promulgated by 
Cranmer in that year the “turkey cocke” 
was named as one of “the greater fowles,” 
and which an ecclesiastic ““was to have but 
one in a dishe.” By 1573, however, they 


i 2 PAY ONCE 


must have become quite plentiful, for in 
that year Tusser mentions them as the 
most approved “Christmas husbandlie 
fare.” 
WE GIVE THANKS 

The position of the turkey as the sine 
qua non of our Thanksgiving dinner is, 
of course, of American origin, and most 
likely dates back to the time when this 
day of fasting was transformed into the 
more popular one of feasting. Inasmuch 
as there were no settlements of either 
English, French or Spanish in America 
north of Mexico until 1584, or in that 
section of the country inhabited by the 
eastern species of. wild turkey until sixty 
years after the turkey is known to have 
been introduced into England, the common 
belief that the eastern species (meleagris 
sylvestris) was the foundation of the 
domestic turkey is clearly an error, but the 
ornithologist does not find it necessary to 
consult history to determine the origin of 
the domestic turkey. That distinguishing 
feature of the Mexican wild turkey (mele- 
agris gallopavo), the broad, light sub- 
terminal of the rump feathers, is so strong 
that even after three and a half centuries 
of domestication, changes in color through 
selection in breeding, and possibly crossing 
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SHARP-TAILED GROUSE 


to some extent with the eastern and Florida 
species, those markings, peculiar to it 
alone, are unmistakably present even in 
the lightest-colored varieties. 

As a game bird the turkey has but few 
equals. Like most of game birds they are 
comparatively tame and unsuspicious until 
after they have been hunted, and learned 
that of all animals man is their greatest 
foe and most to be dreaded, for whenever 
he is within sight he is within the range 
of his instruments of destruction. I have 
seen the Mexican wild turkey constantly 
running or flushing in front of us from 
morning till night as we traveled through 
their country for days. They showed but 
little fear, for while we killed all we could 
eat, we were constantly ‘traveling, so that 
those that had been introduced to the 
white man’s methods of destroying were 
left behind us, and those in front of us 
had yet the lesson to learn, but when the 
wild turkey has been hunted a little it 
becomes about as wary, cunning and 
resourceful as any bird that flies. 

BIG BIRDS 

The Mexican wild turkey is the largest 
of the race, and has been, and is yet, 
the most plentiful. They are strictly 
mountain dwellers, not often found in 
altitudes of less than twenty-five hundred 





(PEDIOCETES PHASIANELLUS COLUMBIANUS) 


to three thousand feet, and more fre- 
quently from four to six thousand, and 
even up to eight thousand feet or more. 
They are strictly timber dwellers, usually, 
if not always, living in the pine forests, 
for I can not call to mind a single instance 
where I have found them except where 
pines of some variety were the principal 


trees. In size individuals vary a_ good 
deal. So, also, will the general average 


be found to vary as much as ten pounds 
in different localities. Generally the 
higher their habitat the larger the birds, 
some of the old gobblers reaching forty 
pounds if not more. I remember killing 
one in the Sierra Madres of northern 
Mexico that I carried about three miles 
into camp over a very rough country. By 
the time I got him there I was willing to 
bet my last “silver ’dobe” that he weighed 
a ton. I have also killed some very large 
ones in the San Francisco mountains of 
Arizona. Most animals have increased in 
size through careful breeding in their 
domestic - state, but the wild turkey has 
been an exception to this rule, for the 
average size of the wild turkey is fully as 
great as that of his domestic descendant. 

The wild turkey, like the moun- 
tain quail, has an up and down mountain 
migration. In the early spring the hens 
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OREGON RUFFED GROUSE (BONASA UMBELLUS SABINI) 


begin to work up the mountains and seek 
the densest jungles, and of course the 
gobblers follow them. The gobblers are 
polygamous, and have but little respect for 
their families. They will not only destroy 
the nests, but even the young birds. For 
this reason the hens are very secretive in 
nesting, taking as much care in hiding 
them away from the gobblers as from their 
other enemies. As soon as the hens begin 
setting the gobblers gather in flocks and 
remain by themselves until joined in the 
early fall by the hens and their half- 
grown broods. After the gobblers are 
joined by the half-grown broods the 
flocks soon begin their migration to the 
lower hills and mountain openings. After 
this they congregate into immense roosts, 
and places were once to be seen where they 
had filled the trees for acres in such 
numbers as to break the limbs in many 
instances. In those times and _ localities 
they were too tame and too plentiful to 
afford much amusement to the man who 
hunted them for sport, but with the excep- 
tion. of some places in Mexico that day 
las passed, and the sportsman who hunts 
these grand game birds now will find a 
quarry worthy of his skill and affording 
him sufficient exertion to whet his appetite 
for the delicious feast they furnish him. 


KEEP OUT OF SIGHT 


Both the habits and the habitat of the 
wild turkey make the sport of hunting 
them especially enjoyable. As soon as the 
gobblers are deserted by the hens they, 
too, become more wary, and the crack of a 
twig or the sight of a man, be he ever 
so far away, and they at once seek cover. 
Then the keen eye and the noiseless tread 
of the still hunter is called upon for his 
best and most careful efforts, for the eyes 
of these gobblers are quick to catch the 
slightest move and their ears acute to the 
faintest sound. The curiosity of a deer 
often makes him hesitate long enough for 
the opportunity of a shot, but the gobbler, 
after the hens have left him, is no longer 
lured by curiosity. His business is to keep 
out of sight, and he can do it, after he has 
once learned the destructiveness of man, 
just a little more successfully than any 
other bird or animal that I have ever 
hunted. Then the enjoyment of a camp 
in the high mountains with their delightful 
days and cool nights, their .rippling 
streams of purest water, the health giving, 
tissue-building balm of the pines, all 
coupled with the wariness and _ splendid 
cunning of these grand old gobblers and 
the skill that must be exercised in getting 
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SAGE COCK (CENTROCERCUS EUROPHASIANUS) 


a shot, makes the hunting of this noble 
game bird about the acme of out-door 
recreation. 

Some years ago I persuaded a sportsman 
friend, who seemed unable to regain his 
strength after a severe period of sick- 
ness, to take a trip with me into a good 
turkey district in Arizona. We finally 
made up a party of four, and leaving the 
railroad at Flagstaff, hired horses and 
pack animals and set our course for high 
up in the San Francisco mountains. 
While our first day’s ride was but a short 
one, my invalid friend was so tired that 
he really wanted to return the next day 
and give it up, but by a good deal of 
coaxing—and candor compels me to add, 
some force—we got him into the turkey 
country. 


BUILDING THE FIERY FURNACE 


If our camping place had been made 
to order it could not have been more 
perfect or more delightful or better 
adapted to the necessities of our invalid 
friend.. The first day in camp we spent 
in getting everything in good shape, and 
in building—what I always insist on 
having in a mountain camp—a_ stone 
stove wherein I can roast a turkey or 


a deer ham to a turn, or bake as _ nice 
bread or biscuits as the greatest epicure 
can ask for. 

I am going to digress a little while 
I describe the way I construct a stone 
stove or oven, for the benefit of those 
who have never made one and, there- 
fore, never enjoyed the luxury result- 
ing from so little labor. The first 
requisite is a couple of flat stones, the 
thinner the better, and large enough to 
form the top and bottom of the oven. The 
larger they are the more room there will 
be for the fireplace beneath the oven. 
Place the first of the flat stones on four 
smaller ones at the four corners, so as 
to leave an opening in front for the fire 
and a passage between them at each side 
and at the back. The corner stones should 
be about eighteen inches high so as to 
have plenty of room for the fire. Next 
on top of this flat stone build with smaller 
flat stones and mud the walls of your 
oven, and on the top of this place the other 
large flat one for a top. Then with any 
kind of stones and mud build the stove 
around this oven, leaving a space three or 
four inches wide on all sides but the front, 
and arching it over to form the top with 
three or four openings for the smoke. 
Over all of these openings but one can be 
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MONGOLIAN PHEASANT (P 


laced the coffee pot, the frying pan, and 
the camp kettle when in use. A small flat 
rock will answer for the oven door if you 
have not had the forethought to bring with 
you a piece of sheet iron. The flames from 
tle fire pass all around the oven except 
in front, and when it is once heated up it 
never gets cold again, for in camp a fire 
is going most all the time and it takes 
a hot stone a good while to cool off. When 
these stones which form the oven become 
well heated you will have an oven that will 
bake as nicely and as evenly as anyone 
can desire. 


A TURKEY HEALTH LIFT 


On the comfortable beds which we had 
constructed we all slept soundly the second 
night, and in the morning when I began 
to dish up the hot biscuits, beautifully 
baked, Shirley, the invalid, found the 
appetite he had lost four months before, 
and declared that he had never felt better 
or hungrier in his life. After breakfast 
two of us went turkey hunting, returning 
about noon with one each which we had 
killed simultaneously from the same flock 
after stalking them for nearly an hour. 
| wanted to let them both hang until the 
next day, but Shirley positively declared 
ihat he would have turkey for his supper 
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if he had to cook it himself. We, there- 
fore, roasted one of them and, while it 
must have been a twenty-five-pounder at 
least, there was nothing left but the bare 
bones. In less than a week Shirley was 
complaining about the size of the wild 
turkey, declaring that “it was a bird of 
very inconvenient size, being a trifle too 
large for one person and not big enough 
for two.” It has often been said that no 
one can eat a quail a day for thirty days, 
but we were in this camp and another one 
we moved to for six weeks, and I am sure 
that we ate at least half a turkey each for 
every day we were there, and I am not 
sure but if Shirley, who was the historian 
of the camp, had not got ashamed of his 
appetite and kept an honest count, it 
would have come nearer to being a whole 
one. He began hunting in about ten days 
and regained his health and strength so 
rapidly that before we had been out a 
month he carried into camp one evening 
three gobblers that must have weighed 
jointly fully sixty pounds, and as he threw 
them down he said that while he had 
hunted every species of game bird and 
animal in the United States, he had never 
had such a day of real soul-inspiring 
sport as that. 
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About the time the snows begin to fall 
in the higher mountains the turkeys com- 
mence their downward migrations, and if 
they are in a pifion country, the nuts are 
already falling, and they soon get rolling 
fat on them. To the man who goes into 
ecstacy over his corn-fed Thanksgiving 
turkey, I want to remark, that he will 
never know how good a turkey can be 
until he has eaten one that has got so fat 
on pifion nuts that he can hardly fly. 


THE MIGRATION CHECKED 


There are no wild turkeys west of the 
Colorado river nor on the peninsula of 
Lower California, yet it would seem that 
either of these countries would be an ideal 
home for them. If the theory of northern 
migration after the melting of the ice of 
the glacial period is well founded, this 
lack of wild turkeys west of the Colorado 
is easily accounted for. Many species that 
would have found the climate and flora of 
California congenial to them were checked 
in their northern migrations by the Gulf 
of California which then extended over 
what is now the Colorado desert and as 
far north as Death valley on the Nevada 
line, and even since the receding of this 
arm of the sea, a barrier just as impassable 
remains in the Colorado and Mojave 
deserts. The wild turkeys readily worked 
their way through the pines of Arizona 
to the banks of the Colorado river, but no 
self-respecting turkey would forsake the 
cool shades of the pine forest and enter 
upon a hundred miles of sandy, waterless 
tramp across a scorching desert even to 
reach the “glorious climate of California.” 
Of course this post-glacial northern migra- 
tion is only a theory, but the evidence in 
support of it is abundant both with the quail 
and the turkey. There can be no reason to 
doubt that had the mountains of Arizona 
connected with the pines of the Coast 
range in San Bernardino county or with 
the Sierra of Inyo or Kern, the mountains 
of California would have been as well 
supplied with turkey as are its valleys 
with quail. 

If I am right in this premise, then the 
stocking of California with wild turkey is 
only a matter of dollars and protecting 
them from such pests as infest our moun- 
tains. This protection can best be given 
them through the forest rangers; not 
alone in keeping off the human poachers, 
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but as well by a systematic killing of 
lions, cats, foxes, and other predatory 
animals found in the regions where they 
should be liberated. This assistance can 
be had, no doubt, by an application to the 
Department of Agriculture, or, possibly, 
even to the local supervisor of each forest 
reserve. There is a bill now pending 
before Congress to authorize the President 
to set aside certain sections of the forest 
reserves as game refuges for breeding 
purposes, in which no shooting shall be 
allowed at any time. If this bill becomes 
a law, the refuges so set aside would be 
the ideal places in which to liberate wild 
turkeys. There would be no danger of 
them being poached upon, for if the gov- 
ernment establishes such places for the 
breeding of game, it will be sure to protect 
them fully. Then, when the birds have 
multiplied to such an extent as to overflow 
their boundaries, shooting would be con- 
fined to such overflow and the source of 
supply always remain unimpaired. 


THE CALL OF THE WILD 


While the domestic turkey is removed 
nearly four hundred years from its wild 
condition, it does not take it half that 
number of days to revert to that condition 
again. There is no bird or no animal, 
except possibly the pig, that will become 
wild again so quickly as the turkey. ‘To 
secure an adequate number of wild turkeys 
to sufficiently stock the several sections of 
the state that would be entitled to a share 
of whatever was done in this line would 
require a large amount of money. The 
purchase of tame turkeys would cost 
enough, but it would be far less than the 
purchase of the whole number of wild 
ones; besides, the present generation is 
interested in the introduction of new 
species of game, for they are the ones that 
are furnishing the money for the purpose. 

To depend, then, wholly upon the num- 
ber of wild turkeys that can possibly be 
secured to multiply and stock the several 
sections that should be stocked to such an 
extent as would warrant an: open season 
for their killing, would bar’ even the 
youngest of the present generation from 
the enjoyment of the results from the 
money they are contributing, but there is 
a means whereby a good supply of wild 
turkeys can be secured in all favorable 
localities within five or ten years at the 
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very most. That plan is to secure as many 
wild birds as can be secured each year, or 
that the funds at command will justify, 
ind with each half dozen wild ones liberate 
. dozen, or even more, tame ones. Given 
in opportunity, the domestic turkey hen 
is yet an expert in hiding away her nest, 
or centuries of domestication have not 
obbed her of that distrust of her male 
ompanion with which nature endowed her 
ex ages ago. The watchfulness of the 
wild birds of the flock would soon be 
mparted to the tame ones to warn them 
f the danger from predatory animals, and 
he young ones, raised in the wilds, will 
e found to have reverted back, even in the 
first generation, to the primitive wildness 
‘f their ancestors. 
WHERE TO FIND THEM 


In the mountains of Arizona wild tur- 
key shooting is yet quite good in favorable 
localities, while in northern Mexico it is 
all the heart can desire. The two lines of 
railroad now building in Mexico by the 
Southern Pacific Company will traverse 
some of the best turkey districts of Sonora. 
The Cananea and Yaqui river line is 
xoing through the heart of one of the 
grandest game countries on the American 
continent. The line from Guaymas 
through Culiacan to Guadalajara will also 
pass through a perfect sportsmen’s para- 
lise, in which not only turkeys abound, 
but, deer, bear, lions, jaguars and piccary 
ire found, as well as three or four varieties 
‘f quail in unlimited numbers. These 
sections must soon become, not alone the 
favorite hunting grounds of the sportsmen 
of the Pacific Coast, but of the eastern 
sportsmen as well. 

THE GROUSE ARE NORTHERNERS 

There are on the Pacific Coast seven 
species of the grouse family, though only 
four of them are in any way common, As 
the wild turkey is confined to the southern 
xtremity of the Pacific Coast hunting 
grounds, so the grouse is principally 
found in the northern sections. I have met 
with a few dusky grouse (dendragapus 
obscurus ) in the mountains of Arizona, but 
they are by no means plentiful. There 
were a few and possibly is yet an occa- 
sional sooty grouse (dendragapus obscurus 
fuliginosus) in the coast mountains of 
southern California, but grouse in sufficient 
numbers to furnish any kind of sport are 
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not found much south of Yosemite valley 
in the Sierra, or south of Humboldt county 
in the Coast range. The sooty grouse, 
commonly called blue grouse by the sports- 
men of California, is reasonably common 
in the Sierra from the Yosemite north 
into Oregon, where they are quite plen- 
tiful. The sage grouse, or sage hen 
(centrocercus europhasianus ) is, also, like 
all of the grouse family, a northern bird, 
ranging through the open sage districts of 
northeastern California into eastern 
Oregon and Washington, and in these 
sections they are generally plentiful. 

A limited number of the Franklin grouse 
(canachites franklini) is found on the 
eastern slopes of the mountains of north- 
eastern Oregon and Washington; so, also, 
are a few of the Canadian ruffed grouse 
(bonasa umbellus togata) in the same 
localities. The Oregon ruffed grouse 
(bonasa umbellus sabini) the handsomest 
of all the grouse family, ranges in good 
numbers from “umboldt and _ Trinity 
counties, California, northward into Brit- 
ish Columbia. It is known to the sports- 
men of Oregon and Washington as native 
pheasant, and affords fine shooting in 
many localities. Th Oregon ruffed 
grouse is not so much of a mountain dweller 
as the sooty grouse, but it, too, is a timber 
bird, and while it is often found in the 
open and along the edges of the fields, it 
is always close to the timber, into which 
it takes refuge when flushed. 

Of all the grouse of the Pacific Coast 
the Columbia sharp-tail (pediocetus pha- 
sianellus columbianus ) of eastern Oregon 
and Washington afford the best sport. 
Their habits are very much the same as 
those of the prairie chicken of the East. 
During the summer and early fall they are 
found in the open country, where they lie 
well for a dog and furnish fine shooting, 
but, like the prairie chicken, they pack in 
the winter and go to the timber, where they 
become wild and hard to approach. 

While the ruffed, sooty and sharp-tail 
grouse are found quite plentiful for good 
sport in Oregon and Washington, and the 
ruffed, sooty and sage varieties are reason- 
ably common in the northern counties of 
California, taken as a whole California 
can not be called a grouse country. While 
there is no apparent barrier to check their 
southward progress into the state, our 
climate and possibly the lack of certain 
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endemic vegetation of the north necessary 
to their existence is the principal cause of 
their scarcity in the more southern sections. 
NO OPEN SEASON 

At present there is no open season on 
grouse in California, so that whether they 
are scarce or plentiful has little to do with 
the immediate needs of the sportsmen. In 
Oregon and Washington, however, both the 
sooty and the ruffed varieties furnish fine 
sport in many localities, while east of the 
Cascade mountains in those states the 
sharp-tail, usually called prairie chicken 
by the people of that section, will give 
one as fine sport as did the prairie chicken 
of the East a quarter of a century ago. 

THE MONGOLIAN PHEASANT 

While the wild turkey is the only repre- 
sentative of the phasianide found native 
to the American continent, the Mongolian 
pheasant (phasianus torquatus) has been 
so successfully acclimatized in Oregon and 
Washington that it must now be recognized 
as an established resident species. I do 
not now call to mind the exact date of the 
introduction of the Mongolian pheasant 
into Oregon, but it is in the neighborhood 
of thirty years since they were first liber- 
ated there. After it became an established 
fact that these pheasants were proving 
a success in Oregon, there became a 
demand for their introduction into Cali- 


fornia, and thousands of dollars were 
spent for a number of years in an 
unsuccessful effort to acclimatize them. 


The legislature, at its session of 1887, 
appropriated two thousand dollars to be 
used by the fish commissioners in the 
introduction of foreign game birds. At a 
meeting of the State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion, held at San Jose in the fall of the 
same year, at which the writer was elected 
president, a communication was received 
from the commissioners asking the advice 
of the association regarding the introduc- 
tion of pheasants. There were present at 
the meeting two gentlemen who had shot 
these birds in their native country, and 
one familiar with the character of ‘the 
haunts they had chosen in Oregon. All 
three of them spoke strongly against the 


probability of any success resulting from 
the undertaking. 
After a considerable discussion, the 


matter was finally left to the president and 
the 


secretary of association to make 
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further investigation and reply to the 
communication of the commissioners. A 
very full investigation of the habits, and of 
the character of the native country of the 
pheasant convinced us that they would 
prove a failure in the climate of Cali- 
fornia, and we so advised the commis- 
sioners. Nevertheless the demand by the 
general public that had made no study of 
the subject was so strong that the two 
thousand dollar appropriation, and many 
other thousands in the years following, 
were expended on these birds, trying to 
undo what nature had been ages in 
accomplishing. 

CLIMATE CRUEL TO BE KIND 


The pheasant, like the grouse, is a cold 
country bird, and the mild and dry climate 
of California does not appeal to their 
peculiar tastes or the requirements of their 
physical being. Oregon, however, pos- 
sesses the climatic, floral and entomic 
conditions for which nature has fitted 
them. Green vegetation lasts during the 
whole season in which they rear their 
young, thus furnishing them with that 
abundance of insects necessary to the 
health and nourishment of the young 
chicks. They are endowed with certain 
physical attributes for which the cold of 
winter is necessary to preserve a continued 
healthful condition, and this, too, they find 
in Oregon. In fact this constitutional 
demand for the cold of winter has been 
by nature so strongly implanted within 
them that the rearing of thirty generations 
in the comparatively mild climate of 
Oregon has not effaced it, and obeying this 
primal instinct they have migrated through 
Washington and into the better-loved and 
colder winters of British Columbia. 

Therefore, while California undoubtedly 
may have an abundance of wild turkeys, 
quail in unlimited numbers and of two or 
three more species than we have at present, 
the timber and the plain tinamus of South 
America, and possibly the sand grouse of 
southern Europe, she will never have 
pheasants unless they be of the extreme 
southern varieties, and never have more 
than a limited supply of grouse. 


GOOD SPORT IN OREGON 


North of the mountains of southern 
Oregon and through Washington into 


British Columbia pheasants are plentiful 
and furnish the principal sport of the 
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lovers of upland shooting of that section 
of the Pacific Coast. The Mongolian 
pheasant as a game bird has his merits and 
demerits, As a large, beautiful plumaged 
bird to grace the game bag the pheasant 
stands without a rival. As a table bird the 
pheasant is only surpassed in delicacy of 
flavor by the wild turkey. As an aggra- 
yating runner from the dog the pheasant 
is in a class by itself, and as an evader of 
all pursuit when wounded, “the China- 
man,’ as they are generally called in 
Oregon, can give odds to the California 
quail. Though the pheasant is a large bird 
aud able to carry off a good deal of shot, 
it starts so slow to one accustomed to the 
rapid flight of the California quail that a 
reasonably fair shot will find no difficulty 
in getting the limit with a sixteen gauge. 

I remember once while hunting pheas- 
auts in Oregon my dog was pointing 
what I supposed to be a single cock. I 
could see him close to my feet hugging 
the ground until he seemed to be almost 
flat when a friend who was with me said: 
“Now see how quick you can kill him; we 
have enough even if you tear him to 
pieces.” 

When he flushed, instead of a lone cock 
there were also four hens. I killed the 
cock with the first barrel and one of the 
hens with the second. Holding my dog 
in, my friend stepped the distance from 
where I stood to the second bird, and it 
was only seventeen paces. From this it 
will be seen that they must start slow. 
This is caused by their habit of rising at 
an angle of forty-five to fifty degrees until 
they reach a height of about ten feet before 
their rapid flight begins, but when once on 
the wing they are quite swift flyers. 

While I have said that the pheasants 
are aggravating runners, this is principally 
so in the latter part of the season. In the 
carlier parts they are commonly found in 
tle stubble fields, potato and other vege- 
table patches, and usually in single broods. 
At such times I have found them to lie 
quite well to the dog, not flush until closely 
approached, and run but little except when 
winged. They are then easy shooting, but 
the fine size of the bird and the beautiful 
plumage of the cocks give a zest to the 
sport and a pleasant distinctiveness which 
every sportsman will be pleased to add 
to the list of upland shooting he has 
engaged in. 


















































PAYNE 451 


The dogs work quite well on pheasants, 
though those that have hunted them for two 
or three seasons incline to be low-headed, 
for its seems that the pheasant gives out 
stronger foot scent than body scent, and 
the average dog, after a _ considerable 
experience with them, hunts for the foot 
scent and begins to trail them too much. 
This, also, I found in my experience, has 
a tendency to make the birds run. At 
least this seemed so to me, for I have 
observed that in many instances where the 
birds were scattered and lying closely for 
the dog that worked on body scent alone, 
they would run generally from the dog 
that worked up to them on their trail. Be 
this as it may, certainly the high-headed 
dog makes more good points and furnishes 
the better sport. 


THE TIME TO GO GUNNING 


To those who wish to spend a season 
on these handsome birds, Oregon, espe- 
cially, offers an attraction which goes far 
beyond its good supply of pheasants. 
During the open pheasant season the 
climate of Oregon is as near perfect as 
one can ask. That season of the eastern 
states that has been idealized in verse, and 
is known as Indian summer, finds _ its 
superlative in the early fall of Oregon. 
The sun shines brightly, but with its rays 
softened by its sub-equinoctial position; 
the air is mild, clear and invigorating, and 
the golden hues of the stubble field, the 
yet bright green of the grassy pastures, 
the rich tints of the dying autumn leaves, 
all framed in the blue-green fringe of the 
near-by pines and firs, produce a picture 
strikingly beautiful and always enjoyed. 
It is in this delightful season with such 
a picture on every side, heightened by an 
occasional glimpse of some _ towering 
mountain peak with its crown of eternal 
snows, that the sportsman of Oregon lays 
aside the cares of life and lives in an 
elysium during his pheasant-shooting 
days. The setting of the stage is as much 
to the play as the acting. So with our 
days after game. The invigorating air 
we breathe, the beautv of the landscape, 
the stateliness of the forest, the rugged 
grandeur of the mountains, the soul- 
inspiring picture of our dogs on_ point 
and back, lends more to the real enjoyment 
of the day than does the size of the bag 
we carry home. 
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endemic vegetation of the north necessary 
to their existence is the principal cause of 
their scarcity in the more southern sections. 
NO OPEN SEASON 

At present there is no open season on 
grouse in California, so that whether they 
are scarce or plentiful has little to do with 
the immediate needs of the sportsmen. In 
Oregon and Washington, however, both the 
sooty and the ruffed varieties furnish fine 
sport in many localities, while east of the 
Cascade mountains in those states the 
sharp-tail, usually called prairie chicken 
by the people of that section, will give 
one as fine sport as did the prairie chicken 
of the East a quarter of a century ago. 

THE MONGOLIAN PHEASANT 

While the wild turkey is the only repre- 
sentative of the phasianide found native 
to the American continent, the Mongolian 
pheasant (phasianus torquatus) has been 
so successfully acclimatized in Oregon and 
Washington that it must now be recognized 
as an established resident species. I do 
not now call to mind the exact date of the 
introduction of the Mongolian pheasant 
into Oregon, but it is in the neighborhood 
of thirty years since they were first liber- 
ated there. After it became an established 
fact that these pheasants were proving 
a success in Oregon, there became a 
demand for their introduction into Cali- 
fornia, and thousands of dollars were 
spent for a number of years in an 
unsuccessful effort to acclimatize them. 

The legislature, at its session of 1887, 
appropriated two thousand dollars to be 
used by the fish commissioners in the 
introduction of foreign game birds. At a 
meeting of the State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion, held at San Jose in the fall of the 
same year, at which the writer was elected 
president, a communication was received 
from the commissioners asking the advice 
of the association regarding the introduc- 
tion of pheasants. There were present at 
the meeting two gentlemen who had shot 
these birds in their native country, and 
one familiar with the character of the 
haunts they had chosen in Oregon. All 
three of them spoke strongly against the 
probability of any success resulting from 
the undertaking. 

After a considerable discussion, the 
matter was finally left to the president and 
secretary of the association to make 
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further investigation and reply to the 
communication of the commissioners. <A 


. very full investigation of the habits, and of 


the character of the native country of the 
pheasant convinced us that they would 
prove a failure in the climate of Cali- 
fornia, and we so advised the commis- 
sioners. Nevertheless the demand by the 
general public that had made no study of 
the subject was so strong that the two 
thousand dollar appropriation, and many 
other thousands in the years following, 
were expended on these birds, trying to 
undo what nature had been ages in 
accomplishing. 
CLIMATE CRUEL TO BE KIND 


The pheasant, like the grouse, is a cold 
country bird, and the mild and dry climate 
of California does not appeal to their 
peculiar tastes or the requirements of their 
physical being. Oregon, however, pos- 
sesses the climatic, floral and entomic 
conditions for which nature has fitted 
them. Green vegetation lasts during the 
whole season in which they rear their 
young, thus furnishing them with that 
abundance of insects necessary to the 
health and nourishment of the young 
chicks. They are endowed with certain 
physical attributes for which the cold of 
winter is necessary to preserve a continued 
healthful condition, and this, too, they find 
in Oregon. In fact this constitutional 
demand for the cold of winter has been 
by nature so strongly implanted within 
them that the rearing of thirty generations 
in the comparatively mild climate of 
Oregon has not effaced it, and obeying this 
primal instinct they have migrated through 
Washington and into the better-loved and 
colder winters of British Columbia. 

Therefore, while California undoubtedly 
may have an abundance of wild turkeys, 
quail in unlimited numbers and of two or 
three more species than we have at present, 
the timber and the plain tinamus of South 
America, and possibly the sand grouse of 
southern Europe, she will never have 
pheasants unless they be of the extreme 
southern varieties, and never have more 
than a limited supply of grouse. 

GOOD SPORT IN OREGON 


North of the mountains of southern 
Oregon and through Washington into 
British Columbia pheasants are plentiful 
and furnish the principal sport of the 
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lovers of upland shooting of that section 
of the Pacific Coast. The Mongolian 
pheasant as a game bird has his merits and 
demerits, As a large, beautiful plumaged 
bird to grace the game bag the pheasant 
stands without a rival. As a table bird the 
pheasant is only surpassed in delicacy of 
lavor by the wild turkey. As an aggra- 
yating runner from the dog the pheasant 
is in a class by itself, and as an evader of 
all pursuit when wounded, “the China- 
man,’ as they are generally called in 
Oregon, can give odds to the California 
quail. Though the pheasant is a large bird 
aud able to carry off a good deal of shot, 
it starts so slow to one accustomed to the 
rapid flight of the California quail that a 
reasonably fair shot will find no difficulty 
in getting the limit with a sixteen gauge. 

I remember once while hunting pheas- 
auts in Oregon my dog was _ pointing 
what I supposed to be a single cock. I 
could see him close to my feet hugging 
the ground until he seemed to be almost 
flat when a friend who was with me said: 
“Now see how quick you can kill him; we 
have enough even if you tear him to 
pieces.” 

When he flushed, instead of a lone cock 
there were also four hens. I killed the 
cock with the first barrel and one of the 
hens with the second. Holding my dog 
in, my friend stepped the distance from 
where I stood to the second bird, and it 
was only seventeen paces. From this it 
will be seen that they must start slow. 
This is caused by their habit of rising at 
an angle of forty-five to fifty degrees until 
they reach a height of about ten feet before 
their rapid flight begins, but when once on 
the wing they are quite swift flyers. 

While I have said that the pheasants 
are aggravating runners, this is principally 
so in the latter part of the season. In the 
carlier parts they are commonly found in 
the stubble fields, potato and other vege- 
table patches, and usually in single broods. 
At such times I have found them to lie 
quite well to the dog, not flush until closely 
approached, and run but little except when 
winged. They are then easy shooting, but 
the fine size of the bird and the beautiful 
plumage of the cocks give a zest to the 
sport and a pleasant distinctiveness which 
every sportsman will be pleased to add 
to the list of upland shooting he has 
engaged in. 
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The dogs work quite well on pheasants, 
though those that have hunted them for two 
or three seasons incline to be low-headed, 
for its seems that the pheasant gives out 
stronger foot scent than body scent, and 
the average dog, after a _ considerable 
experience with them, hunts for the foot 
scent and begins to trail them too much. 
This, also, I found in my experience, has 
a tendency to make the birds run. At 
least this seemed so to me, for I have 
observed that in many instances where the 
birds were scattered and lying closely for 
the dog that worked on body scent alone, 
they would run generally from the dog 
that worked up to them on their trail. Be 
this as it may, certainly the high-headed 
dog makes more good points and furnishes 
the better sport. 


THE TIME TO GO GUNNING 


To those who wish to spend a season 
on these handsome birds, Oregon, espe- 
cially, offers an attraction which goes far 
beyond its good supply of pheasants. 
During the open pheasant season the 
climate of Oregon is as near perfect as 
one can ask. That season of the eastern 
states that has been idealized in verse, and 
is known as Indian summer, finds _ its 
superlative in the early fall of Oregon. 
The sun shines brightly, but with its rays 
softened by its sub-equinoctial position; 
the air is mild, clear and invigorating, and 
the golden hues of the stubble field, the 
vet bright green of the grassy pastures, 
the rich tints of the dying autumn leaves, 
all framed in the blue-green fringe of the 
near-by pines and firs, produce a picture 
strikingly beautiful and always enjoyed. 
It is in this delightful season with such 
a picture on every side, heightened by an 
occasional glimpse of some _ towering 
mountain peak with its crown of eternal 
snows, that the sportsman of Oregon lays 
aside the cares of life and lives in an 
elysium during his pheasant-shooting 
days. The setting of the stage is as much 
to the play as the acting. So with our 
days after game. The invigorating air 
we breathe, the beauty of the landscape, 
the stateliness of the forest, the rugged 
grandeur of the mountains, the soul- 
inspiring picture of our dogs on_ point 
and back, lends more to the real enjoyment 
of the day than does the size of the bag 
we carry home. 









“To Panama and Back” 
(W. B. Conkey Com- 
pany, Chicago) is the 
record of an experience dedicated by its 
author, Henry T. Byford, M.D., “to the 
Panama canal commissioners who invited 
the President of the United States to run 
down and see them dig the canal while 
he waited, and to the President who went 
to the canal and found them asleep and 
didn’t wait until it was dug.” The author 
gained his experience while attending 
the Pan-American Medical Congress at 
Panama, and his viewpoint is naturally 
that of a physician. His narrative is 
spiced with such lively imagination and 
amusing chat as fit a most agreeable 
traveling companion, and furnishes pleas- 
ant reading about a foreign country close 
at hand whose importance touches us more 
nearly every year. 


The Canal 
and the Doctor 


* 
A Word to One manifestation of 
the Careless what is called “the pub- 


Camper ic conscience” appears 
in the care taken by the true nature lover 
to leave the scene of his forest picnic as 
lovely as he found it. His worship in the 
woods leaves no trail of sardine cans and 
wrapping paper. In Doctor Harvey B. 
Bashore, Medical Inspector of the Penn- 
sylvania Department of Health, this 
particular form of conscience has a strong 
champion. Doctor Bashore’s book, ‘““The 
Sanitation of Recreation Camps and 
Parks” (John Wiley & Sons, New York), 
begins with a quotation from John 
Burroughs: 

“Nothing is so acceptab!e to the camper- 
out as a pure article in the way of woods 
and waters. Any admixture of human 
relics mars the spirit of the scene.” 

From this esthetic consideration of the 
subject Doctor Bashore passes swiftly to 



















































the graver aspect of public carelessness— 
the progress of typhoid fever and other 
diseases from the thoughtless camper at 
the woodland sources to the helpless 
dweller further down the stream. This is 
a particularly good book for the western 
reader to whom the outdoor invitation is 
held out during half the year at least, and 
where the public parks are so vast that 
the public conscience is necessary to their 
proper care. 
* 


To tHE adventure lover, “By Wild 
Waves Tossed,’ an ocean love story by 
Captain Jack Brand, “late U. S. N.” 
(McClure’s), must come as a boon, for of 
abductions, illy-matched encounters, mas- 
querades, romance, there is no lack. The 
hero is the model kind, an aristocrat who 
pretends a plebeian birth in order to win 
unbiased the love of a noble lady, who, in 
turn, saves his life variously before decid- 
ing that she wants to annex it—truly a 
merry tale, and a treat for the uncritical 
reader who requires neither originality of 
plot nor style. 

* 


““WILDERNEss Homes,” by Oliver Kemp 
(Outing Publishing Company), is what 
its name indicates, an invaluable book for 
the man who plans a mountain lodge or 
river cabin. Many interesting pictures 
are suggestive and helpful, and the volume 
is attractive enough to maintain the reputa- 
tion of its publishers whose product is 
always the last word on good taste, 
typography and artistic bookmaking. 


* 


The Esoteric The title page of “The 
Deeps of Raven’s Leaf,’ a book 
Poetry of poems (Fowler Broth- 

ers, Los Angeles) by ‘‘Aeona,” Mrs. 
Allie I. Lucas of San Francisco, bears a 
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quotation from Genesis, and the sub-title, 
‘A Message of Spiritual Light, Power, 
Guidance, Rapture, Harmony, and Revela- 
tion.” Additional information is given in 
preface signed “The Editor, D, P. S.” 
(who admits that these verses stand in a 
class by themselves), to the effect that 
“Aeona” appears “more like an incarna- 
tion of the Concord Spirit of Poesy than 
an imitation thereof.” The author herself 
ys, in an introductory poem _preced- 
ing a page of quotations from Bryant, 
Longfellow, Spencer and Dante— 





So near seems now that radiant Shore! 

While we glide on the shimmering “wave” 
With Divine Afflatus, to part no more 

‘rom the precious Love sweet Mercy gave. 


The editorial preface states that it will 
require several perusals to gather the full 

ystical meanings of these poems. We 
have been able to give but one perusal, 
yet we think we can fathom the concluding 
poem in this collection: 


FIND THE AUTHOR 
Happiness true is the one great treasure, 
Ever seek, then, another’s pleasure ; 
Round about you scatter the kingdom seeds; 
fany may fall on the stony ground! 
And others in the quicksand be found; 
None will be wasted, whether words or deeds. 


We, by joy and peace are visited! 

Lustful world never knew existed; 

Unto us has the sure promise been given, 
Come and work in the “vineyard” to-day ! 
And hundred-fold shall here be your pay; 
So likewise, win soul reward in heaven. 


* 


A Volume “The True Way of 
for Proud Life,” by Doctor Nanny 
Women Randolph Ball Baugh- 
man of Burlington, Iowa (published by 
the author), is an interpretation of certain 
portions of the biblical account of the 
creation; passages from Genesis head each 
chapter. She says: 

“Woman was destined to be the highest 
type of all created things, the perfected 
likeness of the Creator; first, because God’s 
creation went in the line of evolution, the 
last being best; second, because she was by 
nature the most highly spiritual of the two, 
being formed not of the crude, raw mate- 
rial, coarse, unrefined dust, matter in its 





pristine state, but the refined, spiritualized 
product of dust.” “Therefore,” says this 
writer, “her responsibility for the spiritual 
uplifting of humanity is twofold greater 
than man’s.” The book is a plea for the 
control of the physical side of human 
relations, for marriage as “not simply the 
union of the flesh, but mind, spirit and 
body made one—one on the basis of the 
higher natures.” 


* 
Bob Carr’s “Cowboy Lyrics” is a 
“*Cowboy collection of breezy bits 


Lyrics of verse, a blithe voice 
flinging snatches of light song among the 


folds of the Black Hills: 


Down the trail where you and I 
Made our camps and watched the sky 
Drop its crimson sunset bars 

To a bunch of mav’rick stars. 


These verses, which atone in accuracy of 
rhyme for what they lack in evenness of 
meter, are simple and unpretentious and 
they succeed in suggesting the rude human- 
ity of the supposed singer. The vocabulary 
of the range surrounds them with the 
desired atmosphere; conscious illiteracy 
like “panes” for “pains” and “post 
mortum” does not enhance it,‘ however. 
There is a spontaneous lilt about some of 
this verse that is engaging—for example: 


CONFIDENTIAL 

When her arms drift round my neck 
And her head's agin my breast, 

Seems to me the whole creation 
Sort o’ faints or takes a rest. 

When she camps upon my knee 
And her cheek’s agin my face, 

Hain’t no round-up boss of glory 
But what’s wishin’ fer my place. 

Speakin’ private, when she kisses, 
With a little, catchy breath, 

I jes’ die—an’ blamed glad of it— 
One sweet, temporary death. 


Most of these are mere mouthfuls of 
song, but many of them picture much in 
few words. There is a great deal of 
description packed into the following 
quatrain: 

THE RANCH HOUSE 
Upon the logs a wolf-hide hangs, 
A saddle lies beside the door, 


And just within its shadow there 
A baby creeps upon the floor. 
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Robert V. Carr, the author, was for some 
years the editor of The Plaindealer at 
Whitewood, South Dakota, and the author 
of another book of verse, “Black Hills 
Ballads.” He has made the present agree- 
able little volume by compiling his contri- 
butions to the poets’ corner of his paper. 
(W. B. Conkey Company, Chicago.) 


* 
The Lag of Edmund Basel has pub- 
lished “permissu’ supe- 


Later Minstrel ‘ : 
riorum” (Nazareth Trade 


School Printing Office), three poems—an 
epic of some twelve hundred lines on the 
fall of Castle Hapsburg in the year 1415, 
and two rhymed narratives of George 
Washington and Alexander Ham- 
ilton. These poems follow Sir 
Walter Scott at a considerable 
distance: 
The meal was spent. With 
harp in hand 
Stept in the hall the min- 
strel gray: 
Loud plucking silence to 
command, 
Precluding clear,  an- 
nounced his lay: 


“Not of the blood-drenched 
field my strain 
Nor feudal wars our fathers 
fought, 
Nor shivered lance sweet love to 
gain, 
Nor the round where knights their 
errant sought.” 


We of the West will 
have unusual interest in 
Winston Churchill’s new 
novel, “Mr. Crewe’s Career” (Macmillan), 
if for no other reason, because of the part 
played by cowboy life on the plains in 
shaping the character of Austen Vane, the 
hero. He is a madcap youth, fond of 
adventure, who, to get away from a home 
which was proving too dull, slipped to a 
far Pacific state where he lived not wholly 
uproariously, but in a fight worsted his 
adversary, a worthless fellow, and filled 
him with sundry bullets. The man did 
not die, but the result of the escapade was 
a return, of a somewhat sobered individual, 
to the eastern home. He had not been an 


Winston Churchill's 
““Crewe’s 
Career’’ 
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aggressor in the western trouble and had 
really taken the ginger out of a trouble- 
some and dangerous man, so when he 
reached the old home he was _ half-hero 
and half-reckless frontiersman. Hilary 
Vane, his father, groaned at the disgrace. 
but inwardly felt a touch of pride in the 
limelight in which his son posed. Best 
of all, Austen began to find favor in the 
eyes of Victoria Flint because of his spec- 
tacular reputation. Victoria is daughter 
of Augustus Flint, president of a big 
railroad, and Hilary Vane is confidential] 
lawyer of Flint. There is an interesting 
maze of plot involving Austen, who 
defends a man who has been injured in a 
wreck, and Mr. Crewe, a_ tyro 
politician with plenty of money, 
no tact, and much nerve, Hilary 
and Flint who are zealous in 
the interests of the corpora- 
tion, and the attractive Vic- 
toria who is finally won 
by Austen. 
The novel grips one 
from the first line, and 
the reader misses those 
twenty or thirty pages of 
effort at reading usually 
required to get into 
the heart of a long story. 
Euphrasia, Mrs. Pomfort, 
who is “stuck on the Eng- 
lish,” and Mr. Crewe with his 
idiosyncracies furnish the 
humor of the book. Minor 

studies of the professional politi- 
cian in the country town and 
of the heavy-weight manipulators, who 
wield legislatures and elect governors, 
show Churchill to have been a _ deep 
observer of men and affairs during his 
recent political experiences. The affection 
of Hilary Vane for Austen is a beautiful 
and pathetic feature of the story and this 
love Austen subtly returns, though he 
never fails to disagree with the father 
when the latter appears to be in the wrong. 

Vane is a new spirit in politics; he is 
independent enough to fight always with 
dishonesty, but he is conservative enough 
to protect honest business interests; thus 
he strikes a mean between radical and 
overconservatism, and as such he is an 
excellent study for those looking for the 
new type of citizenship. 
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The title is a matter of curious interest. 
Someone has pointed out that the name of 
evervone of Churchill’s books, “Carvel,” 
“Crisis,” “Crossing,” “Coniston,” begins 
with a C. Again the book is named, not 
after the principal character, but a sec- 
ondary one, but one, we must admit, of 
strong interest. Indeed, the title is prosaic 
in effect, the blunt alliteration not being 
in any way attractive; nor does it follow 
that other vital law which governs a good 
title—it is not suggestive. One would 
never dream of finding such a beautiful 
romance behind such a wooden cognomen. 

oe H. M. B. 
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Middle Ground “The Rule of Not Too 
on the Drink Much” is a collection of 
Question articles written during 

the past few years in discussing the prin- 
ciple of temperance with special reference 
to the use of fermented beverages, by 
H. F. O. Heinemann, who, in the course 
of the last few years, has discussed the 
drink question in many of its aspects in 
the American Brewers’ Review. The idea 
of the author is that the whole drink 
question has been discussed during the last 
fifty years in this country on a false basis. 
While he has many harsh things to say of 
the trades connected 





Tur Giospe Music 
Company, New York, 
has published as a 
souvenir “The Cen- 
tennial Celebration 
Chimes,” | composed 
by W. Adin Rupp, on 
the occasion of the 
recent Catholic Cen- 
tennial in New York, 
when forty thousand 
men paraded before 
St. Patrick’s Cathe- 
dral. 





* 
A In hand- 
Memorial some form 
Volume from the 


press of the Stanley- 
Taylor Company, San 
Francisco, comes a 
volume of Ad- 
dresses and Let- 
ters of Travel,” by 
Stephen G. Nye, a 


well-known member st hcckengs te Rear: 


of the Alameda Bar IN NEW 


Association, who died in the spring of 
1906. Judge Nye was District Attorney 
of Alameda county in 1863, and County 
Judge from 1867 to 1878. During 1880 and 
1881 he was State Senator. His addresses 
and records of travel in Europe are 
privately printed by Mrs. Nye, his widow, 
with a biographical and character sketch by 
Alfred B. Nye, State Controller of Cali- 
fornia. The book is of an intimate nature, 
as the letters are published as they were 
written to members of the family, but 
there is much, in both addresses and 
descriptions, to interest the outside reader. 





with the manufacture 
and sale of alcoholic 
drink, his conclusion 
is in favor of the 
temperate use of fer- 
mented beverages. 
The book is evidently 
privately printed in 
Chicago, no pub- 
lisher’s name appear- 
ing on the title page. 
* 


Songs and The girl- 

Stories of hood of 
the Darky Mrs. Mary 
Fairfax Childs was 
passed in Kentucky, 
and her memories of 
the old-time negro are 
expressed in a collec- 
tion of verse and prose 
sketches which take 
their name from the 


SPENCER WRIGHT OF SAN FRANCISCO, WHO IS DOING first poem in the 
A BOOK ILLUSTRATOR 


YORK book, “De Namin’ ob 
de Twins.” The verse is musical and 
delightfully humorous, a refreshing quality 
that is rare in to-day’s literary treatment of 
the negro of the South. 


“ “td . . — y 1? 
ROOS’ HIGH, CHICKEN! 
A Christmas Warning 


Dey says de beas’es knows de signs— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high; 

*Ca’se fros’ is on de punkin vines, 

An’ valler is de pawpaw rin’s, 

An’ dat mean Chris’mus come, I fin’s— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high. 
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You'd bettah sleep wid one eye shet— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high; 

An’ leab one yeah to heah wid vet, 

Or you'll be yanked off fer a pet; 


Now, min’ you, chicken—don’ furget— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high. 


’Ca’se Chris’mus is a-comin’ round— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high; 
An’ sperits—Lawd! you jes be boun’ 
Dey’ll be a-snoopin’ on de groun’ 
To ketch whateber kin be foun’— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high. 


Mah mouf’s a-wat’rin’, whe’r or not— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high; 

An’ when you’s b’ilin’ in de pot, 

Don’t tell me dat you’s mighty hot, 

An’ dat mah ’vice you cl’ar furgot— 
Roos’ high, chicken—roos’ high. 


Almost all Mrs. Childs’s 
gathered from actual experience, 
she explains in brief introductions to each 


material is 
which 


of the sketches. 
verse the 


Thus she puts into good 
incident of an old Southern 
many years after the war, passing 
an exposition hall and overhearing the 
remark, “the old masters will be in in the 
morning,” and describes his pathetic 
search for the head of the family he had 
served. Much of her verse has a quality 
reminiscent of Paul Lawrence Dunbar: 


negro, 
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DE OLE BANJO 
A Christmas Memory 
*Wah, dis heah ain’ no Chris’mus, chile, 
Ef de time is come aroun’, 
An’ snowflakes, lak de cotton-bolls, 
Is whitenin’ all de groun’; 
I’s done tuk up mah ole banjo, 
Ter mek beliebe hit’s come, 
But when de heart cyarn’ sing de song, 
De banjo, too, is dum’. 


I’s done mah bes’ ter chune her up, 
But de pegs keeps slippin’ back, 
Ontil hit pears dat her an’ me 
Is bof done lost de track; 
But den de banjo—Lawd!—she know 
Dat she cyarn’ do her part 
When she feel ole Rube is ailin’ 
Wid dis miz’ry roun’ de heart. 


Dis ole banjo—she know it gone, 
Ca’se it cyarn’ mek her play, 
Dough I’s been tryin’ tight dese strings, 
Bes’ part ob dis whole day. 
So, granny, fix up Elim’s bed; 
He done gone fas’ asleep, 
A-huggin’ up dat broomstick gun 
He foun’ dar in de heap. 
I’d gib de worl’ ef dis chile could 
Lib long enough ter see 
One Chris’mus lak we use ter hab— 
Dis ole banjo an’ me. 


These “sketches from the Cotton Land” 


are handsomely printed, with excellent 
illustrations by Edward Potthast. (B. W. 


Dodge & Co., New York-) 
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of the author's father.) 
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“SUSIE” 


NE reads a great deal about the servant 
O girl problem. I am not interested in 
it, but perhaps others may profit by my 
observations. 

This happened in the town of Elko, Nevada, 
by far the prettiest town in the state. I had 
heen loafing about the office of one of the local 
newspapers, as is my custom, when away from 
home, and had been watching the editor- 
foreman prepare the forms for the press. 
When the forms were at last safely locked on 
the platen, I began to wonder what kind of 
power was to be applied to the rickety old 
evlinder. 

‘The question was soon settled, for the editor- 
foreman stepped to the back door of the office 
and called, “All right, John.” In walked a 
husky Piute Indian who began to turn the crank 
of the press. The editor-foreman began feeding 
the blank sheets of paper into the clanking, 
rattling machine and such a din and uproar 
ensucd that I saw that further conversation 
would be impossible and concluded to take a 
stroll about town. 

Over at the railroad depot I saw an Indian 
womn sitting on the edge of the platform in 
the shadow of the building. She was evidently 
semi-civilized, for her dress was made in clumsy 
imitation of the latest Parisian styles. It was 
constructed of striped calico and the stripes 
ran up and down. 

Manifestly the garment was one of her own 
make, for she had substituted safety pins for 
buttons and by a judicious system of over- 
lapping the edges of the cloth, had made her 
raiment a very neat fitting one—a valuable 
pointer for a modiste. 

In her arms she held a year old baby, which 
blinked and stared at me over her shoulder as 
I drew near. I sat down on a baggage truck 
and fanned myself with my straw hat. 

Presently two ladies came driving past in a 
phacton. They stopped their horse opposite 
the depot and one of them called softly to the 
Indian woman, “Susie, O Susie!” 


Susie looked up and smiled. She was young 
and plump and when she smiled she was almost 
handsome. 

“Susie, come over here, won’t you?” said the 
other lady in a coaxing tone. Susie slid down 
from the platform and with the baby still in 
her arms shuffled bashfully over to the side 
of the phaeton. As she approached, the ladies 
began exchanging comments on the baby and 
the following proceedings were had: 

“Tsn’t he too cute for any use?” 

“And see how he has grown!” 

“Yes, and getting just as fat!” 

“Did you see him wink?” 

“Oh, dear, dear, he mustn’t cry. Nobody is 
going to bite him. No, indeed! No, indeed! 
What very pretty eyes he has!” 

But baby scowled darkly at his pale-faced 
audience and tried to escape by climbing over 
his mother’s shoulder. Susie stood reveling in 
the compliments of her white sisters and con- 
tinued to smile. 

And then a business proposition was broached 
by the younger of the ladies. She said, “I want 
you to come and wash for me to-morrow, Susie.” 

The smile faded from Susie’s face and she 
shook her head. 

“Oh, yes, Susie’s that’s a good girl. You come 
to my house in the morning. You savvy where 
my house is?” 

Susie nodded, but she did not smile. 

“Just a little washing, you know,” pleaded 
the white woman. No ironing at all.” She 
imitated the motion of ironing and shook her 
head. 

Still Susie did not smile. 

“Just washee-wash a little bit,” continued 
the young housekeeper and rubbed both hands 
up and down on the dashboard of the phaeton 
as though it were a washboard. 

But Susie still shook her head and replied, 
“Me no wash.” 

“Oh, yes, you will, Susie,” urged the elder 
lady. 

“Me no wash,” said Susie. “Me take care 
of baby.” 
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“But that is all right, Susie. You bring the 
baby right along with you. He won’t be in the 
way at all. I shall be pleased to have him 
come.” 

“Me no wash.” 

“Oh, yes, please do, Susie,” and the pleading 
tones suggested honey in the honeycomb. “Come 
to-morrow when the sun is up about so high. 
Savvy?” 

“Me no work. John work for printer man. 
John get money.” 

“But Susie, listen to me. That money won’t 
last forever. Besides you can bring John with 
you and when you get the washing done I give 
you nice dinner. See? Nice dinner—big dinner 
for you and John and the baby, too—if he 
wants any—and four bits, see?” 

As a disinterested and wholly unbiased 
spectator, I could not see how Susie could resist 
longer, but she did. 

Then both ladies talked at once and became 
positively eloquent, making many gestures and 
signs. 

Susie was wavering. She muttered, “Sun 
heap hot. Me no work.” 

“Please, Susie,” cooed the younger lady. 
“Listen, I fix up a nice canvas shade on the 
back porch. See? Make nice shade, all same 
wickiup.” 

“Too much work,” said Susie. “Four bits no 

ood.” 

“Well, then, I make it six bits. That all 
right?” 

“Me no wash, six bits.” 

“Well, then, I tell you what’s what, Susie 
dear. I give you six bits and nice basque. 
You savvy basque? All wool and pretty near 
a yard wide. Just one little grease spot on the 
left sleeve. It will look lovely with that 
dress.” 

Plainly Susie was interested, still she 
hesitated to close the bargain. 

“And you won’t have to work very hard. 
I'll get the things all ready and attend to 
heating the water.” 

Then Susie laid down her last card, “printer 
man give John one dollar,” she announced. 

“Does he? Well, then, you shall have a 
dollar, too, only say you will come.” 

“John come?” 

“Yes, and baby, too.” 

“Dinner, good dinner?” 

“Yes, a good dinner for everybody.” 

“Nice basque?” 

“Yes, indeed. Nice pretty basque, big 
sleeves—all puffed up on shoulders, that wide 
across,” and the lady held her hands a yard 
apart, “Will you come, Susie?” 

“Me come in morning,” said Susie and she 
indicated by pointing how high the sun would 
be at the moment of her arrival. 

“That’s a dear, good girl. Good-bye.” 













































































“Goo’-bye,” and Susie was smiling expans- 
ively as the ladies drove away. 

This is only a side light on the servant gi:] 
problem; a suggestion of a possible solution 
for which give credit to Nevada. 

O. A. Kennepy. 


+ 
“COME DAY, GO DAY” 


Come day, go day; bind me down 
To a sordid desk in a sordid town, 
The heart is light if the hand is stone, 
Come day, go day, smile, smile on. 


Come day, go day; strike the glass 
Clean from my lips, the thirst will pass; 
Sorrow will float if it can not drown, 
Come day, go day, smile, smile on. 


Come day, go day; ragged or rich, 
Smiles are things they can’t bewitch 
From poor old Jack to prosperous John; 
Come day, go day, smile, smile on. 


Come day, go day; life is spent 
Soonest and worst in discontent, 
Death under grass or a big white stone; 
Come day, go day, smile, smile on. 


Come day, go day; go to the fair— 
Buy and be happy—what do you care? 
Get your values and then begone; 
Come day, go day, smile, smile on. 


Come day, go day; somewhere afar 
Someone will judge you for what you are; 
Not what you borrow nor what you loan; 
Come day, go day, smile, smile on. 
Epwin Coo.ince. 




















THE PIES OF SHASTA 


ARLY in the winter of 1849, while Doctor 

Benjamin Shurtleff was living in a tent 
at Shasta, California, then known as “Reading 
Springs,” three young men, who subsequently 
rose to eminence, kept for a‘ short time a pic 
camp near the creek in the lower part of town, 
just below where the Union church now stands. 
That primitive pie firm consisted of Colonel 
Benjamin F. Washington, later a distinguished 
Democratic leader and editor, and collector of 
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the port of San Francisco during the adminis- 
tration of President Buchanan; Vincent E. 
Geiger, also a prominent editor and Indian 
agent at the Nome Lakee reservation, and 
Colonel William S. Long, a leading lawyer of 
the Sacramento bar, 

The sole business of the firm was the manu- 
facture and sale of peach pies. Geiger cut 
the wood and carried it into camp, Washing- 
ton made the pies and Long washed dishes 
and sold pies for which there was great 
demand, selling as fast as made at a dollar 
and fifty cents each. The crust of the pies 
was of good quality and made as thick as the 
business would bear, when the cost of 
a hundred-pound sack of Chile flour was two 
hundred and twenty-five dollars, but owing to 
the high price of dried Chile peaches the lower 
and upper crusts of the pie came in fearfully 
close proximity. 

The members of the °49 pie firm, retiring 
from business before Christmas of that year, 
traveled through mud, mire and flood down the 
Sacramento valley, Geiger and Long going 
to Sacramento, and Washington to San Fran- 
cisco. It may interest the reader to know how 
this entertaining bit of pie history was saved 
from oblivion. As long after “the days of °49” 
as the year 1867 early settlers of California, one 
of whom was William E. Long, then living 
and practicing law in Shasta, met there in 
social reunion. While rehearsing interesting 
events of the early days Doctor Shurtleff 
reverted to a little peach pie bakery that was 
conducted for a brief time on the bank of the 
creck at the lower end of town, telling how 
nice the pies were and how glad all were to 
get them even at a dollar and fifty cents each. 
The Doctor observed that Long was deeply 
interested in his rehearsal. When he had 


finished Long laughed heartily and said: “I 
was one of the members of that pie-creating 
combine.’ Then in his usual suave manner 
Colonel Long gave the assembled guests the 
mirth-provoking details of that peach pie 
venture. Davin E. Gorpon. 


+ 


MY TOAST 


Not to the Present, nor to the Past, 
No thought of joy or sorrow— 
drink alone to what will last, 

That which will be to-morrow: 

drink to songs yet to be sung, 

I drink to unwritten story, 

drink to the flag that’s yet unflung 
On the field of future glory. 


— 


_— 


Crarence E. Epworps. 


SUNSET’S 





RODEO 











SANITY OF THE SOUTHWEST 


HE people with whom I come in contact, 

writes Allen Kelly in the Press of El 
Centro, Imperial Valley, California, talk about 
the work they are doing, the books they read, 
the rational recreations and amusements of the 
community. They think about and plan for 
the great development of productive industries 
in Imperial Valley. They are much interested 
in the building of a canal that is to put water 
upon thousands of acres of desert and cause 
homes and human beings to replace sand 
wastes and lizards, and not at all interested 
in squalid details of the debauches of perverts 
and degenerates oozing from a New York 
court room. 

I have the feeling of being in an atmosphere 
of social sanity. In a great crowded, noisy 
city, all the people hurrying past with strained 
faces and tense nerves seem to me to be 
“milling” like a bunch of locoed steers. The 
denizens of New York, the people who could 
go away and live under rational conditions 
but deliberately elect to stay in that Bedlam, 
surely have eaten of rattleweed. Not one in 
a hundred thousand of those bundles of 
noise-racked nerves knows, wants to know or 
would think it of the slightest importance if 
he did know that thousands of clean-living, 
clean-thinking, healthy, sane, cheery Amer- 
icans have come into the desert to make 
ten blades of grass grow where none grew 
for ages. 

The men who print papers for those 
demented people don’t tell them anything of 
that sort. The New York editor would not 
give two lines of his space to Imperial Valley’s 
development. He gives pages, day after day, 
to a harlot who slays a tin-horn gambler, and 
he really believes that stuff is useful informa- 
tion of the most important character. He is 
locoed, too, if he were not he either couldn’t 
or wouldn’t hold his job; he would escape 
from Bedlam, come to the Southwest and 
let the desert winds blow the bats out of 
his belfry. 





THE STORY OF SEVEN SCALPS 
HE sun had but partially peeped over the 
soaring summits of the beautiful Blue 
mountains of eastern Oregon when Fred Wil- 
marth rode his war pony out from the Judge 
Dutton ranch and headed away toward the 
rocky ridges of the wild John Day river. The 
judge had his hands full entertaining the 
stockaded settlers forted up there and holding 
a band of Columbia Jim’s renegade Indians, 
but he took time to say good-bye and “God 
bless you” to the youth who was starting out 
to join the army as a scout against the hostile 
Snakes in the field. 

When Wilmarth reached the Sutton ranch 
on Bridge creek he found another colony of 
settlers forted up, and they pleaded with him 
to stay with them and add one to their small 
force which was expecting an attack at any 
moment. Why, they argued, should the boy 
recklessly run against sure scalping within a 
mile of their fort? But he told them he would 
rather take chances with hostiles on the open 
range than have an accidental shot wing him 
in garrison. 

So, on he rode through the night—the 
glorious June night of eastern Oregon—and 
next morning was dropping down into the main 
valley of the John Day. A _ ranch house 
appeared at the foot of the hill. That was all 
right, but Wilmarth did not like the looks of 
something making a rush around the corner of 
the building, for he knew that the ranch houses 
had been deserted in these days of war. He 
did not propose to let anybody take a pot shot 
at him, so he slid down an adjoining ravine 
and took the ranch in the rear. 

There, sitting on a horse around the corner, 
sat a man with gun at a “ready,” waiting for 
Wilmarth to come down the hill. When Wil- 
marth made him out to be white, he approached 
him from the rear, also with gun at a “ready,” 
and surprised him with a hail. 

Not a shot was fired, and in the explanations 
that followed, the ambusher said that he had 
supposed Wilmarth was an Indian on account 
of having a red blanket on his saddle. He 
also modestly said: 

“I’m Rattlesnake Jack or Lone Jack—either 
one—oh, I’m a terror, I am—I’m a nephew of 
Kit Carson and campaigned with Crook all 
through the Black Hills. T’ve just come from 
the Klamath Indians, and am going out against 
the Snakes.” 
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Wilmarth willingly admitted that Rattle- 
snake Jack had all the symptoms of a terror 
and kept his weather eye peeled as they rode 
along together. Before sunup next morninz 
they reached the settlers’ stockade at Lone 
creek where Wilmarth declined an urgent 
invitation to join the little garrison and rode 
on to join the army scouts. 

But Rattlesnake Jack knew a good thin: 
when he saw it and he consented to stop ove’, 
and for two days he feasted on the best the 
settlers had, while he raised every hair o 
their individual heads with accounts of forays 
he had been in and had not been in since the 
days of Daniel Boone. 

Then he said he would take a little scout 
down the creek and look for signs of hostiles. 
He must have found some signs, for in a fev 
hours he came back dangling seven scalps, als» 
dangling a loud tale about only three hostilcs 
getting away of the ten he had jumped up. 
Jack was the hero of the hour and the goo 
wives of the ranchers brought out the delicacies 
of the camp for him, and that night he we 
easily prevailed upon to accept the best b 
in the best tent inside the stockade. So soit 
were the feathers he was luxuriating in that h 
awakening was quite late next morning, but 
the best breakfast in camp was awaiting hit 

He missed several of the men and was tol 
that they had ridden down the creek to see 
the spot where he had started the seven hostiles 
over the Great Divide. He said that he must 
follow them to see that they were not 
ambushed. He rode away from the fort. He 
never came back, fortunate for him! 

A few miles down the creek the settlers 
came to the sanguinary spot. At the water's 
edge a forlorn object was trying to lap up 
the life-giving fluid. It looked like an Indian. 
Bud Shobe raised his rifle to puncture it, but 
Old Man Shields said: 

“Hold on, boy! It is done for, and we have 
it corralled, anyway.” 

And it surely was corralled. It was an 
Indian, all right, but it was a lady Indian, a 
modern Pocahontas. Her bullet holes showed 
that she had been shot through, and the sevea 
bloody spots on her head showed where the 
seven scalps had come from that had been 
brought in by Rattlesnake Jack, the terror. 

While some of the settlers made sure that 
there were no other hostiles around, the others 
tenderly bathed the squaw’s face, and when 
she was revived she told her story. She 
belonged to the Malheur hostiles, but had 
become separated from them at the Silver 
Creek battle and was following up their trail, 
hoping to get in with her people again, when 
she was suddenly shot by a lone white man 
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she had seen coming and was trying to avoid. 
She supposed she had been left for dead, but 
the chill air of the next dawn had _ brought 
back a flickering of life. She expected to 
die now, as she was in the enemy’s hands, and 
she was ready. 

The whites told her that they were not 
savages, and as some of them were from 
Missouri, they would show her. They took her 
back to the fort, tied onto a horse, while its 
owner went by hand and led. There the good 
women bound up the wounds of the poor 
squaw, their sister in distress, and she was 
tenderly nursed back to life, just as though 
her people had not just run off the settlers’ 
horses and burned their ranch houses. 

And Butcher Sam, of Canyon City, who was 
among those present, had the chance of his 
life to try out a theory he had long held. He 
slaugitered a lamb and pasted patches of its 
fresh, warm, young skin onto the squaw’s seven 
scalped spots, and they grew and flourished 
and :ade fine future anchorage for dandruff 
and hatpins. It was grafting that was more 
successful than the San Francisco article. 

The squaw lived and as soon as she was 
able she repaid the pioneer women by laundry 
work and doing drudgery, and when the war 
was over she was sent back to what was left 
of her people at Camp Harney, and her narra- 
tion of the lesson of humanity she had learned 
was often heard of afterward. It off set the 
Pocahontas account. 

And Rattlesnake Jack? The Long Creek 
settlers followed his trail several miles, but he 
had had too good a start, and so they did not 
get a shot at the scalawag who would shoot 
a lone woman in cold blood, but when Jack 
stole a bunch of the French & Robie horses 
and was whooping them up through the wilds 
of the Stein mountains, Deputy Sheriff Maurice 
Fitzgerald took up his trail and hung to it 
night and day and brought him back, and for 
the next few years he represented the great 
empire called Grant county in the Oregon 
penitentiary. J. W. RepineTon. 


% 
INTO WALLOWA 


N NORTHEAST Oregon there is a valley 

peaceful. ‘The mountains lift around it on 
all sides and through it, whispering, tinkling, 
clear and cool, there winds a ribbon of a river 
born of snows that whirls and bubbles into 
pools where lurk the salmon and the trout. 
There is no clang of steel-shod wheel on 
Steel-laid ties, no scream of locomotive yet 
to echo and re-echo through the purple cafion 
depths, but day by day a swarm of human 
ants, industrious, implacable, unthinking, toil- 
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ing only for the weary wages of the day, 
builds up, tears down and smooths a pathway 
there that commerce may be served with 
steam and steel. 

The valley is Wallowa and its peaceful 
fields lie broad spread underneath a summer 
sky that rivals Naples in its blue. Along its 
length dot tiny settlements with houses neat 
and new and through it runs a mere thread 
of a road where once each day, each way, 
there swings a six-horse stage from Joseph 
into Elgin and the world. Far at the valley’s 
eastern end and cuddled by the Powder river 
mountains lies a lake. Its waters are of 
crystal, cold as ice; its surface mirrors all 
the peaks that lift around; its depths hold 
spotted trout that wait the lure. Sixty miles 
east in Idaho the Seven Devils mountains lift, 
grotesque, satanic, serrated, suggestive of the 
pictures that Doré drew for the place where 
souls are damned. 

And at the lake is Joseph, named for the 
famous old Nez Percés chieftain, Joseph, who 
made his last stand there before the whites. 
The valley, walled in by its lift of peaks, 
was his until slow-moving prairie schooners 
that had crawled across the plains to barrier 
mountains found the pass, and then the Anglo- 
Saxon, lord of all the world, laid claim to it, 
baptized it with his blood and took it, might 
his right, for his children and the children of 
his children to build upon and make the West 
that is and is to be. 

At Elgin is the end of steam. <A _ branch 
road of the Oregon Railway and Navigation 
Company threads through the Grande Ronde 
valley from La Grande and there yields to 
the stage that yields unwillingly, for day by 
day the silver-ribboned stretch of ties goes 
on and on, until before the early snows begin 
to crown the highest peaks the way of the 
Wallowa stage will go to history and all the 
little furred and feathered people of purple- 
shadowed canon and emerald hill will shiver 
at the shriek of some new demon born of man 
that shrills their wild. From Elgin the stage 
way climbs a hill for seeming endless miles. 
Behind, below, the Grande Ronde valley, 
hamlet-flecked, spreads out diminuendo until 
it seems the playground of some fairy people 
that have clustered there and built their tiny 
homes. 

With mail in boot and women with the 
driver, place aux dames, the stage has right 
of way and takes it grandly, swinging past 
slow freighters with their jangling mountain 
bells. Four-horse, six-horse and_ eight-horse 
teams, two wagons coupled, loaded with the 
goods and wares of all the world, climb weary 
grades, slide down the slopes, creep slowly 
on until the darkness makes them camp, but 
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past them all the stage swings on until the 
curtain drops upon the beautiful Grande 
Ronde, and then, from where the rim rock 
breaks a sheer one thousand feet, the way 
into the west fork of Wallowa Cajfion, purple, 
deep and whispering with all the thousand 
voices of the wind-swept pines must be essayed. 

The road leads winding down, cut boldly in 
the sheer that frowns above. From sun to 
shadow, brightness to cool, pine-scented gloom, 
the stage way goes. The brake shoes scream 
upon the wheels, the tires grow hot, the horses 
gallop down the last long slope and then the 
portals of the cafion proper rise in buttressed 
strength. A long low bridge spans brawling 
waters there, the road leads in among the 
pines, and then beneath a sheer uplift of 
somber height a tiny station in a tiny clearing 
dares the wilderness. One long, lone pine lifts 
up like some Gargantuan plume above the 
house. The horses, knowing well that they 
have reached the end of their day’s work, 
neigh shrilly and with bang and clatter the 
stage sweeps grandly up and stops. The 
driver, autocrat of fleeting time and story oft 
retold, descends and mingles with the common 
throng, and then all you have heard, all you 
have dreamed, of dinner at the Cafion House 
comes true. 

The valley where the fierce old chief exacted 
tribute that was paid by white man’s blood 
is peaceful now. The Powder river mountains 
wall it to the south. Piled peaks lift pointed 
up and rise in serrate battlements that grow 
until one towers over all the mountains of 
Oregon, out tops Mount Hood. The roadway 
to the lake is ever up. The lake itself is hid 
until one tops the hills that girdle it and when 
the view breaks forth it mirrors all the 
glories of the hills beyond, the peaks that rise 
above, striped black by cajions, patched by 
The water, cold as ice, is clear 
as crystal lense. The bluish waters of Avalon 
are not so clean. No boats with framed plates 
of glass are needed to look down into Wal- 
lowa’s depths. There is no water vegetation 
there. The rocky bottom fifty feet below 
looks five. The faintest splash of oars comes 
magnified by echoes from the far hillsides 
and at the southern end there is a roaring as 
a waterfall comes down from where the snows 
lie deep but yield before the ardor of the sun. 


lurking snows. 
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Beyond the waterfall that foams through 
tangled thickets to the lake, the mountains 
rise. Peaks in perspective stretch dwindling 
on. To eastward lift the Seven Devils in con- 
torted piles. To south the chain of mountains 
breaks and forms a frame for two vast pecks 
that pinnacle the sky and pierce the clouds, 
The place is one of beauty, little known 
because of difficulty of access, and its peo))le, 
lovingly with something of the soft accent of 
Dixieland, call it “Wull-ow.” The sunrise on, 
the lake is gray and grand and pink. ‘She 
evening is a glory of the West. The shadows 
creep out from the shores and stripe the pe:ks 
reflected on the bosom of the lake. The ni-ht 
comes on and all the thousand whisperings of 
the woods, the comings and the goings of the 
little people of the wild begin. It is a pavra- 
dise untouched as yet, unmarred by man, |ut 
when the railroad comes its glories still will 
be, and one who finds himself at La Grane, 
where Grande Ronde valley lies below the hiils, 
can do no better thing than to visit Switzerland 


in Oregon, to journey into Wallowa— 
“Wuilow,” the vale of peace. 
Ben Bow 
+ 
RETURN 


Peak and crevice and highhung ledge 
And the wondrous sky o’er all; 
The song of the wind in a thousand pines 
And the song of the waterfall; 
Mountain meadow and mountain trail 
And the loved Sierra glen—- 
My own rooftree calls loud to me 
And I must home again. 


Ridge on ridge, till the sight grows dim 
And the ridges fade away 

Far on the edge of a wondrous world 
Of purple mists and gray. 

Ridge on ridge, and there lie between 
River and lake and glen— 

My own rooftree calls loud to me 
And I must home again. 


Down from the heights where the windy ranks 
Of the cedars stretch and strain. 

Down .and down to the gray gold hills, 
And down to the gray gold plain. 

Little and low and dark and dear, 
All else forgotten when 

My own rooftree calls loud to me 
And I am home again. 
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HERE ARE NOTED VARIOUS FACTS RELATING TO 
THE PROGRESS AND GENERAL ADVANCEMENT 
OF ALL THE WEST 




















COUNTRY, like a picture, deserves to be 

set in a good light. We judge an orchard 
not by its wormy apples but by its best speci- 
mens, and a country not by its defects 
but by its virtues. The defects are usually 
incidental, the virtues characteristic and 
abiding. The little girl’s definition is in point: 
“Weather,” she said, “is what happens, climate 
is what goes on all the time.” It is often so 
with the disadvantages and attractions of a 
country. The one comes and goes like the 
clouds, the other abides like the blue sky; the 
one happens like untimely frost or rain, the 
other is like the pull of gravitation. 

Yet there is some embarrassment in being 
compelled by the very excess of a country’s 
riches to tell about it in sections and serially. 
This comes out of the poverty of language; it is 





born of the superabundarice of the country’s 
goodness. If we seem to complain about it 
there is an ancient precedent: David complained 
of the honeycomb. “There are too many cells 
in it and they are all filled with the same 
thing.” And the psalmist for a time had too 
much of a good thing; yet upon the whole, 
while a diet of honey may be objectionable, 
honey keeps its place in the market and its 
popularity in all countries. And if we must 
repeat encomiums in presenting Oregon, there 
is a precedent, also, for that, for in the words 
of the prophet: “Line upon line, precept upon 
precept, here a little and there a little,” we are 
always educating, always keeping it before the 
people. Here the virtues are in bulk; they 
spread over county lines as the Rogue 
river spreads over into- the valley of the 
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SENTIMENT AND INCOME ARE COMBINED IN A YAMHILL ORCHARD HOME 


Umpqua, and Umpqua helps Willamette. 
Yamhill county is part of the same _ honey- 
comb whose cells we uncapped at Ashland and 
Grants Pass, at Roseburg and Albany. The 
big red apples and the cherries are here, as 
there, because the soil is here and the temper 
of the air. Here are the valley and the hill- 
slopes, the boundary mountain ranges, the sea 
winds diffusing warmth, and in the clover fields 
of Yamhill it is impossible not to feel the 
charm of both landscape and soft airs and what 
was the glory of other sections is the chief dis- 
tinction of this. 
YAMHILL BELONGS TO WESTERN OREGON 

This insures an adequate rainfall, and that 
again comes not quite from the “spicy breezes” 
that “blow soft o’er Ceylon’s Isle,” but from 
the Chinook that wanders up from the south- 
west charged with warmth and moisture and, 
breathing balm, breaks against the Coast range 
and the Cascades in showers. It gives to a 
great stretch of country the climate of England 
and especially of the South of England, though 
the weather-line of the map makers runs from 
Yamhill county into northern Vermont and 
Maine. But that glorious breath of the South- 
west, sweeping up from tropic lands and seas, 





laughs at lines of latitude and makers of cli- 
mate, and carpets Oregon with grass while 
Maine and Vermont are trying to get warm 
under a blanket of snow. Nature clearly favors 
the western shores, makes rills and cowslips in 
England, delicious pastures and flowerlike skin 
in Oregon, ana in both countries gives you in 
place of snow what Jeremy Taylor called a soft 
slop of affectionate rain. At the same time 
she takes care to heal jangling nerves and to 
bar out rheumatic twinges. 

No matter about the causes of difference 
between eastern looking shores and shores that 
look into the sunset. Scientists may debate 
about the cause, but here is the climate. Here 
is the county of Yambhill, away up near the 
15th parallel, yet with the air of Southern 
France about it, or the delicious weather of 
Northern Portugal. How long will it take the 
world to recognize this? <A better than the 
South of England is here. With less sunshine 
than the South of France there is here less wind 
by fifty per cent and no cold, dry, irritating 
gales, no fierce mistral or hot monsoons. 

YAMHILL IS IN THE WILLAMETTE VALLEY 

This is its next distinction. It has no cli- 
matic laws of its own but is part of a great 
valley system. 
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YAMHILL CLOVER FIELDS ARE PASTURED UNTIL JUNE, THEN CUT FOR SEED 


Valleys are the homes of the race and when 
this great western valley was first seen by the 
white, pioneer who had wandered beyond the 
edge of cultivation, its miles of prairie were 
unfenced meadows and its hillsides were beds 
of wild strawberries that gave color to the wide 
landscape. Here were both beauty and bounty 
and both abide under cultivation, though 
responding to the call of men who can not pre- 
serve the wild charm of nature if they would. 
The hillsides now are clothed with orchards and 
the flat valley is beautiful with its varied 
harvests. 

The Willamette, with more than four million 
acres and no waste land to speak of and a 
climate that provides a wide range of produc- 
tion, is one of the great valleys of the world 
and will ultimately be crowded with people 
where now there is elbow room. 


A CHOICE LOCATION 


In this valley Yamhill was one of the earliest 
counties. With a vast region to choose from, 
the pioneers were early attracted by some mag- 
nificence here in the promise of the hills and 
valleys, and the years have surely made the 
promise good. 

The county lies on the west side of the Wil- 
lamette river and is drained by the Yamhill 
river and smaller streams. The soil is a dark, 





rich loam with a clay sub-soil. On the uplands 
it is red, brown and black in color, showing 
considerable oxide of iron, and is hardly less 
fertile than in the valleys. It is remarkable for 
two things—its depth and its freedom from 
erosion. Soil exhaustion? Not here, except by 
gross mismanagement. ‘Too much rain? Not 
when you can plow any month in the rainy 
season, save perhaps in January. Not difference 
enough in the seasons? Did you ask the fields 
and their crops, the orchard and its fruit, the 
cows and the pasture? Too mild for the apple 
which wants cold? Did you see the apple about 
it? Did you question it with tongue and 
teeth? Here is the apple; can you beat it? 


A LAND OF FARMERS 


A Stuart king said of England: “Ours is the 
most perfect climate for it giveth the greatest 
number of out-of-door-days.” His predecessor, 
Charles of Orleans, took another view: “It is 
at all times prejudicial to the human frame.” 
‘These two utterances may represent the feeling 
of the Oregonian and the man east of the 
Rocky mountains. In this case the advantage 
is with the man on the ground; he knows—-the 
other only suspects. He plows from November 
to May; he rejoices in the long growing season; 
he sees green fields, stock feeding in rich grass, 
the dairy products increasing, the planting 





































































begun in midwinter, the orchard cleaned up, the 
hop fields overhauled; hears the meadow lark 
fluting in the clover fields, and observes the 
growth in March so advanced that he turns 
sheep and hogs into clover and grain to keep 
them down; he notes that the health of every- 
body is good, that the rainy season is even better 
than the summer, that stock reach the ides of 
March in good condition after a winter in 
the fields, that vines push out early and are 
even troublesome from excessive luxuriance, 
that his apple trees are smooth-limbed and full 
of color as if the sap under the bark had a 
pale yellowish glow; he sees the fruit setting 
in such abundance that year by year it must 
be thinned for the best results and he con- 
gratulates himself when the harvest matures. 
Whether it be berries or hops, clover seeds or 
apples, he knows that it is the best ever and 
will make its own market. Is he mistaken in 
thinking that it is an out-of-doors country and 
full of health? Beside his experience, what is 
long-range criticism worth? Is my knowledge, 
however limited, to be measured by another 
man’s ignorance, however extensive? 


MONEY IN CLOVER SEED 


A miner in Alaska sent to a Canadian 
Experiment Station 100 seeds to be tested. The 
report said: “One hundred seeds planted, 100 
seeds sprouted; 100 vigorous plants growing.” 
Something of this abounding vitality gets into 
the clover fields of Yamhill, so that they are 
either cut for a first crop of hay, or are regu- 
larly pastured, often until June, and then cut 
for seed, so that a special mesh must be made 
for it on account of its size; a vitality that 
gets into the germ so that it is always alive 
and the seed sure to grow, that gets into the 
stalk and leaf so that the weeds are choked out 
and the seed is pure and clean as well as 
vital. Eastern growers have found this out and 
Oregon clover seed is in demand at big prices. 
Its production has become an industry in this 
county and the industry is a bonanza. We met 
one young farmer, plowing in April, who 
stopped and confirmed the story of $4200 coin 
paid for the seed from one hundred acres of 
clover last season, adding: “and we had on it 
a flock of Cotswolds whose fleece gave me $2.50 
each and every lamb of which was worth $3 
each.” Returns from clover run from $40 to $70 
an acre. In special instances the returns per 
acre have exceeded ten bushels, and $9 per 
bushel has been paid. 

Hogs do well on clover and their increase in 
weight is clear gain. 

GRASSES AND THE DAIRY 

It is dairyman’s country. The long growing 
season, the clover, the alfalfa, the crops of 
vetch, the yield of kale, the root crops that stay 
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in the ground until wanted for feed, the grain 
pastures all the winter—all this means ideal 
conditions. Cows are not shut in close, warm 
barns; they keep their health and vigor in the 
open and on natural feed, and it all tells in 
the milk pail: Butter fat is produced at less 
cost and gets better prices than anywhere else 
outside of Oregon. Dairy countries are always 
prosperous countries and the man who can 
command a few cows has an income at once. 
It is an easy way to get started in making a 
home. We noted in our boyhood that the best 
farmers grew clover, and this triple leaved 
benefactor of mankind has a large family in 
Oregon—some thirty varieties being native. 
They are closely related to red clover and this 
red-plumed knight is coming more and more 
to hold possession of the farmer’s fields. 
Alfalfa, vetch, rape, wild pea, alsike and white 
clover, rye grass, tall oat grass, orchard grass, 
timothy—all are at home, and the man who 
an not make a dairy herd coin money for him 
here has some natural inaptitude for business, 
or, like Dr. Johnson, has an inclination to do 
nothing. 
COMFORT ME WITH APPLES 


This fruit of youth—children eat more 
apples than their elders—is coming to the front 
in this county which boasts the largest 
orchard in the state. Mr. M. O. Lownsdale’s 
orchard at Lafayette, perhaps, produces as 
fine fruit as ever was shipped. Some fancy 
boxes have commanded from $5 to $10 for 
specially selected fruit for presentation in 
New York or London. More than eight hundred 
acres of choice varieties on a fine hill slope, well 
toward the top, with a reputation that enables 
the owner to contract the output a year in 
advance of harvest—this must give in return 
for wise care an income of many thousands. 





The owner says little about his product, yet 
there is no question in the market but that 
these hill slopes produce an apple rich in 
color, high in flavor, equal, perhaps, in every 
respect to the best product of the coast. The 
size and beauty of the Baldwins, the brilliant 
color of the Spitz, the juiciness and raciness 
of the Pippins, and the keeping quality of 
all are the chief features of these Yamhill 
apples. Perhaps we should add, for the sake 
of emphasis, that these apples are remarkable 
for their juiciness and for the spicy oils they 
secrete which give them a high flavor. This, 
after all, is, in the apple, what personality is 
in the individual. It sets it apart from the 
crowd of plebeian stock; it gives it the entree 
to good society; it insures preservation in 
aristocratic markets, if not in royal courts. 
Personality is spice, flavor, juiciness in the 
man, and the apple has something that makes 



































DEVELOP 








MENT 


SECTION 














YAMHILL COUNTY HAS ITS LUMBER MILLS AS WELL AS ITS APPLE ORCHARDS 


it akin. Mr. Lownsdale’s apples are taken 
year by year by the same buyers, a 
testimony to their quality. 


high 


After all that we have said of the sections, 
it is doubtful if apples are produced in any 
country of the world better than those on this 
hillside above Lafayette, in Yamhill county, 
Oregon. 

The fascination of an apple orchard has 
always been acknowledged, but one need not 
be mercenary in order to feel that something 
has been added to its charm when it turns in 
from $300 to $500 an acre for its crop. A 
moderate yield means three hundred boxes to 
the acre, and a nearly minimum price is one 
dollar per box. There is a sentiment of home 
about an orchard, John Burroughs says, and it 
is thought to soften and humanize the country, 
but it does more in Oregon, it yields an 
income. Presently it will be hedged about 
with a kind of commercial dignity so that a 
small boy will hardly venture to steal one of 
those high priced apples or a tramp to fill his 
ragged pockets in passing. The apples here 
are aristocrats if they have gained flavor by 
cultivation and good breeding. The orchard 
has lost attraction and one can not nowadays 
lounge under the apple trees on the green sod 


and watch the sapsuckers as in the haleyon 
days of old. But it is true of these splendid 
Oregon orchards now as then: 
On thine orchard’s edge belong, 
All the brags of plume and song, 
the very abundance of the blossoms and _ the 
color of the ripening fruit seeming to flaunt 
a banner, to wave a plume or to chant a song 
of triumph. And maybe the giants of the old 
mythology were right when they ate apples to 
keep off old age. At any rate, we can grow 
them and keep off poverty and there is no 
more idyllic place than these picturesque hill- 
sides of Yamhill. 
NO HATCHET FOR THESE CHERRY TREES 

Next to the apple in beauty as an orchard 
is the cherry and it has a stronger attraction 
for boys and birds. One hardly knows how 
handsome cherries can be until he sees their 
size and crowded abundance on a tree in this 
valley. Most of the best black shipping vari- 
eties originated here. Think of a Royal Anne 
producing a ton of fruit worth $80 at the 
canneries and then imagine that you own five 
hundred such trees. That 160-acre farm you 
dig a living out of with much labor is not in 


it for revenue with five hundred Oregon cherry 
trees. From $200 to $500 an acre is the rule, 



































and with twenty acres a modest man might 
be satisfied with life’s conventions, its muffins 
and its revenues. 

We have chosen these merely as samples, 
the story of pears, prunes, peaches and small 
fruits being keyed to the same golden note. 
One need not be incredulous. It is easy to 
prove all that has been said about commercial 
fruit growing in the West. We may raise the 
question of overproduction, but it is not a 
shadow on the horizon as yet. Prunes are 
a stable production and have, when cured, a 
wide market. Berries grow nowhere quite so 
luxuriously unless it be in western Washing- 
ton and they are always in demand. 

Walnuts are succeeding and the planting 
is already large. A great grove in bearing 
is at Dundee in this county and Yamhill has 
a walnut association. The walnut will pay 
about $100 an acre, is easily cared for, long- 
lived and easily picked and marketed—the 
very orchard for an old man or a lazy one. 


OTHER HOMEMAKING INDUSTRIES 

These are the hop field, the dairy stock 
raising, general farming. Land values are low, 
the conditions are easy and the man _ with 
little ready money can make his way. There 
is much waste land, grown to brush, full of 
rotting stumps, full of plant food, rich land 
to be cheaply bought and easily cleared. Large 
land holdings are ready to be divided, fruit 
lands on the hills are full of promise and 
the spirit of the people is that the country 
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wants nothing so much as more people. “New- 
comers” they say “don’t increase competition; 
they diversify industry, they develop resources, 
they increase values.” 

COUNTY TOWNS 

Chief of these is McMinnville, the county 
seat, with a population of three thousand peo- 
ple. It is well equipped and full of enterprise, 
with a disposition to do things. Eight acres 
have recently been purchased for a park and 
will be improved. Good schools and churches 
and the sucessful working of local option in all 
the county tends to strengthen the base of 
society. Business is good and, as a trade cen- 
ter in a county out of debt and surrounded 
by prosperous farms, McMinnville will steadily 
expand. It is on the west side of the South- 
ern Pacific and at the head of navigation on 
the Yamhill river. 

Newberg is second in size in the county, 
having a population of about twenty-six 
hundred people. It is located on the Wil- 
lamette and on_ the direct line of the 
Southern Pacific to Portland, twenty-six 
miles distant. It is surrounded by orchards 
and farms, gardens of berries, meadows and 
cultivated fields and is beautifully situated in 
the little Chehalem valley. It has a good 
trade, several factories, its quota of churches, 
with good schools and a cultivated society. 

Sheridan is in the southwest part of the 
county with about one thousand people. 
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THAN IN THE YAMHILL COUNTRY 
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Lafayette, Yamhill City,’ Dayton-and Dundee 
are villages, social ‘and !decal trade centers, 
quiet, homey places jin close touch with the 
country, with :no-noises of the city, or city 
airs, with. good roads and fine outlooks from 
every hillslope over a fair land. ‘These towns 
and villages are numerous enough to make 
every farmer within easy reach of the Store, 
the church and the railroad; they will grow 
but some of them, we hope, will keep the vil- 
lage air and charm, repeating in this better 
land the attractions of the New England 
villages. 
WHAT ABOUT A NEW HOME 

It is not easy to pull up, but it is often 
necessary. We have no land famine as yet 
but the pressure of congested centers is felt 
and the multitude want more room. They 
can find it only in the West. They can find it 
surely in the last West and with it goes the 
best climate that the continent affords. The 
wise farmer wants growing weather; he wants 
nature at his elbow to help and not to hinder; 
he wants freedom to work by the calendar and 
not by the weather-vane or the thermometer ; 
he wants his crops to ripen without failing 
and he doesn’t care to lie awake worrying 
about needed rains. Here are prosperous 
farmers, not because they are better farmers 
but because conditions are favorable. Horti- 
culture here is a science and agriculture is 
becoming scientific. It is a day and this a 
land where a man can farm with brains, where 
he can own the land he tills and spend his days 
in comfort. 

The bulk of the population of the state is 
in this valley and its future is full of promise. 





OREGON APPLES, 300 BOXES TO 
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THE ACRE, IN YAMHILL COUNTY 





























The price of lands is now measured by «what 
they will return; they are very lew. “They 
will increase in value. Once ithey «could not 
have been marketed for twerity-five cents an 
acre. What gave the land its:value? ‘The more 
people, the higher the price of lands. What 
makes an acre of land in Holland worth 
$1500? Crowds of Dutchmen. What makes 
an acre in Spain worth $700? Swarms of 
Spaniards. Land is a good investment. It 
does not burn up, or blow away, or go out of 
commission. Land here is a good investment, 
for a productive climate goes with it and good 
society. The society will be multiplied by two, 
by five, by ten, by and by, and then only a rich 
man can buy your land. 

This county has its special attractions. The 
commercial club in any of the towns will 
answer specific inquiries, but the broad fact, 
that pertains to all this region, is that it is 
prosperous, that farmers live well and have 
no mortgages, that population is increasing, 
that there is room for the million people who 
want land and who have to build homes of 
their own. 

This is not a new country. It is a large 
country, but the homemaker will nowhere be 
isolated or far from neighbors. ‘The industries 
are not new save somewhat in method; the 
crops that will succeed have been tested and 
the days of experiment are past. You can know 
what can be done with safety and with profit, 
and if you can not hope to equal the excep- 
tional profits secured now for years by fruié 
growers of experience and skill, you can follow 
in the wake and make a comfortable income 
without great labor. 























THE DEEP FRESHWATER FRONT OF CONTRA COSTA-——-SHIPPING AT MARTINEZ 








IN CONTRA COSTA LAND 


A CENTRAL COUNTY OF CALIFORNIA ON THE EVE OF GREAT DEVELOPMENT 
AT THE JUNCTION OF TWO IMPORTANT WATERWAYS WITH 
SEVENTY MILES OF DEEP FRESHWATER FRONTAGE 


By Autan Dunn 


"HEN one visits Contra Costa county and 

considers its climate, its soil and the 
crops resulting from the happy combination, 
after one has traveled the seventy mile length 
of its deep-water frontage, the wonder inevit- 
ably comes that a domain of such resource 
and possibility has not long ago _ been 
pre-empted to its uttermost acre. 

Just across the bay from San Francisco, 
adjoining Berkeley, but a few miles from Oak- 
land, the surprise grows as the topographical 
importance of its location reveals itself. 
Contra Costa county lies midway in the length 
of California, its western and northern borders 


formed by the waters of San Francisco, San- 


Pablo and Suisun bays; to the east lie the two 
navigable waterways of the state, the Sacra- 
mento and San Joaquin rivers, their delta a 
part of the territory. The transcontinental 
railroads traverse it, its coast line finds fresh 
water from twenty to forty feet deep, a stone’s 
throw from the shore; it is the natural gateway 
of the interior of the state. : 
Tucked away securely behind the hills of its 
northern and western boundaries, Contra Costa 
has gone on quietly assuring prosperity to 
those who found first its fertile valleys and 
slopes. Perhaps its very propinquity to San 








Francisco has caused it to be passed over by 
those who have come westward with 
looking far afield for the best to be found 
in the fair land of California. The Southern 
Pacific main line skirts its western shore but 
gives no hint to overland travelers of the 
orchards and vineyards nestling on the other 
side of the Contra Costa hills. The passenger 
on the steamers of the Sacramento and San 
Joaquin rivers gets but a faint suggestion of 
the interior. 

Sixty years ago such of the county as was 
used was devoted to horse and cattle ranges, 
and here a few Mexican-Spanish rancheros 
led the pleasure-loving, open-hearted life of an 
hidalgo of degree. Their principal round-up 
ground still bears the characteristic name of 
Rodeo, though vaqueros have long ceased to 
ride races on the plains or chase wild cattle 
on the slopes of Contra Costa. The long- 
horned steers have given way to peaceful dairy 
herds, the wild grasses to alfalfa. Here and 
there choice horses and cattle are bred and 
pastured—Shorthorn Durhams and _ Devons, 
and draft, horses, principally. 

In 1853 a pioneer harvested a crop of wild 
hay which he sold in San Francisco at fifty 
dollars a ton. Weary travelers of the Overland 
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THE COUNTY COURT. HOUSE AT MARTINEZ 


Trail came to the pleasant land of Contra 
Costa and some remained, some passed on 
down the state and others, passing, returned 
again, not having found a better place. The 
rich alluvial soil of the valleys of the western 
and northern portion, the sandier but richly 
productive land of the eastern half of this 
little kingdom, some half a million acres all 
told, fulfilled the smiling promise of its untilled 
surface. Others followed and with them 
another stage of agricultural progress. 

Twenty years ago the major portion of the 
county was devoted to the raising of hay, grain 
and stock. In the hub of the county, Mount 
Diablo served as a source of never-failing 
rain; for the past twenty years the rain has 
averaged twenty-two inches of annual fall across 
the seven hundred and thirty-four square miles 
of surface, fifteen per cent heavier than that of 
New York state. The wet 





IN THE BEAUTIFUL VALE OF SAN RAMON 


profits—was inevitably dawning; though inten- 
sive agriculture has to-day shown the most 
wonderful results in Contra Costa, yet in the 
eastern portion of the county the grain farmers 
contentedly raise their unirrigated crops and 
annually watch their banking accounts 
increase, untempted by the prospect of smaller 
acreage and larger returns. Twenty sacks to 
the acre of wheat, thirty-five of barley, four 
tons to the acre of hay are not to be despised 
by those who have raised them successfully 
for a lifetime. Inevitable as seems the cutting 
up of the larger holdings, the present genera- 
tion at least, in the eastern part of the 
community, needs considerable persuasion to 
sell. The signs of the change are patent 
already, flourishing vineyards and orchards 
next to wheat and oats, barley and rye; the 
rich green of alfalfa side by side with fields 

of hay. The homesteads 





season, starting with a 
warm rain in September 
or October, clothed fields 
and hills in green and the 
winter (sic) passed in an 
Indian summer of bright, 
warm, sunny weather, 
blending gradually into 
spring. From _ Diablo’s 
slopes came never-failing 
streams of pure water 
and the view from its 
summit, thirty-eight hun- 
dred and seventy-six feet 
above the level country 
that circles it, looked out 
upon a prosperous 
country. 

So profitable proved 
the raising of hay and 
grain, so readily mark- 
eted and sold, that though 
all through the state of 
California the day of 
the small farmer— 





of a section or two are 
being replaced by cosy 
bungalows set among the 
vines and trees of twenty- 
five productive acres. The 
steel uprights of power- 
carrying wires straddle 
arrogantly across hill and 
valley, indifferent to 
aught but direct prog- 
ress, good roads run 
here and there and every- 
where, fine schoolhouses 
abound and the rich soil 
has come to its true her- 
itage of providing the 
greatest good for the 
greatest number. 
Looking at Contra 
Costa county agricultur- 
ally at first, for its man- 
ufacturing side is too 
vast but to be treated 
separately, the two 
imperatives of soil and 
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of encouragement to the culturist. The wide 
variety of productions is accounted for by 
lifferences in temperature, soil and elevation 
esultant from a most liberal arrangement of 
ills and water frontage. Besides the range 
f hills bordering the western and northern 
ortion are two ranges running north and 
uuth, the valleys between well watered and 
vooded by native oak, sycamore, maple, black 
alnut, and lesser growths. Here in the main 
illeys grow profusely in the rich alluvial soil 
ines and fruits of great variety, while in the 
iributary pocket-valleys truck gardening 
ourishes. Only sixty miles away to the east 
here the land runs in long swales and levels 
from the foothills, the thermometer rises ten 
legrees and the varieties of crops are distinct, 
rchards giving place to grain fields, though the 
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on the bottom lands and on the islands of the 
delta. It was on one of these islets that an 
enterprising Japanese, who, coming to Cali- 
fornia as a laborer, spied the richness of the 
land he was working and placing his plans 
before some wealthy banker countryman, 
successfully cornered the potato crop of 1907. 

Northward between the uplands and the San 
Joaquin lies a reclaimed tract of fifty thousand 
acres, a rich deposit of river silt and 
decomposed vegetation. Here the crops of 
alfalfa, celery, asparagus, potatoes, beans, 
melons, corn, onions and general garden 
truck are enormously productive. 

Some of the valleys, notably those of San 
Pablo, Pinole, Rodeo, and Briones, are well 
adapted to the raising of poultry and dairying, 
besides producing table vegetables, fruit, hay, 














vine, the almond, the prune, peach, pear, 
ipricot, olive, fig, and cherry flourish 
everywhere. 

Bordering the seventy miles of waterfront 
ire the tule lands, protected from floods by 
levees and where mighty crops of asparagus 
take the place of reeds. Asparagus, indeed, 
has been successfully raised in sand without 
irrigation—a seemingly agricultural paradox. 
On these bottom lands, too, potatoes, celery 
ind other truck-farming reach their zenith 
»f prosperity. One big establishment on the 
banks of the San Joaquin takes care of race 
horses during the out-season, where the mettled 
stake-winners each in their separate «tree- 
shaded paddock dream of trophies won and 
lost. Dairying, too, is an important industry 

















NORTHWESTERN CONTRA COSTA WITH THE PROSPECTIVE CITY OF BAY POINT IN THE FOREGROUND 


grain, and cattle, while their nearness to Oak- 
land, San Francisco, Berkeley, and _ Point 
Richmond insure a ready market. All the 
valleys are well watered by streams. 

The soil, scientifically analyzed, shows a 
prevalent character of clay loams, with an 
enormous accumulation of an alluvial soil mass 
extending in some instances, as shown by wells, 
unchanged. to a depth of sixty feet. It carries 
a large supply. of potash and lime, a good 
supply of humus and power of absorbent 
nature. This applies particularly to the con- 
necting valley regions of Alhambra, Diablo, 
Clayton, San Ramon, Briones, Lafayette, and 
Ignacio. To the east. the soil gradually 
changes to a coarse, gravelly and sandy, heavy 
loam. It endures drought well and works 
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THE WATERFRONT AT ANTIOCH 


easily. Trees and vines have no difficulty in 
reaching the closely underlying water. 
Frequent cultivation finds the soil ever moist 
a few inches below the surface, while water 
is found at a depth of but a few feet. The 
annual temperature is from fifty-two degrees 
to sixty degrees, and in the extreme east sixty 
degrees to sixty-eight degrees. The winter 
frosts are slight and of light duration. Reses 
bloom the year around and the gardens can 
grow anything from a pine to a banana palm, 
a eucalyptus to a lemon tree. 

But it is the crops that tell the real story 
of the climate and the soil. In Alhambra, 
Pacheco, Ignacio, Clayton, and San Ramon 
valleyss which form one continuous vale thirty 
miles in length, varying from one-half to 
fifteen miles in width, are grown grapes, 
almonds, walnuts, figs, cherries, olives, apricots, 
peaches, pears, and quinces famous throughout 
the state. Freight rates are reasonable, rail- 
roads plentiful, present and _ projected. 
Statistics are uninteresting reading, but some 
figures challenge attention. Ten acres of vine- 
yards will bring in after five years two thou- 
sand dollars, and will pay expenses in the 
third year. The wine grapes, producing 
vintages of the dry variety, are in such demand 
as to be readily sold at the nearest shipping 
point. There are many successful wineries 
producing popular brands. Crops are regular 
and heavy, often averaging eight tons to the 
acre. One vineyard of sixty acres in Clayton 
valley netted twenty-seven hundred dollars 
over all expenses last year. The eighteen 
hundred acres of almonds in eastern Contra 
Costa brought last year $155,000. The black 
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walnut is indigenous to the county and when 
grafted to the English varieties produces 
immense crops. A walnut grove in full 
bearing is worth one thousand dollars an acre. 
Bartlett pears sell to the canneries in large 
quantities at fifty to seventy dollars a ton. 
Five crops of alfalfa, equivalent to ten tons 
per acre, are cut yearly without irrigation, and 
a clear profit of one hundred dollars an acre 
is not unusual. Sweet corn ripens weeks 
ahead of elsewhere at a profit of forty cents 
the dozen. Two hundred acres in alfalfa with 
eighty head of cows, thirty being milch, pro- 
duced a clear profit of two hundred dollars a 
month from the dairy farm alone. On a tract 
of four hundred acres eleven thousand dollars’ 
worth of hay was raised. Tomatoes often 
yield twenty tons to the acre; asparagus nets 
from one hundred to three hundred dollars 
annually. Fifteen acres of potatoes near 
Antioch brought forth fifteen thousand dollars. 
Loganberries produce from four hundred to 
seven hundred dollars per acre annually. 
Cherries are a peerless crop. One tree near 
San Pablo has produced one thousand pounds 
yearly, though over forty years old. From 
another and younger tree four pickers took 
eleven hundred and forty-three pounds, or 
ninety-four dollars’ worth of Royal Anne fruit. 
A prune orchard at Walnut creek averaged 
ten tons to the acre last year. Thirty tons 
per acre of onions is a frequent crop. Milk 
averages twenty cents a gallon profit to the 
milker. 

These are but scattering facts. There is 
so much to choose from, so much of success 
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COMPANY'S PLANT AT RICHMOND 




















































) point to, whether in dairying, poultry, grain, 
fruit, vineyards or table vegetables, that one 
is but to select one’s favorite husbandry and 
the soil will respond. Contra Costa has an 
ctive Board of Supervisors, and application 
io them at the county seat, Martinez, will 
bring detailed information. The price of land 
iries from forty dollars to two hundred 
dollars the acre, according to location. 
Indications of oil and gas abound in the 
tate and are being prospected. A cement 
orks with a capacity of five thousand barrels 
laily and several brick works speak of the 
aluable lime and clay deposits. There is good 
uilding and road-making stone quarried. The 
iineral springs and peat mud of Byron Hot 
prings, where there are unsurpassed aecom- 
iodations, are world known. Coal is found in 
onsiderable quantities. 
A source of much profit are the fisheries, run 
principally by Sicilians with romantic costumes 
nd, it is said, none too amiable manners 
ward fishermen of other nationalities. 
salmon, striped bass, shad and catfish are the 
atches. Higher up the rivers Greeks are 
predominant ‘in the same industry, while 
t Richmond a Chinese colony dries and 
hips shrimps for oriental consumption. A 
cosmopolitan industry this, and one that adds 
picturesque color to the bay and river life. 
The county tax rate is one dollar and fifty- 
ive cents. There are good roads and _ fine 
chools. The raison d’etre is easy to find. If 
Contra Costa county had but a strip a mile 
wide to parallel her waterfront, it still would 
be a community of present wealth and 


enormous possibility. Manufacturing interests 


were quick to see the advantages of the deep 
water frontage, fresh water at that, where 
toredos are not, and ships, while loading and 
discharging cargo, acquire clean bottoms 
without expense. 

When the discovery of oil placed California 
in the ranks of manufacturing states, the 
product of the vest interior fields was 
pumped to Richmond in Contra Costa county, 
the Standard Oil Company quickly recognizing 
the value of natural, deep water forty to sixty 
feet close to shore. Since then Richmond in 
six years has risen from a village of small 
importance to a manufacturing town of ten 
thousand inhabitants. It is a railroad terminal 
with the same rates as San Francisco. Here 
three transcontinental railroads verge. The 
Standard Oil Company’s investment in factories 
where are handled the raw products, including 
whale oil, represents eight million dollars. 
Here is the three million dollar plant of the 
California Wineries Association, pottery and 
brick companies, a_ structural steel factory, 
railroad shops, machine and iron works, can 
factories, stove foundries, lumber yards, stone 
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yards, planing mills, a cocoa works, the 
Associated Oil Company’s plant, representing 
in all a present monthly payroll to employes 
of a quarter of a million and a combined 
capital of six hundred millions. It still has 
miles of waterfront privilege to spare, and 
more factories are already on the way. 

What is true of Richmond applies to the 
rest ‘of the seventy miles of Contra Costa’s 
waterfront. At Pinole, at Selby, at Giant, 
at Oleum, and a dozen points, are powder 
works, smelters, chemical and match works, 
brick companies, rubber works, packing works, 
and canneries, with a year ago an excess of 
fifty million dollars of manufactured products. 
At Antiock is a big paper factory and a pot- 
tery. At Bay Point, on Suisun bay, is laid 
out a model city of factory sites and homes 
with a great lumber enterprise for storing and 
millwork at a capacity of two thousand men 
as a nucleus. Here a canal thirty-five hundred 
feet in length, two hundred feet in width and 
twenty feet in depth at low tide, will run back 
from the three and a half miles of deep water 
frontage toward the townsite, laid out on the 
most modern lines of parks, boulevards and 
driveways. This, too, is the port of exit for 
the big Cowell Cement Works, and_ here 
will undoubtedly come many manufactories of 
large importance. The whole northern and 
western frontage of the county presents a 
gateway seventy miles wide for the export and 
import of shipments, opening directly upon 
the great harbor of San Francisco. With the 
opening of the Panama canal, the increasing 
commerce of the Pacific ocean trade, the ever- 
enlarging development of the Sacramento and 
San Joaquin valley regions, .rought naturally 
through this portal by their riverways and the 
transcontinental railroads; the prosperity of 
Contra Costa county seems inevitable, by leaps 
and bounds that will make the records of 
modern development in other sections seem but 
an idle tale. 

There is yet another side to Contra Costa 
county. Its beautiful valleys, wooded hillsides, 
shady streams are attracting the eyes of those 
seeking country homes. Railway branches are 
being planned about the valleys and through 
the hills to the neighboring cities. The clear 
climate, cooled by ocean breezes that, sweeping 
against the barriers of the hills, come sweet 
and fogless into the interior, tempts, the 
beauty of the landscape beckons; responses 
are of constant occurrence and _ recurrence. 
The land has awakened, the honk of the auto- 
horn mingles with the call of the dove. An 
automobile road is planned to the summit of 
beautiful Diablo, and with the advent of the 
motor car will come Publicity, and to Contra 
Costa Publicity spells Prosperity. 
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THE CAPITOL AT OLYMPIA 


OLYMPIA, WASHINGTON 


A WESTERN CAPITAL WITH GREAT RESOURCES AND GREAT ATTRACTIONS 
OF CLIMATE, SCENERY, BUSINESS ADVANTAGES 
FRUITS AND FLOWERS 


By A. 


OSTON is said to be a state of mind, 

but if so it was not telepathic in its 
beginning, one of its earliest decisions being 
that population was not likely to be very dense 
west of Newton (one of Boston’s suburbs), 
and the founders of Lynn on the shores of 
Massachusetts Bay, after exploring back of 
their village for ten or fifteen miles, sagely 
doubted whether the country was good for 
anything farther west. They missed it by 
about the breadth of a continent, and Lynn 
has been making shoes evcr since for the 
endless procession of homeseekers who are 
hiking westward. 


THE BEST WEST 


It was a great day when the East discovered 
how big the country is, and that the better 
half of the United States is west of the 
ninety-seventh meridian. It was a greater day 
when the Oregon country was added to the 
Nation’s domain, and ever since it has been 
slowly filtering through limitations and preju- 





. WELLS 


dices into the consciousness of the sons of the 
pilgrims that the best West was here on the 
very shores of the Pacific, but a few are still 
saying, “Show me,” while the men and women 
who are on the ground are asking one another, 
“Are there any limits to the possibilities of it?” 

Olympia, the modest capital of a _ great 
state, is the capital also of Thurston county, 
and is at the head of that great inland water- 
way, Puget Sound, itself an immense harbor 
and a guarantee of commercial and industrial 
growth. Away up in a corner of the continent 
Washington has a corner on some. things, 
harbors, transportation, forests, coal, oysters, 
scenery, and climate, and is bound to grow. 
Penetrated through more than half its length 
by the numerous branching arms of the Sound, 
with its many bays and inlets, and great depth 
of sheltered water, it offers the best com- 
mercial facilities and the most magnificent 
system of harbors in the world. William H. 
Seward, in 1852, probably knew but little 
about Puget Sound when he _ prophetically 
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pointed to a time when “the Pacific ocean, its 
shores and islands, and the vast region beyond, 
will. become the chief theater of events in the 
world’s great hereafter.” Yet Puget Sound 
seems to have been shaped for some great 
part in the drama of the world-events which 
the statesman forecast. 


AN AGRICULTURAL BASE 


Thurston county has a shore line of about 
one hundred miles on the Sound and _ is 
drained by several streams and has many fresh- 
water lakes. The entire county is said to be 
valuable for agricultural uses, and may be 
described as river bottoms, uplands and 
prairies. The bottoms are composed of deep 
black loam and are, of course, exceedingly 
rich. The uplands are very productive, com- 
monly of shot-clay, and the prairie lands are 
variable, generally of good tillable soil, but 
sometimes gravelly and only suited for grazing 
or for certain kinds of fruit. Wheat is not 
grown save for stock feed. The yield is fair, 
but the grain does not get hard enough for 
milling. Oats, barley, rye, and buckwheat 
mature perfectly, and all kinds of vegetables 
grow vigorously and yield enormously. Farm- 
ing is diversified and includes cropping, 
dairying and stock-raising. 

It is a region of abundant rainfall and of 
mild temperatures, so that grass is almost a 
constant production, and cattle graze all the 
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year, being fed only a few weeks during 
exceptionally rainy weather. Naturally this is, 
or should be, a land of the dairy. Wherever 
the herd can “board out,” finding natural 
grasses, and the air even of winter dces not 
tax vitality and feed goes to produce milk-and 
not largely to sustain animal heat, there the 
cost of butter fat is low. A first consideration 
for the dairy cow, as for the human animal, 
is outdoor life and natural food. The farmers 
of this county pay some attention to graded 
stock and some of the finest horses in the 
state are raised here. Beef cattle and hogs 
have two sources of supply, the abundant 
natural pasturage and the ease with which 
most crops are provided, Clover is extensively 
raised and yields heavily. Pasture lands can 
be bought for five dollars per acre up, and the 
raising of stock is profitable. Root crops are 
allowed to remain in the ground and are fed 
fresh as wanted and without storing. It is a 
good farmer’s land, and in view of the Sound 
cities the market for dairy products is a home 
market, and demand exceeds supply. Good 
shipping facilities bring the market to the very 
door. 
THE ORCHARDS 

We should not know ourselves in the North- 
west these later days if we did not see an 
orchard somewhere in every landscape. The 
discovery of the qualities of soil and climate 
which go to make perfect fruit are making 














A CHERRY TREE AT OLYMPIA 
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OLYMPIA SENDS FULL CARGOES TO FOREIGN MARKETS 


this land of the continuous woods a home- 
like land. Nothing holds the sentiment of 
home like an orchard, and a few apple trees 
in a “clearing” takes away the crudeness of 
the settler’s home, and links it at once with 
the social conditions left behind in some older 
state. 

The cherry was early planted here, and some 
are doing good service yet, though ripening 
fruit for fifty-seven years. Some of these 
veterans are from .two to three feet in 
diameter, and bear from fifteen hundred to 
two thousand pounds of cherries annually. 
Prunes do well, and quince and many varieties 
of apple and pear reach perfection. Experi- 
ments with grapes and peaches have been 
quite satisfactory. 

But small fruits! The chief pack of the 
Hudson Bay Company must have been bear 
skins, for this Northwest is a bear’s paradise 
in that every hillside is luscious with berries— 
salmon berries, thimble berries, black rasp- 
berries, blackberries, huckleberries, two kinds 
of huckleberries, and two of strawberries, 
making a wild garden which is now the “lost 
Eden” of the bear family. Cranberries and 
gooseberries are among the wild products, the 
former now yielding immense crops under 
cultivation. Near salt water in sheltered places 
everbearing strawberries in the open produce a 
second crop in late November, for which large 
prices are realized. There is an immense 





market in Alaska for evaporated fruit and 
vegetables, and fruits that can not be marketed 
fresh can be dried and shipped. 

A fruit country—immense, productive, 
yielding a great variety of the choicest fruits, 
and a fruit-eating age—tell the country hotels, 
for they have not found it out—why, the 
possibilities of such a land, in comfort, in 
beauty, in opulence, in population, are beyond 
description! This county is protected on all 
sides by high ranges of hills, the atmosphere 
tempered by the sea and the winds which draw 
over it from the southwest free from drought, 
and with a soil adapted to many kinds of fruit, 
this is rapidly becoming a fruit section, and 
when we learn more fully the food value of 
fruit, that it is rich in organic acids, mineral 
salts and essential oils—a better tonic than 
anything in the drugstores—we will want, not a 
corner lot in Olympia, but an acre or two in 
the suburbs. Our own berry garden and our 
own fruit trees—then, with pure air in which 
is the tang of brine, we are ready to live. 





AND THE WEATHER 


The weather is half of life, and often the 
worst half. We accept it too often as we do 
the mumps or the measles, when we might 
escape it or change it for a blessing. There 
are countries, perhaps, like that place in 
Persia, where they are said to have no weather. 















































It was so ideal that no one noticed it or talked 


about it. No one has been able to locate that 
place on the map, but our own Northwest 
has for those who spend half the year in 
grumbling at the other half some splendid 
bargains in weather. The trouble is that the 
easterner looks at the latitude and says, “They 
talk about their mild winters, but see where 
they are, just below the ktorders of British 
Columbia!’ Yes, but did you never inquire 
into the causes which make this west coast 
the counterpart of England? How will you 
explain the mean temperature of Olympia for 
twenty-four years as set down in the reports 
of the weather bureau? 

January 38.3, February 39.9, March 44.2, 
April 48.6, May 54.7, June 58.9, July 62.5, 
August 62.6, 
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and soothed and helped. This northwest 
country came as a surprise to its first occu- 
pants, and has its surprises still for a multitude 
who will yet press into it as a refuge. 

It’s a fine land, the Westland, for hearts as tired 

as mine; 

Apple orchards blossom there and the air’s like wine, 
and if at times the rain is a little monotonous, 
why, it only enhances the joy of the rainless 
days, glorifies the grass and cleanses and 
renews the face of the earth. 


OPPORTU NITIES 


The great industry of this country is um- 
bering, and Thurston county has twenty great 
sawmills, thirteen shingle mills, and twelve 
logging camps, employing about nineteen hun- 

dred men. ‘The 





September 56.5, 
October 50.0, No- | - 
vember 43.9, |. 
December 40.9. 

Here is latitude 
forty-seven and on 
the other side of 
the continent it 
crosses the north- | @ 
ernmost corner of |,’ 
Arostook county in | 
northern Maine, 
where the icy fang 
of winter strikes 
at you for six solid 
months, yet in 
Olympia the straw- 
berry is in the 
November markets | 
without a blanket. |@ 
Winters moist and 
mild, summers dry 
and cool, no {é 
extremes, no start- 
ling changes, no 
blizzards, hur ri- 
canes, or cyclones, 








forests represent 
wealth that fades 
and vanishes, being 
transmuted into 
homes and_ shops, 
ships and railroads, 
silks and diamonds, 
and the aspect of 
the country is mov- 
ing, stirring, act- 
ive, as a place 
where things are 
getting done. Room 
is being made for 
more people, and 
homes are building, 
and towns are 
growing, ships com- 
ing and going, and 
all the land is 
alive. Business op- 
portunities multi- 
ply and men of 
courage are at 
hand to seize them; 
the cost of living is 
low, since the land 








little thunder and 
lightning, stock in 
the green fields all the year, and health, com- 
fort and satisfaction in human homes, a death 
rate of only six to the thousand popula- 
tion—that is the record, and it is due to the 
chinook, the prevailing southwest wind which 
comes moist and warm and fragrant over 
sea and land, just as it is the southwest winds 
sweeping over the Gulf Stream that explain 
England’s green winters and the endless 
procession of green grass in the fields. 


It’s blue sky and white clouds and warm rain and sun, 


and life is worth living where we are not 
buffeted hy the forces of nature but caressed 


THE KNEELAND HOTEL, AT OLYMPIA, WASHINGTON 


produces and the 
woods and waters 
supply all the essential foods, and all necessary 
building material is at hand; land is reason- 
able and abundant; there are no poisonous 
reptiles or insects; the climate is mild, and the 
difficulty of getting started in a new country 
reduced to a minimum by the natural conditions. 

All the leading denominations are repre- 
sented by churches; there are schools and a 
high school, an academy, seminary, and col- 
lege; clubs and fraternal organizations, a 
good social and moral life; transportation by 
rail and steamship, and electric lights and 
telephones; so tnat here are the opportunities 
of the pioneer without his privations. The 
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THE TIMBER RESOURCES OF WASHINGTON ARE WELL-NIGH LIMITLESS 


road has been made smooth for the generations 
that are to come. 
BEAUTY AND GOOD 


It is a land of glorious forests and of more 
glorious mountains rising snow-crowned above 
them, a land of crystal streams and winding 
waterways and tranquil lakes. Puget Sound 
itself has the charm of winding ways and 
varying trend, of bays and inets and islands, 
of both headlands and overhanging hills and 
flat valleys, narrow here as a river and wide 
there as a lake, and everywhere around bay 
and inlet and over every hilltop, reflecting 
their feathery tops and arrowy forms in the 
crystal waters, the dark, strong, supple ever- 
green trees which make forests unequaled on 
the continent. It is worth ten years of hum- 
drum city life to live where a panorama of 
mountains from snowy Hood in Oregon to 
Mount Rainier can be seen, two hundred 
miles of untutored and undeformed Nature. 
Olympus stands over against the skyline to 
the north, but the pride of all the West is 





grand old Mount Rainier. The Black Hills are 
on the west, sober, quiet, but inspiring, the 
dark green of tie forest a foil for the white 
splendor of the snowy mountains. It is all 
good, and some day we will learn that beauty 
and sublimity are as desirable as bread and 
butter. 

The hills are full of game, such as moun- 
tain goat, elk, deer, bear, and cougar; quail 
snipe, grouse, China and native pheasants 
along the prairies, marshes and open timber, 
while about the lakes and bays and flats are 
mallard, teal and other ducks and swan and 
wild geese during their migration. Mountain, 
rainbow and speckled trout and black bass are 
in the streams, and salmon, perch, herring, 
smelt and other fish in the bays. Crabs and 
shrimp, clams and oysters abound, and “when 
the tide is out the table is set.” The fishing 
industry is one of profit. 

Growth here is just begun, and all the 
Northwest is feeling the movement of 
population within her ample borders. 
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expressage. 


The “NATIONAL,” Style Book pictured below tells the com- 
plete story of the advantages that should be yours. 
the “NATIONAL” pays all charges on goods sent to you. 
It pictures all the desirable new suits and skirts to be worn 
in New York this Fall. And you may have any of these ay p 
garments made to your measure, out of your choice of over A 


400 New Fall Suitings. 


Wouldn’t you like to see this “NATIONAL” Style 
Book and Samples of the New Materials? They will be 


sent you entirely free if you write for them to-day. 


Tailored Suits 
New York Styiee? 120 $35 


Style Book and Samples Free 


The 20th Anniversary Number of the “NATIONAL” 
Style Book is the most complete and most interesting ever 
offered American women. : 

Learn What New York is Wearing. Write to-day for 
the Free “NATIONAL” Style Bookand Samples. You will 
be interested in seeing the new Long Coat Suits, the new 
Trimmed Skirts and the other styles for Fall in the Free 
“NATIONAL” Style Book pictured below. In addition to 
allthe New York Suits made-to-measure, this 96-page Style 
Book also_shows, complete, the following “NATIONAL” 
Ready-Made Goods at “NATIONAL” prices: 


Coats Hats Rain-Coats Corsets 
Waists Plumes Petticoats Kimonos 
Skirts Boas Merino Underwear Sweaters 
Furs Costumes Muslin Underwear Hosiery 


Misses’, Infant’s and Children’s Wear 


The “NATIONAL” Policy 


Every “NATIONAL” garment has the “NATIONAL 
GUARANTEE TAG” attached. This tag means “your 
money back if you ask for it.” You take no Risk. 

We pay postage and express charges on all 
“NATIONAL” garments to every part of the United States, 
no matter how large or how small your order. 


Write for this Style Book and Samples 











Four Days from Us to You 


You are but four days away from the “NATIONAL”—four ge 
days from New York Styles and an actual saving of from 25 to 50 ‘ 
per cent. on your wearing apparel. And the “NATIONAL” pays 


This Style Book and These Samples 


_ You may have YOUR FREE copy of this 96-page 
“NATIONAL” Style Book and Samples of the new 
materials sent you Free by simply asking for them. This 
is the handsomest, the most interesting and valuable 
Style Book even we have ever issued. Write for your 
copy sure—NOW. No obligations at all. We want 
you to become acquainted withthe “NATIONAL.” So 
write for the Style Book Free, To-day, and if you wish 
samples of materials for a Tailor-Made Suit, state the 
colors you prefer. 


NATIONAL CLOAK & SUIT CO. 


Largest Ladies’ Outfitting Establishment in the World 
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FREE 


To Every Reader of Sunset Magazine 
Write for Your Copy To-day 


242 West 24th St., New York City 





IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 
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Tue old chair, the worn floor, the 
dingy woodwork, the rusty radiator or the 
soot-streaked gas fixture need only the 
right finish to bring back their good looks. 

But each requires a different finish if 
this regained beauty is to be lasting. Given 
the surface to be brightened up, ask for 


JSHERWIN-WI. 1" 
Brighten Up 
Finishes 


and any Sherwin-Williams dea:er can give 
you what you need. He has Sherwin- 
Williams Brighten Up Finishes, a line 
that embraces 10 kinds, 77 colors—all of 
the old familiar, tried-out household 
finishes—a right treatment for everything 
on, in and around the home. Just men- 
tion Brighten Up Finishes and the thing 
to be beautified. Write for booklet. 


Ohiten Up 


















THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS Co. 


LARGEST (BECAUSE BEST) PAINT AND VARNISH 
MAKERS IN THE WORLD 
Address all inquiries to 460 2d Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


in Canada to 639 Centre St., Montreal 
London Address: 7 Well Court, Queen Street, E. C. 

















SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINTS &VARNISHES 


Ten manufacturing plants in the United States, Canada and 
England, producing six hundred lines of finishes for every possible 
need of the master painter, the decorator, the manufacturer, the 
railroad and the householder. 





















IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 
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MENNEN'S 


BORATED TALCUM 
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| TOILET POWDER 


‘o 
**Baby’s Best Friend” 
and Mamma’s greatest comfort... Mennen’s relieves and 
3 prevents Chafing, Sunburn, Prickly Heat and Chapping. 
j For your protection, the genuine is put up in aon- 
le boxes—the “Box that Lox,” with Mennen’s 

face on top. Sold everywhere or by mail 25 cents. 
Sample free. 

Try Mennena’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder—It 
E has the scent of Fresh-cut Parma Violets. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CoO., Newark, N. J. 
Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet Powder, Oriental Odor { No 
Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper) Samples 











Specially prepared for the nursery. 











Saat) GLYCERINE 


\ 


cd 

of the many reasons why pcscataanneas A) 

ou should always say—‘4711 White) “® 
Rose” when you buy soap. 

It is real, pure glycerine soap—not 
glycerine in name only—and you do not 
need to be told the soothing and bene- 
ficial effect of glycerine on the skin. 

Its perfume has no equal and leaves 
behind a very delicate and refined odor. 











| 


\ FERD. MULHENS, Cologne o/B, Germany. 
U. S. Branch, | 


MULHENS & KROPFF, 
- 298 Broadway, New York, N. ¥- 


Send 16 cts. in stamps for full size sample cake. 








New York Fall 
Styles Now Ready 


Catalogue and Samples Free 
Write for Your Copy 


To any woman who desires to dress in faultless 
style and at a moderate outlay, this Fashion 
Catalogue is indispensable. 


WE MAKE TO 453 
ORDER é 4 - 
Tailor-Made Suits 

$7.50 to $30.00 


Separate Skirts 
$4.50 to $12.00 


Fall and Winter Coats : 
$15.00 to $25.00 


Our Style Book also illus- 
trates and describes the follow- 
ing complete line of garments 
ready to wear, made up in 
New York’s latest styles: 









Waists, Sweaters 
Visiting Costumes 
Petticoats 

Ladies’ Coats 
Misses’ Coats 
Children’s Coats 
Furs and \ f 
Fur Coats \ fe 
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OUR GUARANTEE 

We guarantee full satisfaction or refund your 
money at once. 











We prepay the expressage to any part of United States 


NEW “DIRECTOIRE WAIST” 


of all-over embroidered net with al- 










Order ternating strips of cluny lace cleverly 
fashioned with new effect 

by No. Tucked V front is outlined with a 

1332 X fold of taffeta and very effective Ki- 


mono shoulders are produced with 
German Val. lace. 

The sleeves are net with 
three tucks also edged with 
Val. lace and both collar 
and cuffs are finished to har- 
monize. 

Back closing is decorated with 
tiny pearl buttons and neat strips 
P of cluny. Colors Ecru and White. 
Sizes 32 to 44. Silk lined throughout 


FialMh & $2.98 





Write to-day for our new Fall and Winter Style 
Book, ‘‘New York Latest Fashions,” sent FREE 
If you desire samples of materials which are used 
in our made-to-measure garments, be sure to men- 
tion colors you prefer. 


THE EASTERN GARMENT CO. 


143 West 17th Street, New York 
Mail Orders Only No Agents or Branches 
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OA 
Refreshment 
Novelty 


Dissolve a marshmallow 
in a cup of chocolate— 
then pass 


NABISCO 


SUGAR WAFERS 
They blend deliciously 


with this unique refresh- 
ment. 


in ten cent tins 


Also in twenty-five cent tins. 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT COMPANY 
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ARNICA 


Tt OTH SOAP 


i Strong’s Arnica Tooth Soap 


Autiseptic, preserves while it beau- 
tifies—sweetens the breath—hard- 
ens the gums—whitens the teeth 
a leading dentifrice for a 


Third of a Century 


as gama rR 
d/ Preserves 
while it 


| Beautities. 

















for travel 
or the home 
—no liquid 
or powder 
to spill or 
waste. 


25c 


Druggists 

(Sent post- 

aid if yours 
“t it. 





STRONG’S ARNICA JELLY 
Ideal for sunburn, keeps the skin 
soft and smooth; nothing better 
for chaps, pimples, burns, bruises 
and all eruptions. The collaps- 
ible metal tube is convenient and 
unbreakable. If your dealer 
hasn't it, send to us. Sent post- 


and Drugs ey June 30, 1906; 
Serial No. 1 


Cc. H. STRONG & CO., CHICAGO, U.S.A. 

















hinese 
an 


Pazaar 


Antique Oriental 
Porcelains and 




















finest private collections at prices ranging 
up to $2000.00. @ Bronzes, Silks, Linens 
and Embroideries—a complete selection. 


Tourists and Visitors Welcome 


“Panking” Fook Woh Company, Ine. 
PHONE CHINA 166 
Modern and Antique Curios 


Grant nee or Dupont and Sacramento Streets 
San Francisco, California 


Sananese 


Vases from the™ 
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Do YouHear Wel? ? 


Electrophone at home, 


everyone. 





The Stolz Electrophone—A New, Electrical, Scientific and 
Practical Invention for those who are Deaf or Partia! 
Deaf—May Now Be Tested in Your Own Home. 
Deaf or partiaily deaf people may now make a month's trial of the S »lz 
that the device satisfies, WITH E. 


hearing device. Write for particulars 
drawn, for by this personat test plan the Finat selection of the xz 
















eye-glasses. 


COMPLETELY SATISFACTORY HEARING Alp is made easy and inexpensive ‘or 
4 This new invention, the Stolz El 
sy phone (U.S. Patent No. 763,575) rene rs 
unnecessary such clums 


Mrs. C. Lydecka, 238 12th Ave., 
Maywood.Id., wears an Electro- 
phone. Less conspicuous than 





This personal practical test serves to p: ve 
gE, every requirement of a pe t 
rs at once, before the offer is w.'h- 











unsightly i 
frequently harmful devices as trumy 
horns, tubes, ear drums, fans, etc. It a 
tiny electric telephone that fits on the 
and which, the instant it is applied, 
wrries the sound waves in such manner a 
cause aN ASTONISHING INCREASE in the c1 
ness Of ALL sounps. It overcomes the buz 
and roaring’ear noises, and also, so consta! ‘y 
and electrically exercises the vital parts of 
ear that, usually, the natural unaided hea: 
itself is gradually restored. 

What Three Business Men Say 
The Electrophone is very satisfactory. B« 
small in size and great in hearing qu 

ties makes it preferable toany Ihavetr 4d 
and, I believe, ve tried all of th 

M. W. Hoyt, Wholesale Grocer, Michiy .n 
Avenue and River Street, Chicago. 

I got so deaf I could not hear with: y 

speaking tube and was advised to try t 











Branch Offices: 





ness, discomfort and worry I now hear per 
certs. W. R. Utley, Sales Mgr.. S. A. Maxwell & Co., Chicago 

I have now used your Electrophone Over a year, and know that it iv a 
first-class, scientific hearing device. 
directly in my ear tomake mehear. With it I can hear distin: 
when spoken to in an ordinary tone. Best of all, rt Has storPep my HE 
noises, which were a terrible aggravation. Lewis W. May, Cashier, | 
Washington Street, Chicago. Write to, or call (call if you can) at « 
Chicago offices for particulars of our personal test offer and list 
other prominent endorsers who w ill answer inquiries. Physicians « 
dially invited_to investigate aurists’ opinions 

Stolz Electrophone Co., 1086 Stewart Building, Chicago 

Philadelphia, Cincinnati 
Des Moines, Toronto. 


Electrophone. After fifteen years of d 
ectly at church and at ¢ 





Without it people have to sh: it 


Seattle, Indianap« 
85 Fleet St., London, E 








Foreign Office: 82- 








ee Sing (Chong C£0., t0. 


Chinese and 
Japanese Bazaar 





TRADEMARK 


601-611 Dupont Street, corner California 


Chinatown, San Francisco 


Phone China 80 


Phone Douglas 1245 


z= B 
%U ~~ 2 Es 
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: “Broadway Vaudeville at Perkins’ Corners’’ 


instrument is the fidelity with which it reproduces the 
human voice in songs or speeches and the musical notes of 
instruments. Until you have heard 


' | 6%e EDISON PHONOGRAPH 


you cannot appreciate how far Mr. Edison has carried his invention in this respect. 

Every note of music and every syllable of a speech is not only clear and distinct, but 
ilso a perfect reproduction of the singer, band, orchestra or speaker who made the orig- 
inal Record. 

The mechanical excellence of the Phonograph, its delicate reproducers, sensitive wax 
cylinder Records and smooth, indestructible reproducing point—all exclusive features — 
ceive the Edison a richness of tone and a faithfulness of reproduction of all sounds not to 
be found in any other type of machine. 


SEPTEMBER EDISON RECORDS READY AUGUST 25th. 


ie. f pies thing to consider in purchasing a sound-reproducing 


nia ; : : ’ 
'lear them at the nearest Edison store and pick out those you like. 
There’s no end of fun in making your own records. Ask your dealer to show you how easily 
id cheaply this can be done in your own home with the Edison Phonograph and with 
l.dison Record Blanks. 
1245 Ask your dealer or write to us for the new catalogue of Edison Phonographs, The PxHono- 


raM, describing each Record in detail; the SuppLEMENTAL CaTaLocuE, listing the new Septem- 
er Records, and the CompLete CaTa.oGvuk, listing all Edison Records now in existence. 


National Phonograph Co., 31 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 
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FISH, more than any other dish needs carefu! 


seasoning. It is rendered more appetizing by 


LEA & PERRINS SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It is a delightful seasoning for Scalloped Oysters, Broiled 
Lobster, Cod Fish Balls and Steaks, Deviled 
Clams, Fish Salads, etc. 


Joun Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York 
















Beware of Imitations. 





at 


CALIFORNIA’S HIGHEST, the 
SUMMIT of EXCELLENCE 


Carnation Wheat Flakes 


and 


Poinsetta Rolled Oats 


are manufactured from highest grade 
California Wheat and Oats. Pure, 
wholesome and delicious for break- 
fast or dinner and supper dessert. 


In every 5-pound package a premium—Chinaware that 
i: worth while. Put up both in 2-lb and 5-lb packages. 
Never sold ir bulk. Manufactured by 





The Pacific Cereal Association 
Bay and Taylor Streets, San Francisco 
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Will most. certainly ‘inspire ‘ ro - 
_ perfect confi dence A ont, equally ne 
which. are put up in 
hite AS Yel. carefully paled 
. tins and warranted to 
give complete satisfaction. 
BOTH WHITE He HOUSE ‘COF FEE & WHITE HOUSE TEAS 
ARE THE PRODUCT OF THE MOST 


» FAMOUS PLANTATIONS IN THE WORLD. 
“FORMOSA OOLONG” 


USE'TEAS USBEENPT oye 


D UNDER? ome? NAMES, (“ORANGE PEKOE” 
“ENGLISH BREAKFAST” ~ 






Z ORMOSA OOLONE } 
; 2) io) 
E 


OWINELL- WRIGHT © * 
BOSTON=CHICAGO- 





















This protects you against dirt, dust, un- 
clean hands and old fruit. Apricots, 
Peaches, Prunes, Muscatel and Seedless 
Raisins packed in assorted boxes, fifty 
pounds to the box. 


NEW CROP READY 


for shipmentin September. Also full line of 


California Canned Fruits 





qay3sisioad 
YWYVW-SOVYEL 














See that the 
bigred‘‘\’’ is on the 
label of the bottle. If it 
isn't, then you are aot getting 
“3 in One."’ And if you don’t get 
**3 in One’’ you don’t get the best oil 
and the only oil for lubricating, cleaning, 
polishing and preventing rust. Try ten 
cents worth for oiling sewing machine, 
typewriter, fire arms, clocks, locks, or 
polishing piano, table, cha’-s, preventing 
tarnish on nickel bathroom fixtures. 
FREE generous sampl- bottle and 
a valuable book. Write to-day. 


3 in ONE OIL CO, 


33 BROADWAY 
New York City 








We pay the freight to your railroad sta- 
tion. Order now and get the pick of the 
crop. You save 25 per cent and 


NO FREIGHT CHARGES 


Write for price list and full information 


California Fruits Products Co. 


DEPT. L, COLTON, CALIFORNIA 
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California | 


Dried Fruits 


BUY THEM WHERE THEY GROW 
From the Ranch Direct to You 
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Direct Importation of Chinese Jade 


This beautiful green Oriental precious stone is becoming more valuable every day by reason of its 
world-wide popularity and the rapidly age pe We sell only the GENUINE CHINESE 
JADE and all settings are hand made in 24K solid gold by skilled Chinese art goldsmiths. 

Our Jade Jewelry includes Necklaces, Pendants, Scarf Pins, Brooches, Rings, Cuff Buttons and Bracelets. 
SPECIAL DESIGNS EXECUTED TO ORDER. Jade Catalogue No. 8 shows natural color of stone. Mailed FREE. 



















BROCK & FEAGANS, Importing Jewelers 
437-439-441 Broadway, Los Angeles, Cal. 














fei Carpet 
7 | Sweepers 


Confine all the dust, thus 
protecting the health of 
the entire household, 
besides reduce the labor 
of sweeping 95 per cent, 
cleanse and preserve 
your carpets and rugs, 
accomplish the work in 
4 of the time the corn 
broom requires, and 
make sweeping an agree- 
able task instead of a pos- 
itive drudgery. Don’t 
think the corn broom is 
more economical, as_ this 
would be a great mistake. 
One BISSELL sweeper will 
last longer than fifty corn 
brooms. Once you use the Bissell, 
you will regret the comfort and 
__ Cleanliness you havelong sacrificed in 
using the tiresome, inefficient, unsanitary corn broom. 

The BISSELL is sold by all the best trade. 
Price $2.50 to $5.50. 

Buy a Bissell ‘“Cyco” Bearing Sweeper 
now of your dealer, send us the purchase slip 
within one week, and we will send you Free 
a neat, useful present. 


Send for Free Booklet 


DEPT. 9A 
BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER 
COMPANY 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 
Largest and Only Exclusive 
Carpet Sweeper 
Makers in the World 






































Bissell 













Individuality, Distinctive Merit and 
Artistic Excellence 
may be secured through the 


Keith Method 
of House Furnishing by INDIVIDUAL SERVICE 
For more than 30 years we have studied 
Furniture, Carpets, Rugs, Curtains and 
Draperies, making it possible for you to pur- 
chase by mailthe most up to date designs, 
with as much satisfaction and economy as 
though you were a resident of Kansas City. 
WE PAY THE FREIGHT pack, ship and guarantee 4 
the safe arrival of your & 
purchases. Write for our beautiful Carpet, Rug and & 


Curtain catalogue No. 894 or for loose leaf illustration 
of any piece of furniture. 














Sterilized Meals pack 
ed in 2 and 5 pound 
Cartons and always 


Flours and Meals 


manufactured under 








this celebrated Trade Fresh. Mills located 
Mark stand for Lombard and Mont 
“ TY” gomery Streets, Sar 
QUALI Francisco, California. 
CRMEREORE 

(OE OF OT TRAE A 








Of clean up-to-date people who are using Beau Brummel 
Liquid Soap ia West Liquid Soap Dispensers. 

The perfect sanitary soap of modern days— Delicately 
scented—Once used found indispensable— Made of pure 
vegetable oils containing no animal matter. 

The holder protects it from all dirt and germs and 
makes ita safe and STRICTLY PERSONAL SOAP— no 
touching by other hands. 

Economical, too—saves 50% of your soap bill—no 
Waste—every drop used—none carried away—sufficient 
dispensed at each service for one washing only—Gallon 
contains 7680 washings. 


Address all Inquiries te 


The H. H. Mercantile Co. 


FRANCISCO :: 





SAN SEATTLE 
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The Oil You Can 
Feel 
At The Crank 


The slightest “feel” of the crank proves 
the perfection of ZEROLENE Auto 
Lubricating Oil. There is no carbon de- 
posit to foul the cylinders and spark- 
plugs; no possibility of anything but per- 
fect lubrication in any gasoline engine, 
regardless of type. 



















DEROLENE tris. Oil 
Lubricating I 


differs from all other oils in being non-carbonizing, and in 


“‘working”’ 


with uniform certainty under all conditions. ZEROLENE is the only 
oil with these characteristics, and is produced in only one place in 


the world. 


Put up in sealed cans with patent spout that cannot be refilled, Also 
in barrels for garage trade. Sold by dealers everywhere. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY, 


(Incorporated) 
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SUSPENDERS 


Suspenders are made to support the trousers. 
The perfect suspender must do more—it must 
give 100% comfort and wear. Presidents do this. 
No matter how suddenly you move—the cord 
action at the back of the President Suspenders 
automatically adjusts itself to the motion (see 


illustration). 


Elastic webbing of the best quality, over the 


shoulders, furnishes additional comfort. 


All strain at buttons and shoulders is overcome 
—this means long wear. _ Insist on having Presi- 


dent Suspenders. 


Different weights and lengths suitable for all 


requirements. 


Maker’s guarantee on every pair—Satisfac- 


tion—New Pair—Money Back. 


Price 50c at your dealer’s or by 
mail post-paid on receipt of price. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO, Zi3.MAm sneer 
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BIG ENOUGH for the BIGGEST GAME 
AUTOLOADING RIFLE 
20th Century Progress 


The Remington Arms Company kept abreast with 20th 
Century Progress, such as Wireless pF mete te and the 
Electric Locomotive, by giving to American Sportsmen the 
Remington Autoloading Rifle, which loads itself. John 
Browning, the inventor, did more than to perfect the mech- 
anism so that the recoil would eject, cock and reload—he 
embodied the idea of Safety by means of the Solid 
Breech. Shooter's face protected by solid steel. Trigger 
finger commands the five smashing blows. .24, .30-30, 
.32 and .35 Rem. calibres give a selection suitable for the 
smallest to the biggest big game. 


Testimonials from prominent hunters, including 
John Goff, the President’s guide. 
Write for literature. 


Remington Arms Company 
ILION, N. Y. 
Agency, 313 Broadway, New York 








Lung Trouble 


BRONCHITIS, CATARRH, ASTHMA CURED 


f Trial Treatment of California’s latest and greatest dis- . 
covery (CONDOR INHALATION) and elegantly 
Illustrated Book telling all about it, will be sent free 
to anyone affected with Consumption, Bronchitis, 
Catarrh, Asthma, Hay Fever, or any nose, throat or 
lung trouble, in order to prove that a cure can posi- [ 
tively be made in the patient’s own room, without 
change of climate, loss of time or stomach dosing. 

By this new, direct, scientific treatment (CONDOR 
INHALAT ION) you can in wonderfully quick time 


ALLENS FOOT-EASE 


Shake Into Your Shoes 














Allen’s Foot=Ease, pena for the 
feet. It relieves Sales swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting out 
of corns and bunions. It?s the greatest 
comfort discovery of theage. Allen's 
Foot=Ease makes tight-fitting or new shoes feel 
easy. It is a certain cure for jpgrowing nails, 
sweating, callous and hot, tired, achin , feet. 
We have over 30,000 testimonials, TRY 11 

TO-DAY. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe 
f& =Stores,25c. Do not accept any substi- 

\ tute. Sent by mail for 25c. instamps. 















FRE TRIAL PACKAGE 
sent by mail. 
MOTHER GRAY’S SWEET POW- 
DERS, the best medicine for Feverish, sickly 
Children. Sold by Druggists everywhere. 
Trial Package FREE. Address, 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED. Le Roy. N.Y. 





“In a pinch, 
use Allen’s 
Foot-Ease.” 






EYESIGHT RESTORED 
A Wonderful Discovery That Corrects Afflictions of the 
Eye Without Cutting | or Drugging. 











There is no need of cutting, drugging or probing in treat- 
ing most forms of eye disease. Hundreds of people report 
having been relieved of failing eyesight, cataracts, granu- 
lated lids and other afflictions of the 
eye by Actina—a safe and humane 
method of treatment, which has given 
complete relief in many cases after 
they had been pronounced incurable. 

Mrs. A. L. Howe, Tully, N. Y., writes.— 
‘*Actina’ removed cataracts from both my eyes 
IT can read well without glasses. Am 65 years 
ss old.’’ Robert Baker, Ocean Park, Cal., writes 

I should have been blind had I not used ‘Actina.’’’ 

“Actina” will be sent on trial, postpaid. If you will send 
your name and address tothe Actina Appliance Co., Dept. 
51 B, 811 Walnut St., Kansas City, Mo., you will receive, 
free, a valuable book—Prof. Wilson’s Treatise on Disease 
—a book that will instruct and interest you. 





get rid of pain in chest or between shoulder blades, rais- 
ing matter, constant spitting, lingering 








colds, chronic cough, hoarseness, hem= 
orrhage, night sweats, flushed cheeks, 
chills and fever, tickling in throat, hay 
fever, stuffed nose, foul breath, loss of 
taste and smell, head noises, deafness, 
sneezing. shortness of breath, sense of 
oppression, choking, gasping, wheez- 
ing, failing strength, weakness, 
loss of weight, etc., etc. Suf- 
ferers from nose, throat and 
lung troubles are being cured 
in all parts of the U.S. and 
many foreign countries, it 
proving equally effective in 
any climate. 
By means of medicated vapor 
from burning Pastille drawn 
through mouth or nose, this 
f powertul germ- -destroying, healing, curative Inhalant 









reaches the exact spot affected. It disinfects and re- 
builds the ulceratec tissues, loosens and raises distress- 
ing mucus, destroys and throws off poison germs, 
heals lung cavities, affected nasal passages and bron- 
chial tubes and restores health. If you are swallowing 
medicine expecting to get well—STOP. 
FREE Write iotey for liberal Trial, Illustrated 
Book and how to get well without taking 








medicine. All sent absolutely free. 
\. conor MEDICINE CO. _DEPT. 209 _LOS ANGELES, CALIF. } 
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When Snipe are 
Flying 


when you are after game of 
any kind, or when you are shoot- 
ing at the traps, you must havea 
good powder if you want results. 


If you do want results—specify 
any one of our Brands. 


Shotgun Smokeless 


DUPONT 
HAZARD 


“INFALLIBLE” 
“NEW SCHULTZE” 
“NEW E.C. Improved)” 


Black Sporting Powders 
L. & R. “ORANGE EXTRA SPORTING” 
ATIVAN OM da billie @a 11783 
DU PONT RIFLE 
| Se Oa DB) OM a @) i te DY Om) 1, (O10 a) 
POWDER COMPANY 
Wilmington, Del. 


OUR will interest you—Fac-similes of 
OFFER Portraits of Winners of National 
Field Trial Championships. Write 

Dept. Q, Du Pont Co.. Wilmington, Del. 








Will You 
Do This for a 


Bigger Salary 


There’s no sentiment attached to a question like 
this—it’s a matter of dollars and cents—of earning 
more—of being able to command a bigger salary. 






The same question has led thousands of men to 
write and ask how their positions could be bettered 
and their salaries increased through the help of the 
International Correspondence Schools. The result 
has been that in the last two years 7,300 of the men 
who have advanced fhrough the help of the I. C. S. 
have voluntarily reported salary increases aggregating 
$4,905,600. 


During May and June 455 students voluntarily 
reported salary increases and promotions. 











These men were no better off than you when they 
first marked the coupon. Most of them were poorly 
paid; many of them could only read and write. Yet, 
without leaving home or work they were quickly 
enabled to become experts at their chosen occupations. 
Mark and mail the coupon now. 


The Business of This Place 
és to Raise Salaries. 












International Correspondence Schools, 
Box 851, SCRANTON, PA. 
| Please explain, without further obligation on my part, 
how I can qualify for employment or advancement 
in the position before which I have marked X 

















| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Bookkeeper 
Stenographer 
Advertisement Writer 
Show Card Writer 
Window Trimmer 
Commercial Law 


Mechanical Draftsman 
Telephone Engineer 
Elee. Lighting Supt. 
Mechan. Engineer 
Plumber & Steam Fitter 
Stationary Engineer 
Civil Engineer 


Illustrator Building Contractor 
Civil Service Architee’! Draftsman 
Chemist Architect 


Textile Mill Supt. 
Electrician " 
Elec. Engineer 





Structural Engineer 
Banking 
Mining Engineer 








| Street and No. 


| Name 
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Ward DEF the Adments of ON Ace 


By Reinvigorating the Body 


Has age begun to throw its cold blue shadow across your path? Or is it grasping 
in its vise like clutch some one dear to you? At this stage the active recuperative 
power of youth cannot longer be depended upon. Little ailments, ordinarily 
brushed aside, often cause grave illnesses. Don’t wait for sickness. Come to 
the aid of nature by the liberal use of 


Pabst Extract 
The Best Tonic 


It is the staunch vigor of barley malt and choicest hops. Rich in the tissue build- 
ing qualities of the former and the splendid tonic properties of the latter, it revital- 
izes the blood and rebuilds the muscles and nerve tissues. Glowing and 
sparkling with vitality it fortifies the system and strengthens the entire body. 


Pabst Extract, The ‘‘Best’’ Tonic, being a predigested liquid food, is wel- 
comed by the weakest stomach. It relieves insomnia, conquers dyspep- 
sia, strengthens the weak, builds up the overworked, helps the anaemic, 
feeds the nerves, assists nursing mothers and invigorates old age. 


At All Druggists — Insist Upon it Being Pabst 
Booklet and Picture, ‘Baby's First Adventure," sent free on request. 
PABST EXTRACT CO. DEPT. 31 MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
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CHAMBER OF COMMER 
DEPART MEN 1 





LOS ANGELES CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


For full and free information re- 
garding Southern California and 
its industries, address QR” 





Secretary, Chamber of Commerce 
Les Angeles 3 California 








The National Supply Company 


BRANCHES 
Bakersfield : Coalinga 
McKittrick : Santa Maria 


OIL WELL 
SUPPLIES 


Drilling Tools 
Casing :: Pipe 





Main Office, 117 North Main Street, Los Angeles 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








“‘The Homeseekers’ Paradise’’ 


‘ (NORTHERN END OF IMPERIAL 
VALLEY) ON MAIN LINE S. P. 
R. R., RIVERSIDE Co. CAL. 


‘*Where Everything Grows and Matures’’ 


Crops reach market 6 weeks earlier than in any other locality in Southern California. This means top prices. 
Flowing wells of 98% pure artesian water for irrigation and domestic use. 12 months growing season. Healthiest 


limate on earth. _ Farmers are actually getting rich in 
Coachella Valley. Prices and terms easily within reach 
of the poor man. Send for large map and full information. 


VAN VLEET INVESTMENT CO. ,,Membert: A. 
Suite 112 Security Bldg., LOS ANGELES, CAL, merce 











7% 20-Year First 
Mortgage Gold Bonds 


Denominations: $100, $500, $1000 


Interest payable semi-annually at Trust Company of 
America, New York City, and Columbia 
Trust Co., Los Angeles 


Victor Portland Cement Company 
A California Corporation 


The Columbia Trust Co, presents these 7 per cent interest-bearing 
guld bonds to its patrons and others with absolute faith in the security 
and profit of the investment. The character and extent of the com- 
pany'’s holdings, the wide demand for the commodity, the superiority 
of the product, the ability of the company to meet all competition, and 
even undersell at a profit, if necessary, and the sterling integrity of the 
men at the head of affairs, all tend to make this opportunity unusual 
and worthy of instant attention at the hands of investors. 


The cement deposit at Victorville, San Bernardino County, California, 
is conceded by the most eminent authorities to be the most valuable 
one known. It is not only the largest in extent, but of the highest in 
quality on the American Continent Surveys show that there are a 
thousand million cubic yards of the material above normal level— 
enough to furnish an output of 10,000 barrels daily for five hundred 
yards 


Aa The proceeds of this bond <ale will be applied ex- 
clusively to the improvement of the company’s property by 
the erection and operation of its works. 

With an enormous quantity of material cement of the highest class, 
transportation facilities, unsurpassed both by rail and water, men of 
unquestioned standing and special experience in actual control of the 
Company's business, we strongly indorse these Gold Bonds of the 
Company, and urge their purchase immediately by all in search of 
safe, conservative and at the same time highly profitable investment. 


For particulars address 


Columbia Trust Company 
311 West Third TB es se Los Angeles, Cal. 


Member L, A. Chamber of Commerce 


Fortunes In 
O i i 
HE price of oil has increased from 11 
cents a barrel to better than one 
dollar a barrel during the last 36 months. 


Here is a chance that will perhaps never 
come again—a chance where each 


$35 invested will prob- $250 
ably bring back 

in profit-earning stock of a high-class oil 
company. If you are willing to consider 
a legitimate, carefully managed invest- 
ment of this character, write for full 
particulars. 


WILLIS GEORGE EMERSON 





Fiscal Agent 
301-2 DELTABLDG., LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
Bank References Furnished 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 














FROM PACIFIC WATERS (Genuine) 
Put up in oil, also tasty sauces—Tomato, Mayonnaise or 
Soused in Spices (mackerel style). Our Brands—Gold 
Fish (Ravigote style)—Sunset (Le Croix style, La Rou- 
chelle style) For sale everywhere. 
CALIFORNIA FISH CO., Dept. I, Los ANGELES, CAL. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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pee PORTABLE 


, 


COTTAGES, 
OFFICES, 
A GARAGES, 
ETC. MADE 
5 OF THE 
VERY BEST 
MATERIAL 


lf you are undecided as to the arrangement of your permanent home 
buy one of these pretty little po —— a ttages; then move it to rear for 


servant, sell orrent. Write for boc 


PACIFIC PORTABLE ‘CONSTRUCTION co. 


Manufacturers of the * 


Alameda & Topeka Sts. 


Garages, 


‘Barker’’ Portable and Ready Made Cottages, 
Offices, ete. 


Los Angeles, Cal. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








Don’t Fail to Read the Ad of 


LOFTUS & 
BURNHAM CO. 


on next page 


The inducements they 
offer in Imperial Valley shoul not be overlooked. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








me! Seve ee 


443 South Main Street_285 me 


American —Si sea le 
nuble 
RATES ; European— Single 
ible 
LOS aaa CAL 


HART BROS., Props. 


AN tH 


THE NATICK HOUSE 


BRo. 


ANNOUNCE THE OPENING OF 


THE NEW 


OSSLYN 


HOTEL 


Lrm Heart OF 
S Ancet 
CAL. 


. $1.50 to $3.00 


: 75 to 2.00 FREE BU 
=< MEETS ALL TRAINS 
Shenber L.A. C 


First and Main Streets—175 Rooms 
American—Single . . . $1 50 to $2.50 
Double. . . 2.50 to 5.00 
Euro: )pean- Al: WP a: oe 50 to 2.00 
yuble. . . 1.00 to 3.50 


LOS ANGELES, CAL. 














..DOESN’T COST MUCH... 





Our combination policy covering FIVE important benefits costs so little when 
compared to the old separate-policy plan that you can not afford to be without it 


Best 
Policy 


Our new, modern 
policy is in advance of 
the times. No other 
company issues one as 
good or as broad in its 
benefits. We can afford 
to sell this policy cheaper 
because it lessens our 
operating expenses with- 
out increasing the risk. 


It is THE policy for 
business men, salaried 
men and capitalists. 


INVESTIGATE 


Strong 
Company 


Last year we wrote 
twice as much insurance 
in our home territory as 
any other company. Our 
new policy was one rea= 
son—there are others. 

Every man owes it to 
himself and his family to 
take time to find out 
which policy is the 
BEST. Drop a postal 
card to-day stating your 
age, and we will quote 
the cost. 


WRITE US 


The Pacific Mutual Life Insurance Co. 


OF CALIFORNIA 
KILGARIF & BEAVER, Inc., General Agents » San Fr 
Manager Home Office General Agency, Los Ange ies, Cal. 


N. RUSSELL, Jr., 


Member L. 
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““And the Desert Shall be ade 





Irrigation Canal in Imperial Valley 


to Blossom as the Rose”’ 


IMPERIAL 
VALLEY 


CALIFORNIA 


Furnishes one of the wonder 
stories of irrigation in the 
Southwest. The “‘ Blossoming 
of the Desert”? is no longer a 
figure of speech, but a reality. 


‘Imperial Valley’”—there’s acharm inthe name. But a few short years ago, a vast desert; 
to-day a well-watered, highly productive Empire of fruitful fields and farms—towns, rail- 
ways, telephones, electric lights, banks, churches, schools—health, wealth and happiness. The 
history of the transformation of this once silent desert readslikea romance. We send it—free. 


Improved 10 ana 20-Acre Tracts (Deeded Land) 
Also 50-foot Lots in Heber Townsite. Terms to suit 


LOFTUS & BURNHAM 
COMPANY, Incorporated 


128 West Sixth St., Los Angeles. California 


Member Los Angeles Realty Board and 
of California State Realty Federation 


First National Bank 


REFERENCE: jos Angeles, Calif. 














Direct From Our Farm in California 


Cawston#¢ 


Ostrich Feathers 


Delivered Free Everywhere. We Have No Agents 


The ideal California climate plays an important part 
in perfecting beyond comparison the famous Cawston 
Ostrich Feather goods. By scientific breeding, handling 
and feeding we have developed here the largest and 
strongest ostriches in the world, producing the mag- 
nificent feathers for making Cawston Ostrich 


Tips, Plumes, Boas, Stoles, 
Pompons, Etc. 


All are made up in our factory on our farm—cleaned, dyed and 
dried in the warm California sunshine, giving them life, lustre, 
strength and beauty not found in other feather goods—retain their 
curl and wear for years. You take no chances when ordering 
Cawston feathers, Your money promptly returned if not pleased, 

BEST IN THE WORLD. Received the prize medals at Paris, 
St. Louis, Buffalo, Omaha, Portland and Jamestown. 

Send us your old ostrich feathers to be cleaned, dyed, repaired 
and made over. We will advise you what is best to do with them. 
Do not delay by writing first. 


AWSTON 


OSTRICH FARM 
P. O. Box 52, South Pasadena, Cal. 


Member L, A, Chamber of Commerce 








Write To-Day for Our 


New Fall, 
Catalogue j 
and Price List 


Sent FREE 


The handsomest, 
most unique and in- 
structive book of its 
kind ever published. 
Profusely illustrated. 
Tells about the ostrich 
industry in California 
and how tobuy ostrich 
feathers, Saving im- 
port duties and 
middlemen’s profits. 
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SaN dT FREE 


On Request 














OUR monthly magazine “Profitable 

Realty” sent free on request to 
those who are thinking of coming to 
California to live. 








“Profitable Realty” tells in every 
issue of the splendid openings there are 
for men and women with small capital 
in California. 


Send for it to-day 











GEORGE C. PECKHAM & COMPANY 


202-6 Union Trust Building Los Angeles, California 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 











Good Farmers 4, j, The Glad Hand 
Wanted , vg q \Aig with the 
‘, Laguna de 
**  Tache Ranch 


w is offered tothe farmer who wants a 
“Y farm worth farming in California. 

We have put 900 farmers and their 
families on 30,000 acres of the Laguna 
in the past eight years and they have 
stayed—that’s the best proof that the 
conditions are right. 


Location—Fresno county, in the San Joaquin Valley. 

Soil— Sandy loam, rich river bottom; none better. 
Water—Canals from Kings river with plenty of 

water for irrigation—every acre has a water right. 

Prices $50 to $60 per acre. Terms, one-fourth cash, 
balance eight yearly payments. Interest, 6 per cent. 
That’s all we are going to try to tell you in this 
‘tad.’ If you want to know more about it write to 


LAGUNA LANDS LIMITED 


553 South Spring Street Laton 789 Market Street 
Los Angeles, California California San Francisco, California 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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The opening 


Ranch has thrown on the market 40,000 acres of the 
most fertile land in the southwest. The Blythe Ranch 
is situated above Yuma on the west banks of the Colo- 

rado River, 265 feet above sea level. The soil is a rich al- 

luvial deposit, equal to the best lands of the Imperial Valley. It has an abundance of 
pure drinking water and is safe from any possible overflow. Wheat, corn, barley, cotton, 
rice, 


$3 5.00 ae ot ucts are among the world’s necessities, and 


their early maturity in this section will secure 


the high prices commanded by the early market. 
payments. Absolute title vested in purchaser. Th 
itively assure a handsome increase in land values 
once. Write for free literature. 


INTERSTATE LAND COMPANY [és‘indiliso*exdr, 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 


and development of the famous Blythe 


sugar beets, alfalfa, beef and dairy prod- 


Terms one-third cash, balance in easy 
e rapid settlement of this section will pos- 
to the homeseeker or settler who acts at 











HOTEL HAYWARD 


H. C. FRYMAN, Proprietor 


Los Angeles’ Newest 
and absolutely 
FIREPROOF HOTEL 


Large Sample Rooms for 
Commercial Men 


" On direct car line to all depots 


Corner Spring and Sixth Streets 
LOS ANGELES CALIFORNIA 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 















Reduced Rates 


to and from Pacific Coast Points on household goods 
we ship in through cars to and from Califomia, 
—, Washington and Colorado. Our own men 
do the loading and unloading. Bekins Warehouses at 
all principal coast points. Wnite for city maps. Address 


Bekins Household Shipping Co. 


530 FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING, CHICAGO, or 


Bekins Van & Storage Co. 


LOS ANGELES, SAN FRANCISCO or OAKLAND, CAL. 














ARE MANUFACTURED BY THE 


IMPERIAL | of. WELLSUPPLY CoO. 
PUMPS | Ss Seo 


Member L, A, Chamber of Commerce 















LOS ANGELES CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


Issues handsome illustrated booklet entitled ‘‘LOS 
ANGELES CITY and COUNTY." | Ite) contains 
complete information of Southern California and is 


sent free on application to the 





Secretary, Chamber of Commerce 


Los Angeles re California 
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Furnishes accurate information about the Pacific Coast and the great wide-awake 
West. Sunset Magazine by reason of its close connection with the important railway 
systems. of the West is in a position to furnish the most complete data about the 
opportunities for home making and business building. 

We plan to make this the most complete bureau of its kind in the country. We will 
cheerfully give information about any section of the West, telling you what the 
resources are, where the opportunities to invest in a mercantile or manufacturing busi- 
ness are; how to get there; what the cost will be, and will send you descriptive books, 
maps, folders—in fact, all the information our great facilities enable us to give. 

No advertisement will be permitted herein the reliability of which has not been first 
determined. 


NORTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT HOME OFFICE SOUTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT 
ells Fargo Building Flood Building 600 Spring Street 
Portland, Oregon San Francisco Los Angeles 

















, iE THE FAM ous 
SANTA CLARA VALLEY 


CALIFORNIA 


RONOUNCED San Ho-say; population, including suburbs, 57,820; 

50 miles south from San Francisco. A railway terminal—trains 

to all points in California and electric roads to all parts of the 

valley. Delightful all-year-round climate—semi-tropical. Noted for 

its sunshine, fruits, flowers and natural attractions. The leading edu- 

cational, horticultural and home center of California. A beautiful and 

prosperous home city, with seven banks and deposits of $50,000,000. 

Poultry thrives in this section and is bringing big returns on small in- 
vestments. For full information send two-cent stamp to 


J. T. BROOKS, Secretary 
San Jose Chamber of Commerce : SAN JOSE, CAL. 
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WASHINGTON COUNTY 
LEADS OREGON 


° Because it lies alongside of the great “4 Because walnut groves and hop 
First city of Portland. Sixth yards are money makers, 


Because it is unquestionably the Because its transportation facilities 
Second GENERAL FARMING Seventh aretnexcelled. 


leading 
county in the state. , 
_— srepoclts Ei hth Because land in small or large tracts 
Third Because it leads the whole north- g is reasonable considering splendid 
west in dairy products with its pos- returns, 
sibilities only begun. Ninth Because its towns are growing rapid- 
Fourth Because it is a splendid truck gar- ly and offer good openings for wide- 
ou dening county. awakemen. 
g ‘ T th Because its millions of feet of tim- 
Fifth Because every variety of fruit en ber is cheap and lumber manu- 
1 reaches perfection here. facture most promising. 


If You Locate in Washington County 
This Year, You Will Never Regret It 


Write Secretary Washington County Development League, 
Hillsboro, Oregon, for free booklets and full information. 
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Safer Than National Banks! 
Better Than U. S. Gold Bonds! 


Tulare County Lands—they produce profitable products. For 
illustrated literature and reliable information on the county’s 
resources write Department ‘‘M,” Tulare County Board of 
Trade and ask for booklets 1,2and3. A postal card will bring them. 





Three- 


year- TULARE COUNTY BOARD OF TRADE 


old 


Vine- VISALIA, CALIFORNIA 











yard. 














COUNTY, CALIFORNIA. Six weeks ahead of the market 
Land produces from $300 to $1500 per acre in 
Onions, Cucumbers, Sweet Potatoes, 
Tomatoes, Cantaloupes, Grapes, 
Such soil is Figs, Dates, Etc., Etc. 
cheap at $500 per acre, 
but if you hurry, you can 
get it from $50 to $100 per acre 
on EASY TERMS. 


Write for free booklet and map THERMAL REALTY CO., Thermal, 
Riverside County, Cal.; Los Angeles Office, 200-201 Fay Building. 











The United States Government is com- 


pleting and TO GET 
GOOD 
Settlers are | HOMES 


W a nh t e d For ee 


LOUIS C. HILL, 
upervising Engineer, 
Phoenix, Anzona. 
D. C. HENNY, 


Supervising Engineer, 


Truckee-Carson, Nevada a 
FRANCIS L. SELLEW, 


Klamath, Oregon wa, 
Salt River Valley and ics Ene Klamath Prec 

e ama' le ire. 
Yuma, Arizona THOMAS H. MEANS, 


Eng., Truckee-Carson Project, 
allon, Nev, 





for four great irrigation projects--- 
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Where 
the fruit at- 
tains perfection 
and roses bloom the 
year round 


is the metropolis of Southern Oregon 
ROSEBURG roe the county seat of DOUGLAS 
UNTY which is without ques- 
tion one of the best counties of a "si Doucias County possesses 
as fine fruit lands as any section of the West, and wonderful oppor- 
tunities are presented along these lines Apples, Pears, Peaches, etc. 
are produced with a degree of perfection which no other section, ex- 
clusive of the West, can attain. Well kept and fully matured orchards 
will NeT the owners from $200.00 to a phe per acre each year, and 
these lands can now be bought at from 4 to % of what similar lands 
in more widely advertised sections throughout the West are selling for. 
@ The fertile soil, splendid climate, immense timber resources and 
diversified industries of Douglas County, make it one of the most 
favored sections of the entire Northwest. ROSEBURG has a pop- 
ulation of more than 5,000 and is growing rapidly. It has fine 
schools, pure water and the best climate in the world. 114 miles of 
Bitulithic PAvEeD streets are now in course of construction and more 
to follow. 
Fruit Lands An Apple and Prune Orchard brought the owner 
ast year $350.00 per acre NET above all expenses. 
@ You can buy similar land at $60.00 to $100.00 per acre at the present time 
and it is sure to double in value in a very short time. 





No irrigation—no cyclones or blizzards. Better investigate before it is too late. 





For further information and handsome 64-page booklet, which will soon be 
ready for distribution, address 


THE ROSEBURG COMMERCIAL CLUB 
ROSEBURG OREGON 
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AND BUY A HOME in the Great Valley of 
California on our Irrigated Lands one hundred 
miles north of San Francisco—where flowers 
bloom all the year round—where every known 
fruit and vegetable grow side by side—where 


: : midsummer and winter are as lov ely as spring 
—where children bloom like the flowers and where physicians can not make aliving. 


COME TO THIS EARTHLY PARADISE. Do not remain where you are frozen 
half the year and roasted alive the other half. 


Where 10 acres of land will pay you $2,000.00 a year 
and 20 acres make you wealthy. Save your fuel bili and 
half cost of clothing. Eat home grown ‘vegetables in Jan- 
uary and baskin ‘sunshine. Make $100 every year for 


each $100 invested. Many good people and health, wealth 
and happiness are here. 

The land is rich dark loam—deep and fertile, ready for planting, with abundant water 
at lowest cost. We will farm and return profits for absentees. Land costs from $100 
to $125 an acre, payable one-quarter cash—the balance, which your crops will pay 
for, in five yearly payments or a little cash down and balance small monthly 
payments. 

Write AT ONCE for 
forty photographic 
views and full informa- 
ation. 


We also have large 
Tracts for sale at small 
Prices and values are 
rapidly advancing. 


Golden 
State Irrigated 


Cc. B. HUBBARD 


F arms Co. ‘Sales Manager. 


702 Market Street, San Francisco Rejerences: Any Bank or Mercantile Agency 
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The County of Monterey Offers 
to Homeseekers and Developers 
the Greatest of Opportunities 





YOUR CHANCE FOR HEALTH AND WEALTH 
Three Great Fertile Valleys Awaiting You 





SALINAS VALLEY; 500,000 acres awaiting Homeseekers; no better, fertile, 
fruitful land to be found in the great state of California. 


THE PAJARO VALLEY; well cultivated, making its owners rich. 


THE CARMEL VALLEY; noted for its dairy products, cattle and grains. 
The chance of a life-time for the fruit-grower. The mineral deposits of the 
county are practically undeveloped: great bodies of gold, silver, quick-silver, coal 
and other minerals awaiting the prospector. 


FOR FULL INFORMATION, WRITE 


County Clerk or Board of Supervisors, Salinas, Monterey County, Calif. 
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IF YOU 
WANT 
TO LIVE 
LIVE IN 


NAPA 
COUNTY 


Factory of 
‘amous 
NAP-A-TAN 


oes 












































Manufacturing in Napa County is of considerable importance. Here is located the largest Glove 

Factory, the largest Health Food Factory, and the largest Tannery manufacturing Glove and 
Shoe Leather on the Pacific Coast, besides a number of other prosperous factories. Best of 
shipping facilities, two steam roads, one electric road and daily steamers. Free sites for new 
factories. Address 


1 NAPA CHAMBER OF COMMERCE -———— ST. HELENA CHAMBER OF COMMERCE ————— CALISTOGA CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
































The five Counties north of San 

e ar en pot oO t e or Francisco Bay produce every- 

thing grown in California 

without irrigation. Close proximity to market. Rail and water transportation. Equable climate. Luther 

Burbank’s Experimental Gardens in the center of this district. Half of the Dairy and Poultry Products of 

the State come from these Counties. Marin, Sonoma, Napa, Lake, Mendocino Counties. Address for literature 

of the entire district NORTH OF BAY COUNTIES ASSOCIATION, James T. Yarrington, Representative, 
State Board of Trade, Ferry Building, San Francisco. 
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Santa Barbara 
California 


Is the Most Charming Homeland 
of the West 





In beauty of location and 
perfection of climate 
it has no rival on 
any shore 







WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED LITERATURE TO 


FRANK E. KELLOGG 


Secretary Chamber of Commerce 





SANTA BARBARA, CALIFORNIA 

















Central 
California 














FOR FOUR CENTS 








| 

| E have just issued a beautifully illus- 
| trated, 80- page magazine descriptive 
| 

| 






of farm life inCentral California. Each 
article is written by a practical farmer, fruit 
grower, or dairyman who has told the truth 
| ogy ‘Central California in an interesting 
| vay. The illustrations are the best obtain- 
| able . We want you to read this magazine 
| and will mail you a copy free upon receipt of 
four cents to cover the cost of postage. 














CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 

















































Openings Along a New Line 


Unequaled openings for farming, stock-raising, fruit-growing; 
for all lines of mercantile work and for all branches of trades 
and professions are now to be found in the Dakotas, Montana, 
Idaho and Washington, along the Pacific Coast extension of the 


Cuieaco, Muwauxee & St. Paut Rawway 


Winters there are mild; growing seasons are long; crops grow well; 
stock-raising and fruit-growing are highly profitable; convenient 


markets are assured. 
all are growing. 


Many new towns have been established— 
Take advantage of these openings NOW. 


DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS FREE 


F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent 
Chicago 


C. L. CANFIELD, 22 Powell Street 
San Francisco 














iN 





WKITING 





TO 


ADVERTISERS PLI 


ASE MENTION SUNSET 




































BUREAU 





SUNSET HOMESEEKERS’ OF INFORMATION 





JEFF JAMES’ 
FRESNO RANCH TRACT 


FOR SALE IN PARCELS TO SUIT 


$30.00 to $55.00 an Acre 


RICH, LEVEL LAND; CHECKED AND DITCHED 
CULTIVATED, IRRIGATED; SPECIALLY ADAPTED TO 
































Thompson’s Seedless Grapes—the Celebrated Raisin and Table Grape 









BERRIES AND ALFALFA 
ALFALFA GROWS WITHOUT IRRIGATION AFTER ROOTS ARE DOWN 
GOOD WELL WATER AT TWELVE FEET 
HEALTHY PLACE TO LIVE 








TERMS: One-fifth cash Satisfactory arrangements can be made for payment of balance 






Call at Sunset Magazine Bureau of Information for booklet. or write for full particulars to 


J. G. JAMES COMPANY, 2270A Market St., San Francisco 


For Descriptive Folder and Terms 






















Siskiyou the Golden 


SISKIYOU COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 








= = 
Ideal Climate - Unrivaled Scenery 
Great Cattle and Farming Country 
Splendid Fruit - Immense Pine Forests 
Rich in Minerals- Five Rivers and One 
Hundred Creeks - Excellent Schools 
Healthiest Section of the State 


LANDS LOW IN PRICE 























ADDRESS, SISKIYOU CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


T. J. NOLTON, Secretary YREKA, CALIFORNIA 
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OWN A LOT IN CALIFORNIA 


The Land of Sunshine and Roses 


Now is your opportunity to acquire a lot in 


RUSSELL CITY 


The coming residential city of the San Francisco and Oakland 
business men 





One hour from 
San Francisco 


Lots 


$2 5 0 Twenty-five 
minutes from 

$3 O 0 Oakland 
With 

$: 4 00 increased 


population it 
is possible 


Ten per cent for this time 


down and from Oakland 
$5.00 per to be reduced 
month. to half 








Southern Pacific R R. passes through Russell City 
Beautiful and balmy climate 


CALIFORNIA is expanding rapidly. Suburban transportation in- 
creasing daily, therefore land values rising rapidly. 
Buy now while you have the opportunity to do so at a small price. 

The Company is planning extensive system of improvements such as macadam- 
ized boulevards, streets and cement sidewalks. 

2500 shade trees are being planted—walnut, elm and other varieties, making 
this a model and desirable residence center. 

Washington Avenue and Fourth Avenue, the main boulevards, are 120 feet 
wide and magnificent palms are to be planted in the center of each block, mak- 
ing this one of the most beautiful driveways in the State of California. 


Advantages 
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As many people of small means 


Special to are desirous of acquiring a lot, yet 


find it difficult to pay the usual 
first installment of 10 per cent; 


Readers of therefore to encourage a proper 


beginning, we now make an un- 


paralleled offer to the readers of 
S U N S E y SUNSET, for a period of SIXTY 
DAYS, ending September 30, 1908 


Send us $5.00 and we will select a lot 


for you, forward your contract, and 
you then pay $5 per month thereafter 





If the lot is not satisfactory we will select any other lot desired or will refund 
your money within 30 days. Think this offer over carefully. 

Invest Five Dollars and acquire the first step to independence and own a home. 

You pay no interest. You pay no taxes. You pay no assessments. 

SICKNESS. Extension granted on payments in case of sickness. 

INSURANCE. In case of death, if desired, money paid in is refunded to heirs 
with 6 per cent interest. 

Be your own banker. You can not lose on REAL ESTATE. This property 
should greatly enhance in value in a few years. 1400 lots sold to date! 

Act at once, and fill out the following coupon with five dollars. Mail it to-day. 

Any further information, maps, literature, etc., sent immediately on request. 


East Shore and Suburban Realty Co. 


United States National Bank Building, San Francisco, California 





FILL IN, CUT OUT AND MAIL THIS ORDER BLANK TO-DAY 


EAST SHORE & SUBURBAN REALTY COMPANY, 
2195 Bush St., San Francisco. 1015!2 Broadway, Oakland, Cal. 


Gentlemen : 
arid et Besos ya esac as first payment on.........-.- ..... lot in Russell City. 
I will pay the balance at the rate of $5.00 per month on each lot. 
ou are to select for me the best unsold lot or lots. If the lot or wn you select for me are not just as represented 
I am to have my money returned to me at any = within 30 days from date of this Order. 
f I am not suited with the lots you select for me | am to have the privilege of exchanging them at any time 
within thirty days for any other unsold lots of equal value. 
am to pay no interest on installments. 
I am to pay no taxes. 
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WHERE WATER AND LAND MEET IS FOUND THE MECCA OF THE HOMESEEKER 


The applying of Cheap Water to Fertile Land is Nature’s method of providing for the Home Builder 


in the great Sacramento Valley, California, is the being constructed by the Federal Gov- 
Glenn County, chosen place for both of these basic propositions Orland Irrigation Project, ernment will eare for 50,000 of these 


She has 250,000 acres of the best land on earth, all irrigable and cheap acres, and Centra Cana supplied by the Great Sacramento River, under special 
Has water enough to cover each of these acres three feet deep Act of Congress, will care for the remaining 200,000 of these splendid acres. 
For full information address Tuos. Browx, P. D. Bane, W. H. Morrissey or Boarp or Trave, Orland, California 
Erse & Provtx, H. J. Barce.covx & Co., B. B. Gtasscock or Cuameer or Commerce, Willows, California 








SUTTER COUNTY 
CALIFORNIA 
The Great Fruit County of California 


Big money made in Orchards and Vineyards 
Good land from $25.99 to $100.99 an acre 


FOR FULL PARTICULARS, WRITE TO 


SUTTER BOARD OF SUPERVISORS 
YUBA CITY, CALIFORNIA 




















is located in the Indian Valley in Eastern Oregon. 
There are about 100,000 acres of fine arable soil 
adjacent to Elgin, and the price of land is very 
low. The soil is a deep rich loam, unusually well 
adapted to fruits and vegetables. Elgin shipped 
last year 95,000 bushels of oats which brought 
from 30 to 40 cents a bushel, and 136,000 bushels 
of wheat at from 70 to 85 cents per bushel. 900 cars of livestock—horses, hogs and 
cattle—were shipped from Elgin in 1907, and 1,800,000 pounds of wool which brought our stock- 
men $333,000.00. Sixteen sawmills are now operating near Elgin. These facts will give the 


Homeseeker some idea of the diversity of our resources. This is truly a land of opportunity. 
Write to-day for illustrated booklet and don’t decide upon locating in the West without investi- 
gating first what we have to offer. For full information, address 


Secretary 
Commercial R N 
Club Eisin, Oregon 
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CALIFORNIA 


LY TRACT 


JUST PUT ON THE MARKET 


Over 1400 Acres Sold within the Last Ten Weeks 





















1] 
Between Santa Fe and Southern Pacific || The cost of Irrigation tax—53c per acre per 
railroads. | year. 
In tracts of FIVE ACRES and up. || ONE season’s work will pay for the land. 
The CHOICEST piece of property in the || $100.00 per acre—one quarter cash—bal- 
San Joaquin Valley. ance in one, two and three years. 
Within THREE MILES of FOUR SHIP- $25.00 per acre will virtually buy the land, 
PING points. | and the crops will take care of all deferred 
The HOME of the peach, wine and table | payments. 
grape, cantaloupe, water melon, bean, | BUY AT ONCE. 
| 


| 


sweet potato. — Either call and investigate for yourself, or 
All under irrigation. instruct us to pick you out a piece of 
Water rights FREE. property. 











Central California Land Agency, J/nc. 


HULTBERG & LANE BLOCK TURLOCK CALIFORNIA 











An Empire underf 7 
Irrigation is now being ~ 


opened in the 
northern and western side of the great 
Sacramento valley. The great Central 
Canal is now operating in Glenn and 
Colusa Counties and is prepared to irri- 
gate 25,000 acres of land at this time and 
will ultimately cover 200,000 acres of 
the most uniformly good land in the 
state of California. Land that will pro- 
duce ‘“‘everything that grows in California 

to a very great profit.”’ 


Best roads inthe state. Cheapest transpertation. 








Our best land sells for $100 per acre, terms one quarter cash and the 
balance in 2, 3 and 4 years. We are selling the Boggs tract out at 
$1.56 per acre per month including interest and taxes (no initial pay- 
ment). We are planting a large tract of the Packer ranch to alfalfa 
to be sold on the basis of $1.50 per acre cash and $1.50 per month on > 
the basis of $125 per acre, planted, we take care of it for the pur- wre pon’t “HOLLER ON CORN,” BUT THIS WAS GROWN 
chaser for four years during which time the crops will pay more than ON OUR BOGGS TRACT AND YIELDED SEVENTY- 
one-half of the purchase price. Write for illustrated booklet to FIVE BUSHELS PER ACRE 


C. M. WOOSTER CO. F. E. ROBINSON & CO. 


or 
702 Market Street San Francisco 216 Pacific Electric Building Los Angeles 
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Beautiful, Healthful, Productive, Various and Abundant in its Products 


A Place for Homes and Investment 


GOOD SCHOOLS, CHURCHES AND LIBRARIES 4 


Splendid Water Supply for Thousands of Acres More of Cultivated Land 


The great strawberry center of the State is in Sacramento County, the home of the Tokay grape. Many 
vineyards averaged over $100 per acre clear profit the past season. 
” Oranges and olives are not excelled in any part of California. 
Over one million (1,000,000) sacks of beans produced in Sacramento County the past season. Potatoes, 
onions, corn, asparagus, grown in great quantities and shipped out of the State in carload lots. 
Cheap water or rail transportation to San Francisco, the greatest market on the Pacific Coast. 
For further information, which will be cheerfully furnished, address 


Immigration Committee of Board of Supervisors, SACRAMENTO, CAL. 






















min. Garden Spot of the 


Siz. QACRAMENTO VALLEY 


Irrigated Lands in Tracts to Suit 








EASY TERMS 


To Those Improving Lands 
Abundant water at low rates. No crop failure—land k 
soil deep, fertile—choicest fruit, vegetable and alfalfa 
land in California. Write for free printed matter. 








IRRIGATED LAND CO. 


323-5 Crocker Bldg. San Francisco Cai. 





Lands in Yuba County, California 


Orange, Lemon, Lime, Olive, Peach, Apricot, Pear, Berry and Alfalfa Lands 
in Tracts to Suit. Abundance of Water for Irrigation where needed 


Prices from $25.00 to $100.00 per acre. FINE CLIMATE 
For Particulars Write 


BOARD of SUPERVISORS or MARYSVILLE CHAMBER of COMMERCE |, 
MARYSVILLE, CALIFORNIA 
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View of Crocker Irrigation Ditch, Merced, Cal. 

When buying farming or orchard land it is important to locate in a district where crops never 
fail. We are offering for sale in this great district 10,000 acres under our EXTENSIVE IRRI- 
GATION SYSTEM. LAND IN TRACTS FROM TEN ACRES UP AT $65.00 to $125.00 
PER ACRE INCLUDING PERPETUAL WATER RIGHT. Land adjoins the city of Merced. 


Write for illustrated pamphlet to 


CROCKER-HUFFMAN LAND & WATER COMPANY 


Crocker Building, San Francisco, Cal. or Mr. Ward B. Minturn, Local Mgr., Merced Cal. 

















Is the kind that brings the best returns to the farmer 


e e e e . 
Diversified Farming and adds to the prosperity of acommunity. It gives the 


producer a choice of alarge number of crops and brings 
immediate results from raw land. A section where the conditions suited to diversified farming prevail is the 
one which the homeseeker should select and these conditions are found in 


SUNNY STANISLAUS 


The Garden County of the San Joaquin Valley, California. Stanislaus is admirably located 100 miles south 
of San Francisco, has an ideal climate, and has a water supply for irrigation that is unsurpassed. The soil 
is all that can be desired and the products consist of nearly everything grown in California, including cit- 
rus and deciduous fruits of every kind. 


For full particulars, write, W. H. Killam, 


Secty. Chamber of Commerce, Modesto Central California 
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Where 
Irrigation 
is 

Practi- . 
cable 
Success 
and 
Wealth 
await the 
Settler 


has 108 miles of canals and ditches under the present sys- 

Madera Count tem, carrying water to thousands of acres which yield 
y record breaking crops of alfalfa, grapes, grains and fruits. 

The present irrigation system is capable of unlimited development, as many vast natural reservoirs 

are to be found in the hills, which can conserve water enough for an empire, and in many places where 
lands are not near enough to permit of water being taken from the canals, pumping stations have been 
installed, which have proven highly successful, vast deposits of subterranean water being easily tapped. 












For further information and literature, address 








Madera County Board of Supervisors or Madera Board of Trade, Madera, Cal. 





















FOR HOMES 





KERN COUNTY 























Irrigated 


Lands 















If Looking for a Home 
Come to KERN CO. 
Rich Soil 
Good Climate 
Good Market 


























For Information send 2c 


A. W. MacRae, Sect’y 
Board of Trade of Kern 


BAKERSFIELD, CAL. 


Stamp to 


County 














CALIFORNIA... 
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CONTRA COSTA COUNTY 


fourteen miles from San Francisco, is one of the most productive sections of the State. It is famous for its 
productive dairy farms. Oranges, lemons, apples, pears, peaches, olives, cherries, almonds, limes, etc., yield remunerative 
crops. Shipping facilities the best either by Southern Pacific, Santa Fe, or water route. Ideal climate. Small tracts of 
land from $40.00 to $200:00 per acre. Send for illustrated booklet. Address, Board of Supervisors, Martinez, Contra 
Costa County, California. 











Irrig weed asi 


IN THE 


Dos Palos Colony, Los Banos Colony, Volta 
Colony and the Gastine Colony in the 
Counties of Fresno and Merced 


Send for Illustrated Book with Full Particulars 


MILLER & LUX 


LOS BANOS, CALIFORNIA 
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A PRIZE DAIRY HERD OWNED IN COLUMBIA COUNTY, OREGON 


COLUMBIA COUNTY 


IS THE COMING DAIRY SECTION OF THE WEST 


IT TOOK FIRST PREMIUMS AT THE ST 


2: It offers better openings for dairymen than any county in this State 


months of the year 
The Northern Spy apple 
Lewis & Clarke Exposition 


grows to perfection here, 


oe 


Ror free booklets write to Secretary Columbia 

ounty Development League, Clatskanie, Ore- 
gon, or to Secretaries of Commercial Clubs, 
Rainier or Clatskanie 


as well as other fruits of all kinds 


LOUIS AND PORTLAND EXPOSITIONS ON JERSEYS, HOLSTEINS AND AYRSHIRE HERDS. 


Rich grasses grow luxuriantly and furnish abundant feed eight 


Logged off lands, making the finest dairy and fruit farms, can “be pe bought for $5.00 an acre and up 
Columbia County has 60 miles of Columbia River water front, 


Columbia County took several first premiums at 


rding cheap transportation to market by boat and rail 


THE MAN OF MODERATE MEANS CAN START HERE AND BE SURE TO WIN. 


OREGON 






















SANS SOUCI 
HEIGHTS AT 
LAKE TAHOE 
































Half-acre lots for ae r homes from $350 
up adjoining ““IDLEWILD,” on the west 
shore of LAKE TAHOE, will be thrown 
open tothe public Saturday, August Ist. 
Every man who enjoys mountain climate, 
fishing, etc., should own his own home at 
the LAKE. Remember there is no climate 
that can be compared with that of the 
LAKE at an elevation of 6,250 feet above 
sea level. 

The value of property on the LAKE front 
is increasing every year, and it will only be 
a short time before_there is no choice prop- 
erty to be had. Time will not permit me 
to explain all the advantages of the LAKE, 
so call or write our office for particulars, 
and arrange transportation. Come and see 
for yourself. 
Excursions le _ 
day at 6:20 P. 


J. W. WRIGHT & CO. 
L. W. COFFEE, Mer. 
125 SUTTER STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Phone Douglas 1980 


San Francisco every Fri- 

















TIMBER RANCHES 


MINES 


YOCKEY & BEAVER 


REAL ESTATE AGENTS 
Orchard Lands a Specialty 


ASHLAND 


OREGON 


] 
| 








Grow Mushrooms 
For Big and Quick Profits 
b Or For Your Own Use. 
Ten years’experience enables meto 
give practical instructions that will 


v) add $5. to $60. per week to yourincome 
fy without interfering w'th regular occupation, no 


matter where located 


Book and particulars free. 


KSON MUSHROOM FARM 
Dept B 323, 3243 N. Western Ave., Chicago, Ill 














Coachella 
VALLEY 





What more do you want, Mr. Farmer? 


Active Churches 
Good Schools 
Close Markets 
Finest Climate 
Purest Artesian 
Water 
Earliest Produce 


Here you 


can make from $2,000 to $4,000 net a year on ten 


acres. 


Alfalfa nets $120 a year per acre. 


handle 


only the choicest land at a REASONABLE PRICE 


ADDRESS 


C. Paulsen Visel, Coachella, Cal. 


or Coochella Valley News 
COACHELLA LAND WILL NEVER BE CHEAPER 
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Orchard near Ashland, Oregon 





/| {ASHLAND 


IES THE CLIMATIC CAPITAL OF THE PACIFIC WEST—THE 


% LARGEST TOWN IN THE FAMOUS ROGUE RIVER VALLEY, 
R MIDWAY BETWEEN SAN FRANCISCO AND PORTLAND 


N 8 Ashland Is a City of Homes and 
—i ££ F Schools in a Valley of Opportunity 





; 3 Surrounding country prized as best horticultural region in the West. The country where Spitzen- 
berg and Newtown Pippin ee s reach the highest degree of perfection and where the choicest pears 
and cherries are grown. iland’s peaches take the first rank in the world’s markets and have won 















) three World’s Fair medals. All small fruits, berries and produce are big money makers. 
1 Ashland has beauty, health, culture and opportunity. Ashland has 5,500 population; last school 
B ; census, 1265; $30,000 High School Building; $25,000 Grade School Building; Eleven Churches; NO 
o j SALOONS; Home of the Southern Oregon Chautauqua; Southern Oregon Normal School; Ashland 
Commercial College, and Ashland has the Purest Mountain Water and the finest water system in the 
1 West, with 28 miles of water mains, 

Ashland wants: Capital to take up fruit and vineyard land; capital to develop irrigation and pow- 

er projects, and capital to develop mines and mine ral springs. 
ae 
For full information about 

eS this splendid section, address 
1 COMMERCIAL 
y ND 
pu ASHLA ww 
mn 
le 
E 
A | 
eae 
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The Rare Fertility of 
onderful Imperial 
alley, California 


Rivaling in production the most luxuriant growth of 
tropic climes.— The garden of the great Southwest. 


Authoritative Information by the Chambers of Commerce, and 
Boards of Trade of Imperial, Brawley, El Centro, Holtville, 


Heber, Calexico, Etc., 


offering an unbiased, dependable 


source from which to learn the truth of this marvelous region. 


HE “Eden of America” someone has termed 

this great region of Imperial Valley. The 

choice of name was a happy one, for here is 
a place imperial in its wonderful capacity and in 
its fertility as an agricultural section. It is located 
in the extreme southeast corner of California, hav- 
ing the American line as its south boundary, 
Colorado river on the east, and the San Jacinto 
or Coast range of mountains as its western boun- 
dary. In extent it is about forty miles wide by 
sixty miles in length, with an irrigable area of 
over four hundred thousand acres, and an abun- 
dance of water to irrigate every foot of it. 

The water problem has been solved in a large, 
liberal way. Nine water companies, with over 
eight hundred miles of open ditches, furnish this 
liquid life for vegetation. Land is selling to-day 
for $30 and upward per acre, according to location. 
Even at this early stage in the valley’s history, 
many ranchers on the basis of actual production 
justify the famous estimate of value placed upon 
Imperial land by resident Roosevelt when he 
prophesied $500 to $1,500 as an ordinary price 
for acreage 

The Government has shown great interest in this 
section, its problems and possibilities. In this_con- 
nection we may refer to a report made by C. E. 
Tait, Irrigation Engineer, to the Senate of the 
United States, known as Document 246 of the first 
session of the Sixtieth Congress. In this very 
exhaustive report is to be found reliable data. 

The diversity of crops is limitless, at present 
barley and other grain, cantaloupes, grapes, toma- 
toes, asparagus and other vegetables, dairy 
products, live stock, etc., embrace the output of 


the rancher. In quality the cantaloupe of the 
Imperial Valley is unequaled, and in quantity of 
production is ‘unmatched by any section. What 
is true of cantaloupes is true of every product 
raised in the Valley. 

The careful farmer is concerned about the soil 
when he considers a location, and in this Imperial 
Valley rivals the most fertile garden section of 
the earth. It is all an alluvial deposit and in many 
places and over wide areas is over five hundred 
feet in depth. It is the deposit from the Colorado 
river, which for ages has been building this mar- 
velous land for you to come and cultivate. 

In January, 1901, no white people lived in this 
desert region now embraced in Imperial county. 
On January 6, 1902, a dozen surveyors were on 
the ground running lines for canals, and one year 
later two thousand settlers had arrived, To-day 
there are more than fifteen thousand people in the 
Valley, enterprising towns with modern conve- 
niences have sprung up, and the value of the 
cantaloupe crop alone this year will exceed a 
million dollars. 

The tale of conquest in this great reclamation 
enterprise is not half told. For the man of energy 
with some capital, for the man of moderate means, 
and for the man with only his hands plus reason- 
able ability, Imperial Valley offers a garden spot 
unequaled in aH the world. Opportunity is large 
here and we bid you come to this great region. 
We offer you the assistance of our various organ- 
izations in gleaning information. Write us and 
we will take the greatest pleasure in giving you 
information, literature, etc., on this marvelous 
agricultural and industrial region. 


Inquiries addressed to the following will receive prompt reply. 


JOHN G. GILES, Prestpent ImpertaL County 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, Calexico, Cal. 
HERMAN CHARLES, SECRETARY IMPERIAL 
County CHAMBER oF CoMMeRcE, Imperial, Cal. 
SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
Brawley, Cal. 
SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
E1 C 


Centro, Cal. 


SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
leber, Cal. 
SECRETARY OF wt gg OF TRADE, 
Imperial, Cal. 
SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
Holtville, Cal. 
SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 


Calexico, Cal. 


Literature and information also at Sunset Home-Seekers’ BuREAU OF INFORMATION, 600 South 


Spring Street, Los Angeles, California. 
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HIS section of the Golden State is as rich as the Valley of 
Nile, and being ofa sedimentary deposit, with plenty of 
water and wafted by the warm breezes of a semi-tropical 

climate, it produces twelve crops per y?ar. _Cantaloupes, 
alfalfa, tomatoes, grain, asparagus, etc., are making Imperial 
Valley land owners rich. Cattle, sheep and hogs thrive and 
bring fancy prices. We can sell you good lands, with water 
rights, at $50 to $150 per acre, on easy terms, if desired. 


WRITE FOR DETAILED INFORMATION TO 


BEACH & DOOL 


Los Angeles Office: Chamber of C ce Buildi 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 


CALEXICO, CALIFORNIA 


IMPERIAL 
VALLEY 


CALIFORNIA 


THE EGYPT OF AMERICA 











Imperial Valley Office: 





CALIFORNIA 


Imperial Valley, located in the extreme southern part of 
California is noted for the fertility and early productive- 
ness of its soil, which is composed of rich sediment, 
deposited, by the Colorado river through past ages. 

elons vegetables, fruits and grapes are produced four 





IMPERIAL 


VALLEY LANDS the 
to eight weeks earlier than in any other section, always 


9 * 
Fa rmers Pa ra d ise finding ready markets and big profits. Cattle, hogs, sheep 


and poultry thrive and bring high prices. The irrigating system is one of the best and cheapest in the world, furnish- 
ing an inexhaustible supply of rich silt laden water that will forever renew the soil. Land with water rights $35 
to $200 per acre. Don't buy before consulting us. We are pioneers of the valley. 

] LOS ANGELES OFFICE, 442-3 Chamber of Commerce 


Johnson, Duman & Co. Imperial Valley Office, El Centro, Imperial Valley 


Write for Descriptive Booklet 
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IMPERIAL VALLEY LANDS 


ss IMPERIAL VALLEY LANDS :: 


V. E. STOCKWELL & CO. 








Will tell you why Imperial 
Valley Lands are so much 
in demand. Write for our 


booklet. 


OFFICES 
304 Grant Building, Los Angeles, Cal. 
El Centro, Cal., and Brawley, Cal. 
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Hello! On your way to the Coast, better 
stop off and see the wonderful 


IMPERIAL VALLEY 


This fertile valley of sunny California is destined to 
become the garden spot of the world. Prices on land 
Prices, $35 to ®'¢ low now, when crops are consid- 
150 ered, but are increasing each month, 
$ peracre so get in quick. We are pioneer 
operators there, soour information is authentic and 
reliable. Send for it, or better still, come and see us 


‘HAMMERS REALTY CO. 


404, Severance Bldg. Los Angeles, Cal. 
Branch office at Calexico, 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 





COACHELLA 


CALIFORNIA 





The .Valley of Great Opportunities 


As rich as Imperial and about half the distance to 
market. Coachella Valley is located about 100 miles 
from Los Angeles on the main line of the Southern 
Pacific; is 15 miles in width by 30 miles in length; 
contains two government experimental stations, as well 
as the propagating nursery of the famous Burbank 
Spineless Cactus. 400 crates of cantaloupes have been 
produced from a single acre; $1200 worth of tomatoes, 
$200 to $600 worth of onions, $500 worth of grapes; 
$5 worth of figs average on three-year-old trees. 

The soil and climate is especially adapted for the 
raising of oranges and other citrus fruits, the first ship- 
ment being made this year. 


PURE ARTESIAN WATER IN ABUNDANCE 
Deeded land can be purchased from $50 to $300 

per acre on easy terms. 

Address 


Secretary Chamber of Commerce, 
Coachella, California 


Send for free literature. 


Or inquire at 
Homeseekers’ Information Bureau 
600 South Spring St., Los Angeles 
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Buy Your Colonist’s 
Ticket To Klamath 


“The Land Where Things Grow”’ 








The United States Reclamation Service is building an i vigation system in 
the great Klamath Basin, on the Oregon-Califomia Boundary, to water 200,000 
acres of ichland. Grows alfalfa, all the grains, vegetables and hardier fruits. 


Upper Klamath Lake, source of water supply for the main canal is the 
largest navigable body of fresh water in the United States, west of the Rocky 
Mountains. 


Crater Lake, Seventh Wonder of the World, is the deepest fresh water 
lake on the American Continent. It is a National Park---one of Uncle Sam's 
play-grounds. 

The Stockman’s Paradise---22,000 head of cattle went out of Klamath 
Basin on the hoof during the past twelve months. Klamath horses top the 
Coast market. 








Klamath County comprises one-sixteenth of the area of the State of Oregon. 
More than one half of the County is covered with merchantable timber. 


Completion of the new line of the Southern Pacific affords transportation 
facilities to the Klamath Basin. 


Splendid educational advantages---Good Churches---Modern Conveniences 
---Electric Power---Telephones---Daily and Weekly Newspapers. 


Financial conditions prosperous. Klamath County Banks aggregate 
$300,000 Capital---Three-quarter million deposits. 





THERE’S A HOME FOR YOU IN KLAMATH 


Write about it to 


Klamath Chamber of Commerce 
Klamath Falls, Oregon 
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YAMHILL 


COUNTY 





























A vista of YAMHILL COUNTY—one of the most beautiful and productive parts of the West 


| THE PLACE OF BIG 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Oregon has received the highest price ever paid for a carload of fruit. Yamhill County contains the 
largest apple orchard in Oregon, and its pack and the quality of its output are not excelled anywhere. 

Yamhill County also produces cherries, prunes, hops, walnuts, butter-fat and clover seed of the very 
highest quality. The largest prune orchard in the world is in this county, as is also the largest walnut 
grove. For dairying no section anywhere can surpass this county. The country is naturally fitted 
for fine stock, Yamhill County having taken one-fourth of the prizes for fat stock offered at the St. 
Louis Exposition. 

Land is reasonable in price, the average being about $75.00 per acre. The proximity to Portland, 
Oregon’s chief city, assures a good market for Yamhill County products. Homeseekers will do well 
to investigate this beautiful and fertile county before settling elsewhere. For full information ad- 
dress Manager, Yamhill County Development League, McMinnville, Oregon. 
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LINCOLN 


COUNTY, OREGON 


is a county of great resources and great possibilities. It contains 
4,500,000,000 feet of the finest fir, spruce and hemlock obtain- 
able anywhere. There are also 100,000,000 feet of cedar, 
200,000 acres of grazing lands, and 30,000 acres of the very 
best valley agricultural lands. Lincoln county is an unsurpassed 
section for fruit raising, dairying and stockraising. Lincoln County 
has increased its population 25 per cent during the past year, and 
is only just beginning to be known. It is a virgin field of oppor- 
tunity for men of energy and industry. No section of the West 
offers better inducements. Land can be purchased at a very low 
figure. Farmers and dairymen are wanted. For full particulars, 
ADDRESS 


SECRETARIES OF COMMERCIAL CLUBS 
NEWPORT, TOLEDO, WALDPORT and ELK CITY, OREGON 
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and write us for full informa- 
tion and prices on our farms, 
orchards, hop land and city 
property. If you get busy 
now you can buy before prices 
jump. 


OLMSTEAD LAND COMPANY 


Salem Oregon 


Read This: An un- 

SACRAMENTO VALLEY LANDS Homeseekers iti" 2. 
nity is now offered you to secure an income from 

the start and a beautiful homesite if you act quickly. 


MAKE PEOPLE RICH The well-known JOHNSTON RANCH near Concord, 


sontra Costa Co.,only two hours by 8S. P. Ry. from San 
Francisco is now for sale in 10-acre tracts. Eleven only of 
Sacramento Valley, C alifornia, is declared by experts to these tracts have from 2 to 7% acres each in full bear- 
be the greatest agricultural section of the United States. ing Bartlett Pears, Apricots, Wainuts, Almonds and Grapes 
The Federal Plant Introduction Garden and the State with a present income of from $400 to $1700 per an- 
Agricultural College are oth scated an this ~ alley. Net num according to improvements. These tracts for sale on 
returns from crops run_from $50 to $800 per acre. The installment plan. Small cash payment, balance spread 
climate is enjoyable and healthful; the soil is fertile and over seven years in monthly or three monthly payments. 
wonderfully productive; the water supply is abundant. | Unimproved 10-acre tracts adjoining above also for sale 
Write the | oninstallment plan. Fruit crop failures unknown in this 
locality. You can drive to Concord from Oakland in two 

SACRAMENTO VA LE hours, and be independent of a railway. These are the 
L Y DEVELOPMENT | best tracts in State of California. Secure one at onceif you 


SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA want an income for life. Send for descriptive pamphlet. 


WE HAVE NOTHING TO SELL "INNES, McWILLIAMS & C0. E ae 
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Interior View of one section of Exhibit at Salem 
Cherry Fair 


LEM is still 
eCherry City’ 
of the World 


The Third Annual Cherry Fair held in Salem, Oregon in July, convinced all who 
might have any doubt, for it was pronounced by expert fruit men of America as 
“the greatest exhibit of the greatest cherries ever seen.” But Salem’s fruit in- 
dustry is not confined to cherries. The surrounding country excels in apples, 
pears, prunes, peaches, walnuts, as well as general farming. 





Capital City—County Seat— 15,000 People. Licading Hop Section in the World. 
Haaviest Timber in the World. 
Enaiess Water Powers. 
Arable Lands at all Prices. 


Au Kinds of Fruit and Best Fruit Lands. 
No better Climate Out of Doors. 


P ure, soft water from snow clad mountains. Dairying under most favorable conditions. 





A charming home place in a most delightful climate. Salem has superb public 
schools, high school, private schools, business colleges, Willamette University, 
the oldest and best institution of its kindin the West. Large woolen mills, 
flouring mills, saw mills and other manufacturing plants. Railroad and river 
transportation. Also the most modern electric line on the coast. besides an ex- 
cellent lectric street car system. Prices of fruit lands lower than at any other 
point on the coast. 


For illustrated booklets and full information, address 
Secretary of Salem Board of Trade, Salem, Oregon 
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UMATILLA COUNTY, OREGON 


IN 1907 


UMATILLA COUNTY produced over 1% of the wheat raised in the United States, or 6,000,000 bushels. 
UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 6,000,000 pounds of wool and marketed 185,000 sheep. 

UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 125,000 head of beef cattle fattened upon the alfalfa ranches. 
UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 512 refrigerator cars of apples, peaches, pears and prunes. 














DIVERSIFIED INDUSTRY FOUNDATION OF ALL PROSPERITY 


Irrigated lands at The greatest irrigation project of the Producing orchards at 
$60.00 to $125.00 per acre U. S. Government is in Umatilla Co. $200.00 to $800.00 per acre 














Wheat ranches sell at $12.00 to $75.00 per acre. Mild winter climate. No heat prostration in summer. 
For full information about resources and opportunities in Umatilla County, address 


SEC’Y UMATILLA CO. PUBLICITY COMMITTEE, PENDLETON, ORE. 








A 30-horse power machine which cuts, threshes and sacks wheat. Umatilla County, Oregon 
WATCH THIS AD EACH MONTH 














IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 















SLRS TERETE PL ORT IN 

















SUNSET HOMESEEKERS’ 


BUREAU OF 








INFORMATION 

















WASHINGTON YIEWs 


Send us your name and address and we will mail you, 
free of charge, a book containing a yard of fine photos 
of the irrigation district in the great Yakima Valley, 
State of Washington. The tide of immigration is 
rapidly rising. Non-forfeiture clause in our con- 
tracts, which provides that yeu get your money back 
in land if for any reason you should fail in your pay- 


ments. Send to-day. We are oldest here—estab. 1881 





Calhoun, Denny & Ewing 


S. Alaska Building, Seattle, U.S. A. 
North Yakima office with Inland Realty and Investment Company 














MAYLAND 
ORANGE TRACT 


In San Joaquin Valley 
15 Miles North of Fresno 


Three miles from station on Southern Pacific railroad. 
Surrounded on three sides by foothills, in Thermal (frostless) belt. 
Unsurpassed orange and vineyard land. 

Soil is rich sandy loam, both dark and red. 

Plenty of water to be obtained from sixgto thirty feet. 
Seventy-five feet above the level of San Joaquin River. 
Electric power for pumping and lighting. 

Will be sold in ten-acre plats or larger. 

Prices ranging from $25.00 to $40 00 per acre. 

Eucalyptus trees planted and cared for two years at less than $100.00 
per acre, including land. 


Write Go-day for Descriptive ACap of 


Mayland Orange Tract 


OWNERS : 
Madera Land Company, Inc. 
601 Fay Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 


FRANK J. RYAN, Selling Agent for Los Angeles, 608 Fay Bldg. 
M. W. MULLER, J. ED. HUGHES, Selling Agents, 





1033 J Street, Room 3 Fresno, Cal. 
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OPULENT 
OREGON 


All Oregon is rich. One par- 
ticular section is more fertile 
than the Nile valley. It con- 
tains the largest apple orchard 
in Oregon, the yreatest prune 
orchard in the world and grows 
the finest walnuts on earth. A 
10-acre tract will net the 
owner a greater income than a 
quarter-section in the East. He 
will wax fat and wealthy in 
this sunny clime where the 
rigid winds of winter never 
come. Prices of farm land in 
Oregon are ridiculously low. 
In this Garden of Eden, the 
choicest land may be had for 
a song. This district will 
soon have trolley connection 
with Portland. Write at once 
for particulars and booklets. 


THE JACOBS- 
STINE CO. 


CO-OPERATIVE FARM LANDS 
DEPARTMENT 


148 FIFTH STREET 
PORTLAND, OREGON 
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Yes, OAKLAND 


In Southern OREGON 








is located in the most favored section of 
the Pacific Slope. Climatic and soil con- 
ditions are ideal for the general farmer, 
fruit grower, stockman and poultry 
raiser. We have no severe cold or hot 
weather, no thunder-storms or high 
winds. Plenty of rain to insure full 
crops. If you are going to the Great 
Pacific Northwest, DO IT NOW and 
take advantage of prevailing low land 
values. BE SURE and have your ticket 
read good to stop off at OAKLAND, 
OREGON. 


For illustrated booklet, address 


LYNN CATON, SECRETARY 
Oakland Development League 































Orchard near Oakland, Oregon 






Oakland, Oregon 








Empire Ranch 


Located in Kings County 


CALIFORNIA 








Rich River-Bottom Land From 


$60 70$75 AN AGRE WITH WATER 


Farmers, homeseekers, investors—Kings County of- 
fers greater opportunities to-day than any other sec- 
tion of California. The Empire Ranch contains 
19,000 acres of the richest land in Kings County— 
on the Southern Pacific Railroad, midway between 
Los Angeles and San Francisco :: Kings River—a 
noble stream—tuns through the Ranch for a distance 
of 9 miles :: Land with perpetual water rights from 
$60 to $75 an acre—one-fourth down, balance in 
four equal annual payments :: Soil is a rich, sandy 
loam—suitable for alfalfa, grain, fruit, grapes, dairy- 
ing, hogs and poultry :: Convenient to stores, schools 
and churches :: Personally conducted excursions from 
Los Angeles :: Illustrated literature upon request. 








Empi ire Investment Co. 
415 H. W. Hellman Bldg., 4th and Spring 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 


m® See that “ad”! 


| GRANTS ca OREGON | Mi can locate you where 
ou will be happy and 


anak us for it. 


ELMER S. SHANK 


Grants Pass Oregon 


A HOME IN SANTA BARBARA 


Ideal for Residence or Sojourn. If You 
Would Rent, Buy or Build, Consult 


Oil, Mining, FRANK M. SELOVER 


Farming Lands P. O. Box 12 
and Leases SANTA BARBARA, CAL. 

















STOCK AND 
GRAIN RANCH 


In San Luis Obispo County, California. 
Consists of 12600 acres, rolling hills and val- 
leys. About 5000 acres of farming land, 
balance grazing land. Good buildings, good 
fencing. 800 cattle, 200 hogs, 50 mules, 25 
horses, tools, implements, etc. PRICE, 
$110,000.00. Write for particulars. 


MAZE & WREN 


MODESTO, CALIFORNIA 
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The Famous Rogue River Valley 
of SOUTHERN OREGON 


APPLE, PEAR and PEACH ORCHARDS in 
this valley pay for themselves in one year’s 


crop—$300.00 to $1000.00 per acre per ANNUM 
are the returns which growers are netting from 
ORCHARDS, VINEYARDS and BERRY patches. 
CLIMATE:—‘ The ITALY of AMERICA.” 
Mild winters free from snow and ice. Pleasant 
summers. Foliage is green summer and winter; . 
flowers bloom out of doors all winter. Rainfall 


just right, pleasant showers during summer. 


Suitable for Orchards, Grape Vine- 
cap an S yards, Clover, Alfalfa, Poultry Rais- 
ing, Dairying and Stock farms, can 

still be had at from $10.00 to $100.00 per acre. 
q The builders of a twenty mile Electric Railroad from Grants 
Pass to the lumber mills and farming districts can be assured 
of $3000.00 per mile freight returns per annum. Power is already 

established. 

Population approaching 6000. Excellent schools and public buildings. 




















For FREE Illustrated 64 page book- Secretary, Commercial Club, Grants Pass, Ore. 


let and information address 


' —7Z_Z---—— Ss ——— 
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BOISE 


is located in one of the 
most beautiful and fertile 
valleys of the West where 
sunshine, flowers, health 
and hospitality abound. 
This land is so rich in 
natural resources of such 
a diversified character 
that a large and exceed- 


ingly prosperous city is already assured in the steady and substantial growth of Boise. 
Development not only in Boise, but equally in the country around is taking place rapidly 
and soundly, and unusual opportunities are thus offered along many lines. 


Fruit Growing, Stock Raising, Wool, Lumber, Gold, Lead 
and other Mining, General Farming, Poultry Raising 


—these and other industries are pouring a stream of wealth into beautiful Boise, and 
building up an unsurpassed country adjacent to Boise. Land can be secured in the vicinity 


of the city at reasonable figures—and crops are certain. 


vicinity before you 
make a move west- 
ward. This is to your 


interest. 


Write us 


for facts about any- 
thing you wish to 


know 


section. 
cheerfully 


about this 


All letters 
answered. 


Address 























Read the 


great valley. 
come _ before 





opposite 
then write us what you want 
and we will tell you just what 
you want to know about this 


Find out about Boise and 


IDAHO 


SECRETARY, BOISE COMMERCIAL CLUB, BOISE, IDAHO 











page and 





If you are coming 
prices go higher. 
| 





: ALBANY 


COLLINS & DEVINE | 


OREGON 





HEART OF 


YAKIMA Ellensburg 


: ELLENSBURG ison the main line of the Northern Pacific 
Location and the new Milwaukee railways. Our lands are close to 
State Normal and city schools—the best in the State. Churches, lodges 
and social advantages Al. 

Soi] 45,G00D as the best. Spraying trees unnecessary—wormy fruit 
unknown. Our soil and altitude yield fruit that can’t be beat at 
Yakima, Wenatchee or Hood River. No killing frosts, no sunstrokes, 
blizzards, or cyclones 
Crops BEST selling winter apples and pears —richly colored and the 
best keepers known. Ten acres in Fut Beagine will net from 
$5000 to $10,000 a year. Farmers become independent growing timothy hay. 
LAND ready for crops from $100 to $150. Orchards set 
Our Offer to choicest fruits four years old $400 per acre. Office 
and professional men are among most successful growers No pioneer- 
ing, no experiment. Years of experience back up our claims. 
No matter what advantages other places offer, Ellens- 
burg, Wash., will stand the test of the closest in- 
vestigation. Write me at once for free booklet. 


W. W. ROBINSON, 394 Arcade Annex, Seattle, Wash. 














Read Albany “Ad” 


Do you know that ALBANY, LINN 
COUNTY, OREGON, is in the very 
heart of the LARGEST AND MOST 


FERTILE VALLEY WEST of the MISS- 
IPPI? Acity of 6,000 people, elec- 
its, splendid water, 10 churches 
arge public schools, a fine col- 
lege, and an electric line which will 
connect ALBANY WITH PORTLAND 
is well under way 
ASK YOURSELF THIS QUESTION: WHAT WILL BE THE EFFECT 
ON REAL ESTATE ? SEND FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 


LINN AND BENTON REAL 
ESTATE COMPANY 


ALBANY, OREGON 








(Agents for Farm and City Property) 
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Strawberry Field near Albany. The Linn County 
Strawberries are the Finest in the World 


Fortunes in-Fruit Culture in Linn County 


ORTICULTURE has been largely developed in Linn County during the last few years, but the great re- 

H sources of this productive territory, in this direction, have been barely touched. Apple culture is 

rapidly becoming a highly prosperous pursuit in the territory surrounding Albany. Apples, the e — 

of which in quality, color, size and flavor no other part of the United States, outside of the Pacific Coast, can 

approach, are now zrown ‘throughout Linn County. All fruits grown to perfection here with a aninienusn of 

care. Potatoes, hops, grains and grasses all do well, and land is reasonable in price. No other section of the 
famous Willamette V alley offers such opportunities to the intelligent and progressive farmer. 


ALBANY 


is located in the heart of the famous Willamette Valley of Oregon, and is the leading railroad center of the 
State, excepting Portland. Albany is 80 miles south of Portland, and is the county seat of Linn County, which 
has an area of 2400 square miles. The supply of timber in the Eastern part of the County is sufficient to keep 
10 mills, each cutting 100,000 feet per day,in operation for thirty years. This timber is of highest quality 
and would alone make Linn County prosperous for years to come. 


COME TO ALBANY—THE OPPORTUNITIES ARE HERE 


A united citizenship is behind the efforts of a corps of earnest workers determined upon the civic and in- 
dustrial progress of Albany. The waveof prosperity which is spreading throughout Oregon is already en- 
circling Albany. Opportunities are here found in abundance for every worker, for every investor, for every 
enterprise. Go withthe tide! Write forliterature and information. Address 


BURY I. DASENT, Manager, Albany Commercial Club, Albany, Oregon 
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OLYMPIA, WASHINGTON 


THE CITY OF HOMES, SCHOOLS AND BUSINESS 


Come and see, face to face, the wonderful natural opportunities this 
city and Thurston County offers to manufacturing plants, lumber industries, 
coal mining, brick making, farming, dairying, stock and fruit raising. 
Homeseekers are watching the West, where living is a blessing rather than 
a burden. Nowitis up to you! Learn the truth, investigate for yourself, 
and strike while the opportunity is offered. Address . 


JOHN M. WILSON, Secretary Chamber of Commerce 










































20 and $20.00 
40-acre an acre 
Farms and up 
fArtesian Terms 
Water 1, Cash 





r Cattle on Corcoran Farm 


Our Corcoran Farms 


Dark, rich alluvial soil—in heart of Artesian Water Belt— wonderfully productive. 
Alfalfa, Sugar Beets, Fruit, Grapes, Grain and Vegetables. Ideal for Dairy, Hog 
and Poultry Business. Price $20.00 an acre and up. 


Terms: One-third Cash; nothing the next two years; balance in annual payments— 
which can be met out of the proceeds from the crops. 





Prices are right. Terms reasonable. Write for beautifully illustrated booklet. 


CORCORAN FARMS AND WATER COMPANY 


KERN & BAILEY, Subdividers and Managers 








s > 


{214 Citizens National Bank Bldg. Los Angeles, California | 
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VANCOUVER 


WASHINGTON 


THE CITY OF OPPORTUNITY 


VANCOUVER Is located In Southwestern Washington, one hundred miles from the mouth of the great Columbia 
River. Itis the richest city of its size on the Pacific Coast. Population and postoffice receipts have doubled in the 
past three years. There are wonderful prospects for the future, because the development of Vancouver is only in its 
infancy. All thoughtful men who have studied the situation agree that a city of 50,000 inhabitants or more must be 
the result of the present causes of Vancouver’s growth. 


VANCOUVER has an unsurpassed fresh water harbor, one mile wide, eight miles long, with forty feet of water. 
It has magnificent opportunities for shipping and manufacturing industries. The vast timber wealth at its very doors 
has already brought to Vancouver the largest lumber mill on the Columbia River. 


VANCOUVER is one of the leading points of the West in railway activity. The extraordinary railroad develop- 
ment along the north bank of the Columbia River makes Vancouver the natural shipping point for the vast wheat 
fields of the great Inland Empire of Oregon and Washington. Exceptional opportunities offered for elevators and 
flouring mills. Vancouver is the county seat of Clarke county which has the richest and best developed farm lands 
in Western Washington. 


Every city needs a good ‘“‘back country,” for it is the farms which build the municipalities. Clarke County is called 
the garden spot of the Northwest, and is certainly one of the richly favored regions which a good farmer recognizes at 
sight. Here are fertiie bottom lands; beaver dam lands, and rich uplands, and beyond a vast wealth of forests. Every 
kind of farm product can be grown, and it is at once an ideal fruit country and a land for mixed farming. Vancouver 
shipped last season for canning purposes: Pears, 350 tons; Cherries, 130 tons; Apples, 150 tons; Plums, 30 tons; Straw- 
berries, 25 tons. This does not include what was distributed locally, nor does it include the prune crop, which is cured. 
The Italian prune here is as near perfect as it ever grows, and from one hundred and fifty to three hundred cars of this 
product are cured each year. There is money in cherries in all this region; on well selected soil the apple will pay largely, 
while the pear is very profitable. Small fruits of every variety grow remarkably well. Apricots, peaches, quinces—all 
the berries and the currant—they are all here in perfection, and the man who cares only for general farm products can 
surround his home with a great variety of splendid fruits. 


Wherever you live, if you wouid like to cast your lot with a growing, progressive, alert and enthusiastic community, 
write to-day for full particulars about Vancouver. Investigate, for opportunity is now knocking at your door. Full 
information cheerfully furnished and beautifully illustrated booklet free. Address 


SECRETARY COLUMBIA CLUB VANCOUVER, WASHINGTON 
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are located in this prosperous valley in southeastern Washington. 
these thriving cities and this beautiful valley: 
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AT FAR SSL EE 


THE EXACT CENTER] 


OF THE GREATEST FRUIT COUNTRY IN THE WORLD IS 


THE WONDERFUL TOUCHET VALLEY 











DAYTON +: WAITSBURG 


Ist—Touchet ‘valley produces the farm products, without irrigation, more abundantly than the much 
exploited irrigated sections. 

2nd—Touchet valley has recently become celebrated for the production of apples, quoted in the European 
markets as the Best in the World. 

3rd—It produces without irrigation, pears, prunes,’ cherries, strawberries, and all berries to the same 
degree of perfection that it does apples. It produces all kinds of vegetables of the very best 
quality and the soil is especially adapted to potatoes. 

4th—Peculiar advantages are found in the foothills surrounding the Touchet valley. The remarkable 
‘keeping’ qualities of fruit and vegetables due to the favorable altitude. 

5th—GhAINS. Greatest barley section in the United States. Brewing barley from this section often 
sells at a premium above regular market quotations. Sarley yields from 40 to 100 bushels to the acre 

6th—Wheat yields from 25 to 70 bushels to the acre. First- class milling grain. 

7th—This section is noted for sure grain crops. A failure of crop has never been known. 

8th—Territory tributary to Dayton and Waitsburg produces annually three million bushels of wheat and barley. 

9th—Any land in this section produces, with or without irrigation, a very heavy crop of timothy or 
alfalfa hay, which commands fancy prices in the coast markets. 

10th—The Touchet valley offers great opportunities for “diversified farming,” on account of the varied 
nature of the valley and surrounding country, extending into the foothills of the Blue mountains, 
combined with the exceptionally rich soil and abundance of water furnished by mountain streams 
and natural springs. 

11th—The climate is very mild, severe colds very rare, and cyclones and blizzards unknown. 

12th—The scenic beauty of the Touchet valley is exceptional. The cities of Dayton and Waitsburg are 
noted for their natural beauty and attractions. 

13th—Touchet valley territory includes several thousand acres of timber lands, available for logging and fuel. 

14th—The cities of this valley are located on the O. R. & N. and N. P. railroads, placing them in touch 
with the markets of the world. 

15th—Electric lines are projected and their actual existence in this section is only a matter of a few 
months. 

16th—A colonization scheme affecting several thousand acres of land in Columbia county, known as “Lubla 
Farm,” is being promoted by Dr. M. Pietrzycki, affording a great opportunity for parties with limited 
-apital to acquire a home under extraordinarily favorable circumstances. 

for detailed information to 





17th 


Here are seventeen reasons why you shbuld investigate 


die lait 


The Secretary of the ‘‘Booster Club’ or The Secretary of the ‘‘Improvement Club’’ 


Dayton, Columbia Co., Wash. Waitsburg, Washington 
Watch This Page Each Month 
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WILL BE YOURS 
IF YOU COME TO 


MEDFORD . 


$600 to $1,000 
PROFIT PER ACRE 





HE YEAR 1907 demonstrated beyond all question that the 
justly famous Rogue River Valley is one of the greatest 
fruit sections of the world. Indeed, the records made in 
orchards adjacent to Medford are so wonderful as almost to sur- 
pass belief. For example, a carload of Du Comice pears, 

shipped from Medford, grossed $4,622.80. This is the fresh-fruit car 
record of the world, and is equivalent to the remarkable price of 17 cents 
per pound for fruit at wholesale. The best previous price for a 
carload of fresh fruit is also held by the Rogue River Valley. In 1907, 16% 4 

acres of Winter Nellis pears produced $19,000.00 net f. o. b. Medford. aad 
Fifty-five trees of Yellow Newtown Pippins produced 815 boxes of fruit which in spite of 
financial panic in London panned out $1711.50 net. These trees grew on less than one acre. 
The three-acre orchard from which this fruit was taken has produced an average amount of 
$500.00 net per year for the last eight years. One hundred and fifty-two Yellow Newtown 
Pippin trees produced in 1907, $3,125.00 f. o. b. Medford. These trees grew on three acres. 
From eight acres, 6,000 boxes of Newtown Pippin apples were marketed in 1907, netting 
$2,000 an acre f. o. b. the orchard. For the past seven years this orchard has netted $791.00 
per acre average. 

Seven acres of Bartlett pears near Medford in 1907 grossed $2,200 per acre. A young 
Bartlett pear orchard of thirty acres of 8-year old trees netted $1,068.00 per acre. 

Twenty Winter Nellis pear trees netted $6,600.00. These figures show the wonderful 
profit made in 1907 from apple and pear orchards about Medford—a profit exceeding 
$1,000.00 per acre in mary cases. 

The significant fact of the wonderful resources and possibilities of the Rogue River 
Valley is shown by the offer of the Medford Commercial Club to pay $500.00 to anyone 
who can show by authentic testimony that any city or town in the United States outside of a 
forty-mile circle, with Medford as a center, has tributary to it, within the same radius, as many 
diversified resources as Medford, Oregon, can show within the corresponding radius. 


For full particulars about this wonderful valley and Medford in particular, write to-day 
for beautifully illustrated 64-page booklet (free). Address Secretary 


Medford Commercial Club, Medford, Oregon 
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’ . The frame is to the razor what the 
lt S all in shafts of the buggy are to the team---it 
the Blade merely holds the part that does the work. 


The “Ever-Ready”’ blade LB CL 
is the Ever-Ready Razor’s pio aa $c 7 ATS 
TISSUE 








overwhelming success. No 
other blade is capable of as 
“velvety” a shave. Just 
note the care with which 
each “‘Ever-Ready” blade 
is wrapped afterit has been 
tested and passed on as to 
its shaving perfection. 
The $5.00 razor-maker 
admits that he is charging 
you about $4.50 for his 
frame when he sells blades 
10 for 50c. that are inferior 
to the “Ever- Ready” 
blade. 


Think It Over SEALING WRAPPER EDGE PROTECTOR 


Trade- 
mark 
jace 


There are twelve of these intensely sharp “Ever- 
Ready” blades in each dollar set together with hand- 
somely nickeled safety frame handle and _ blade 
stropper, all in fine case—one dollar. 


We Repeat Our Guarantee 


The new ‘‘Ever-Ready” 12-bladed Safety Razor will shave you best of 
all razors. This means $5.00 ones that goes with lesser priced sorts 
without saying. This statement is 
made under pledge that your dollar 
will be refunded if you don’t find the 
““Ever-Ready” what we claim. 


EXTRA BLADES, 10 FOR 50 CTS. 


or else you can strop back the keen edge or ex- 
change 10 dull blades for 10 new ones upon 
payment of 35 cents 
Sold by Hardware, Cutlery, Departinent 
Stores, Jewelers and Druggists throughout Amer- 
ica and the world. Ask any local dealer. 
Mail orders upon receipt of $1 
American Safety Razor Co. Inc. 
320 Broadway, New York 


International Distributing Co., Agents, 
ontreal, Canada 


‘Ever-Ready 


12 Bladed; 
Safety Razor ™ 


IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 
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“FOOD FOR THOUGHT” 


Food for thought must be rich in the phosphates—the 
material that repairs and replenishes waste nerve cells. 
You cannot think any thoughts that are worth thinking 
on starchy, fat-making foods. In the making of 


Shredded Wheat Biscuit 


all the phosphates and nitrates in the whole wheat berry, 
which are largely discarded in the making of white 
flour, are retained and made digestible by steam-cook- 
ing, shredding and baking. 


Clear thinking and clean living are the fruits of intelli- 
gent eating. Shredded Wheat is the ideal food for 
school or workshop, because it combines in well balanced 
proportion and in a digestible form the elements that 
are needed for the perfect nourishment -—HH—, 
of every part of the body. | 


If your brain doesn’t work easily and smoothly, cut 
out meats and pastries for a while and try Shredded 
Wheat (heated in oven) with milk or cream and baked 
apples or other fruit. If you like the Biscuit for break- 
fast, you will like toasted Triscuit (the Shredded 
Wheat wafer) for luncheon or other meals, with 
butter, cheese or marmalade. 


Our new and handsomely illustrated Cook Book is sent free for the asking. 






CooK Book 
THE SHREDDED WHEAT CO., Niagara Falls, N.Y. «{t’s Allin the Shreds” 

















Watermans 
The Pen with 


Two Hearts with bat 

a single thought | 

Two Pens that write 
as one” 


with his closest. business 
friend—Waterman’s Ideal— 
wherever he may roam, is 
always kept closely in touch with 
the loved ones at home. 


THE GIRL 


who uses a trusted Waterman's 
Ideal finds convenience and satis- 
faction in writing, owing to its 
sheer superiority and usefulé 
ness, at all times. : 








Waterman's Ideal can be obtained beautifully chased, superbly mounted in gold or silver for hanging on a chatelaine for a 
lady, and perfectly plain or dignified styles of mounting for a gentleman. The patented Spoon Feed conveys the ink, as 
required in writing, to the very point of the pen. rhe clever Clip-Cap holds it securely in the pocket always ready for use. 
At prices $2.50 and upward, according to size and style. For sale and guaranteed by the best dealers everywhere. 


C...173 Broder MY, 


8 School St., BOSTON. 209 State St., CHICAGO. 742 Market St.,SAN FRANCISCO. 136 St. James St., MONTREAL. 12Golden Lane, LONDON 
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